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With more than 200 stories to his credit
and the novel Duma Key coming next
month, Stephen King continues to en-
thrall us with his dark, disturbing imagi-
nation. In his latest short story, Mute, a
traveling salesman whose terrain is
King's fictiious Maine picks up a hitch-
hiker and pours out his heart aboul his
wife's infidelity. Then it gets eerie. "I
don't think there is a monster in every
man, but | think there's one in most
rmen,” King has said. "l think most men
are wired to perform acts of violence,
usually defensive, but we're still primi-
tive creatures, and we have a tendency
toward violence.” One can’t help but
wonder if a man who easily gives others
nightmares sleeps well at night. “People
ask me, ‘Do you have bad dreams?'”
he says. “And the answer is yes. When |
don't write, | get bad dreams.”

Calebratad fiction writer and poet Jim
Harrison is among the authors who
offer essays about their longing for lead-
ing lights in Truly, Madly, Deeply (Mosily
Madly). Harrison wrote a letter to his
inamorata Lauren Hutton, and she went
out with him. “As a young writer, | discoy-
ered that the pen and poems worked,”
he says. "However, they didn't work as
well as the guitars some of my swinish
friends camied but couldn't play.”

In intercourse, Pulitzer Prize winner Rob-
ert Olen Butler plunges into the private
thoughts of famous lovers (expect a col-
lection to be published next year). Butlers
personal ife became public this summer
when his wife left him to enter Ted Tumer's
orbit, ”| started writing these within 36
hours of discovering,” Butler says. 1 knew
she would leave me for Ted. | wasn't siu-
pid. The inner landscape of some of these
couples reflects the issues | dealt with.”

Celebutante Kim Kardashian snared tab-
leid headlines when a sex tape of her with
then boyfriend Ray J popped up without
her permission. Mow she bares it all on
her own terms, in photos taken by super
music-video director Hype Williams and
Senior Contributing Photographer Ste-
phen Wayda. “The shoot is the tape's op-
posite,” Kardashian says. “| have a classic
pinup body, and the photos are glamaor-
ous, classy. This is who | really am.”

“The best of us spend our ives exploring
what might be human reality,” says Nor-
man Mailer. “In consequence the corvic-
tion grew that | had a right to believe in
the Ged | could visualize: an imperfect,
existential God doing the best He—or
She—could manage against all odds of
an existence that not even He, our Creataor,
entirely controlled.” Amerca's most distin-
guished writer expounds on God and the
devil with Michael Lennon in On the Au-
thority of the Senses, taken from the new
book On God: An Uncommon Conversa-
tion (Random House), their three-year
dialogue on spirtuality. “l was always fas-
cinated by Mailer's views on God, and |
proposed that we engage in a discus-
sion,” Lennon says. “His only proviso was
that my questions remain with me unfil we
met, ensuring his answers would be spon-
taneous. He has an exiracrdinary mind.”




PLAYBOY

. 54, no. 12—december 2007

features

78 ON THE AUTHORITY OF THE SENSES
In this excerpt from the new book On God: An Uncommon Conversation by
HNORMAN MAILER with MICHAEL LENNON, Mailer expounds on his intricately
crafted personal religion in which God, the devil and humanity struggle for
control of individuals and the universe.

a8 CLASSIC CARTOONS OF CHRISTMAS PAST
We urwrap seven graphic wonders from our archives for your yuletide pleasure.

100 INTERCOURSE
We all wonder what our partners think about during sex. How about eavesdrop-
ping on the famous? Pulitzer Prize winner ROBERT OLEN BUTLER imagines the
thoughts of Hillary and Bill Clinton, Marc Antony and Cleopatra—and even Santa,

110 PLAYBOY'S HOLIDAY GIFT GUIDE
These potential presents will bring joy to merry gentlemen everywhere,

138 EVERYOME LOVES JIMMY
Jimmy Kimmel is one of the most talked-about hosts on TV, while girlfriend
Sarah Silverman is the hottest female comic in town. Writer BILL ZEHME
hangs out with the happy couple as they bask in fortune's gaze.

142 TIP-OFF '08: PLAYBOY'S COLLEGE BASKETBALL PREVIEW
paviD kaPLAN looks at the sharpshooters taking aim at March Madness
and concludes that experience will win out.

146 PLAYBOY'S 2007 MUSIC POLL
Tune in to our annual survey of the year's best music, featuring interviews
with Will.i.am, Spoon and Texas firecracker Miranda Lambert.

152 TRULY, MADLY, DEEPLY (MOSTLY MADLY)

Celebrated fiction writers JIM HARRISON, MAUREEN GIBEBON, SHERMAN ALEXIE
and pauLa Fox address the raptures and tortures particular to aching for celeb-
rities on whom one projects the most romantic fantasies,

fiction

84 MUTE
A traveling salesman picks up a hitchhiker and pours out his heart about his
wife's infidelity—with surprising results—in this short story by STEPHEN KING.
the playboy forum

59 ASSISTED HOMICIDE IN OAKLAND
Contributing writer and neighborhood block captain iIsHmaEL REED wonders
if vigilante justice is the solution to drug-related shoot-outs in his urban area.
200

116 JOAGQUIN PHOENIX
The actor with a taste for darker roles sheds light on his unusual childhood, life
after death and why you'll never catch him schmoozing. By STEPHEN REBELLO
interview

67 BILL RICHARDSON

Experience off-the-cuff honesty from the Democratic presidential candidate and
governor of Mew Mexico as he pleads his case for the presidency and explains why
he would be most effective in bringing change, BY JEFF GREENFIELD

COVER STORY

“I love the fantasy of the old-school pinup,”
says cover model Kim Kardashian. “It's so
glamorous and sexy.” We couldn’t agree
more, which is why urwrapping Paris Hilton's
BFF and tha star of the mari:y show Keoping
Up With the Kardashians is a gift that keeps
on giving. Senior Contributing Photographer
Stephen Wayda decks the halls with our lady
in red, while cur Rabbit is abselutely riveted.
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90 SEX IN CINEMA 2007 55 THE PLAYBOY ADVISOR
Scarlett Johansson, Jessica
Biel and Monica Bellucci lead a 130 PARTY JOKES
legion of beauties who steamed
up the cineplexes this year. it e e i it
104 PLAYING ROUGH 206 GRAPEVINE
C!ur fourth annual_trihute to the 208 POTPOURRI
video-game beauties who keep
our thumbs twiddling.
118 PLAYMATE: fashion
SASCKYA PORTO 132 A NIGHT AT THE BOX
Qur Brazilian Miss December Every woman is still crazy
shows why, when it's cold here, about a sharp-dressed
it's hot hot hot down there, man, The proof is in these
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HEF SIGHTINGS, MANSION FROLICS AND NIGHTLIFE NOTES

THE GIRLS CHECK INTO THE HOSPITAL

Kendra, Bridget and Holly spiced up the daytime drama General Hospilal
when they appeared in a fantasy sequence. The lucky Hef in training is Brad-
ford Andearson, who plays Damian Spinelli on the aver popular serias.

SHOW ME THE BUNNY
It gifl Anna Faris stars in the upcoming | Know What Boys Like,
shot on location at the Mansion. In the comedy, she plays a

FLAYBOY cover gifl
and Olympic gold-
medal swimmaer
Amanda Beard vis-
ited the soldiers 5§
stationed at Fort
Lewis, Washington
to greet troops and
sign issues on a
marale-boosting
mission, Think she's
fast in the water?
. fou should see her
1 with a pen.

SUMMER SPLASHDOWNM

Tom Leykis took the show on the road for the latest installment
of his Summer Splash event live from the Mansion. The broad-
cast featured an interview with Hef (above) and a blistering
performance by red-hot SoCal band Yellowcard (balow).

il

HOT AUGUST NIGHTS AT THE MANSION

Playmate Brande Roderick, MFL star Willie Gault and actress Traci Bingham
{above left), plus rocker Mikki Sixx (above right, with guest), were among the
VIPs who flocked 1o the Mansion for the Hot August Nights charity fund-
raiser, hosted by Brande. Proceeds went to the Susan G. Komen foundation. 13




When the days grow long and the air turns
sultry, Hollywood partygoers think of Hef's
Midsummer Night's Dream. This year's theme,
Arabian Nights, drew a heady mix of celebrities
and Centertolds to rock the casbah. (1) The Host
and his harem, Holly, Bridget and Kendra. (2)
Actor Stephen Dotff with a reveler: (3) Hef and
Motown sultan Berry Gordy smile for the camera.
4) Comedian Gilbent Gottfried and Miss Febru-
ary 2007 Heather Rene Smith. (5) Corey Feld-
man and his wife, Susie, from The Tivo Coreps. (6)
Crispin Glover from Beowulf with a partygoer.
(7) Prankster Jamie Kennedy and actress Christa
Campbell. (8) Adam Brody from The O.C. with
Centerfold Lauren Michelle Hill. (9) Milo Ven-
timiglia from Heroes comes to the rescue. (10)
America’s Got Talent judge Piers Morgan with the
Host. (11) Rocker Dave Navarro parties with
Centerfolds Sara Jean Underwood and Amber
Campisi. (12) Rapper and producer Too Short,
at far right, with his protégés, the Pack. (13)
Actor Christopher Knight and mLavsoy cover
girl Adrianne Curry indulge. (14) The Hilon
sisters just can't refuse Mr. Playboy.
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PENN SPEAKS (NO SURPRISE)

I read Teller Speaks (September) with
greal interest. The wriler is fascinated
by Teller's genius at not talking onstage
in our show. I'm mentioned, in pass-
ing, as the one who talks. I'm the one
in whom the “secret power of silence”
isn't. Okay, that's fine. Teller 15 my
business partner. He says in the article
that we're not really friends, Well,
then, let me speak freely. pLaveoy sells
Teller short: There's so much more he

Whila Penn talks, Tellar listens (uswvally).

can’l do besides 1alk, He can’t play
cello, He can't juggle worth shit. He
can't ride a unicycle. (By the way, 1
knew how to ride before clown college,
thank you very much, fact-checkers.)
He can't do rope or whip tricks. He
can't throw knives or tomahawks. He
can't snap his fingers in time with a
simple swing groove. He can't do any
acrobatics 1o speak of, He can’t do any
ventriloquism—and isn't that twice as
powerful as just not talking? He can’t
dance. If you think he can't talk, you
should hear him not sing, There’s even
magic stull he can’t do: He can’t do a
faro shuffle, and I've seen him screw
up a simple French drop. Ligers, oh,
tigers—he can't train tigers. He's even
worse at handling tigers than that guy
who got his head bitten off, He's never
saved a kid with his first-aid knowl-
edge. He has no surgery skills. I don't
think he can change a tire. He way
can't cook. He's not much of a driver.
I'm not sure he can buy his own under-
wear or check inte a hotel. He sure
can't keep his dressing room hygienic
or even neal. I've seen him, with my
own eyes, nol be able to order a dough-
nut at Krispy Kreme. He didn't even
write the article that looks as if it's writ-
ten by Teller in the first person. praveoy

could make singing the praises of whal
Teller doesn't do well a monthly fea-
ture. Oh, oh, oh, and he sure wouldn't
be any good as a Centerfold. Man, if
you want things he can't do, he couldn't
pose nude and please anyone. You
should see him not play badminton,
He doesn't know what end of a shuttle-
cock to blow into. He's a genius just
brimming with "secret power”

Penn Jillette

Las Vegas, Nevada

P'S. One correction: You seem Lo

use the word mime without knowing
it's pejorative.

After being chosen from the audi-
ence to assist Penn & Teller with their
famous needle trick, T was surprised to
hear Teller whispering stage directions,
I thought, He's not supposed to talk!
What impressed me more was how
these two down-to-earth guys mingled
with fans after the performance. I
you're in Las Vegas, a Penn & Teller
show is a fantastic experience,

Richard Yenser
Trenton, Ohio

Upon seeing “Teller Speaks!” on the
cover, | eagerly anticipated a scholarly
discussion with the renowned nuclear
physicist Edward Teller. What did 1
find? Soporific drivel by some “magi-
cian” I've never heard of. Bummer!

Wally Barkalow
Concord, California

Edweard Teller died in 2003, so that would

have been quite an interview,

KEEPING IT REAL
Last year you gave us all-natural friu-
lein Janine Habeck (dehtung, Balby, Sep-
tember 2006). This year you upped the
ante with Patrice Hollis (Natural Beauty,
September). | can hardly wait for 2008,
John Pathy
Toronto, Ontario

Patrice is gorgeous. Please give us
more Playmates of color, Susie [a Silva
("Employee of the Month,” After Hours,
September) is a great place to start.

Sandra Huber
Portland, Oregon

Short men are a rnoft for Patrice
Hollis on a par with bad breath? Fortu-
nately, my girlfriend isn't so shallow.

Mike Johnson
West Hollywood, California

Patrice 15 the most gorgeous Play-
mate in at least five years. After watch-
ing her Video Data Sheet online, [ see
why: She’s part Asian and part African

American, two races that include some
of the hottest women on the planet,
Kevin Smith
Bullhead Citv, Arizona

THE TEAMS WE LEFT BEHIND
I always look forward to your Pigskin
Preview (September), but this year 1 am
dismayed by Gary Cole's picks. How
could he leave the University of Califor-
nia, Berkeley out of the top 257 When
Cal gets its bid for a BCS bowl, | expect
tickets to a Mansion party.
Joe Monroe
Sacramento, California
And when it doesnl, we get...what?

No Georgia? The team that finished
the 2006 season by beating Auburn,
Georgia Tech and Virginia Tech? Cole
must have been distracted by the ladies
at the Mansion. | would be too.

Paul Turner
Adel, Georgia

MYSTERY GIRL
Your September cover model is pos-
sibly the most beautiful woman | have
ever seen, aside from my dear wife.
Can you please tell us her name?
Faymond Rosen
Chatsworth, California
That's Amanda Paige, Miss October 20013,
See cyberplayboy.com for more, Also below.

The wat version of aur September cover.

Wow! 1 could barely turn the Paige.
Ron Messa
Shdell, Louisiana

READ JOKE, WIN PRIZE

Earlier today my mother called me at
work. She was on hold with a local radio
3] and said she needed a “short, clean

joke” fast. I grabbed an issue of pLavnoy,

flipped it open 10 Party fokes and read

17
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her a great one: “'1 am going 1o make
you the happiest woman in the world,’
a man said 1o his wife one night. "Oh,’
she replied, 'T'll miss you,"" I'm proud
Lo say that joke won my mother two
tickets o see Toby Keith in concert.
Damiel Fillmore
Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania
Nice job. What time is she picking ws up?

SCARED STRAIGHT
I was always old never to touch coral,
but how could any man resist when it's
wrapped around scream queen Christa
Campbell (Reel Deal, September)?
Creg Mifsud
Fairview, Pennsylvania

NUMEBEER CRUNCHING

Az a longtime high-performance-
car enthusiast and mechanical engi-
neer, I can describe American Musele
(September) only as entertaiming. The
horsepower figures you quote for the
older cars are myths: The evidence is
incontrovertible to those of us who
understand the principles of engine
design and have actual racing experi-
ence, as well as access 1o vintage road
tests, dynamometer tests, Wational ot
Rod Assodation records, etc. Unfortu-
matelv, current sources tend to Focus
solely on the most impressive statistics
for the older muscle cars, usually Fail-
ing to menton the significant modifica-
tions required to achieve them. [ realize
rraveoy isn't Hat Red, but you have a
responsibility to print the truth.

Rohert Angeli
Portsmouth, Rhode Island

We gave optimal numbers because no one
cares what musele cars can do tn real-world
comditions. They are designed for dreamers.

DO-IT-YOURSELF PORN

Kudos to John H. Richardson for
The RedClouds Revolution (Seplember),
which dispels the sordid stereotype
that people who share explicit photos
of themselves must be perverts or
freaks. We have always loved to play
the role of Peeping lom as he ogles
Lady Godiva, and technology has
made it that much easier. The men,
women and couples who create “reality
porn” for sites such as RedClouds seem
1o be looking for something other than
15 minutes of Warholian fame, That
many contributors cheose to blur or
hide their faces is a sad commentary on
OUr SOCIelY's continuing squeamishness
about human sexuality.

Clay Calvert
State College, Pennsylvania

Calvert ts a Pmﬁ#.mr at Penn Stale and
author r.g,l'- Vay-m Nation: Media, Pﬁwt_‘p
and Peering m Modern Culture.,

You make it sound as if Igor Shoe-
maker is a free-love patriol running a

not-for-profit porn site. What a hoot,
RedClouds is only $25 a year, but
Shoemaker quickly moves the postings
into the archives, which cost anather
£30 to 350 to access. He places video
clips in a third site that costs $25 a year.
Besides his server costs, Shoemaker’s
expenses are practically zero. He
doesn’'t have to pay any of the women
who submit material to RedClouds
because they are being “liberated.” He
liberated me as well, but I got smart.
Annetie (formerly Metie)
Chapel Hill, North Carolina

You claim RedClouds represents “the
next phase of the sexual revolution,”
but revolution requires people to take
risks, and posting anonymous photos
and comments is not risky. RedClouds
may encourage people to explore, but
it also encourages them to be passive, It
is just another cog in the “divide-and-
conquer” machine. If vou let steam out
of a pressure cooker at regular inter-
vals, it will never explode, But some-
times explosions are necessary,
especially in these oppressive limes.

Name withheld
Madison, Wisconsin

A photo posted recently at RedClouds.

I had my doubts when I heard a
journalist was snooping around the
RedClouds boards. Was this yet
another attempt o ridicule noncon-
tormasts in a society governed by
churchgoers? 1 also feared an article
in a popular men's magazine might
attract a zillion perverted diots, Bul
aflter reading Richardson’s piece, |
admit to being impressed. He treats
the site and its members with care,
Sadly, many people don't seem to real-
ize that we need sex to survive and
keep relationships alive. RedClouds
has given me great insight over the
years into the perverse and diverse
nature of human sexuality.

Steve Xpara
London, UK.

Read more feedback at playboy.com/blog.

E-mail via the web at LETTERS. FLAYBOY.COM Or write: 730 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK, NEW YORK 10019




babe of the month

Deanna
Russo

TIP: TELL HER SHE HAS
MICE THIGHS AND FEET

She plays a recurring character
on a TV series that has been on
the air since the Nixon admin-
istration, but we'll wager that
PLaYEOY readers are more likely
to recognize Deanna Russo
from a commercial for Axe body
spray. First, the big honking
credit: She's Dr. Logan Arm-
strong on The Young and the
Restless. No, we don't watch it
gither. In the deodorant ad,
Deanna plays a girl driven by
Axe's potent scent to rip her
boyfriend’s father's clothes off;
as she goes in for the kill, she
warbles a porny bow chicka
wow wow. “l was in a drugstore
recently, and this couple was
looking at Axe products,” she
recalls. “As | walked by | gave
them a bow chicka wow wow.
They were not amused.” You
can also catch Deanna in a trio
of horror DVDs: Rest Sfop,
Believers and Ghost Voyage, “l
pretty much die in everything,”
she admits. “I won't say whether
| come back to life.” Deanna
has also ventured into model-
ing, but she generally doesn't
do swimwear. “Most girls you
see in bikinis have square-
crotch,” she sighs. “When they
put their feet together, there's
air between their legs. | was
born with thighs; it's the Italian
curse."” Ever since she watched
Kilt Bill with her maother,
Deanna has been unjustly criti-
cal of her feet as well: “There
are scenes where you see Uma
Thurman's feet. They're not
pretty. My mom said, ‘Ugh,
she's got feet like yours.
Couldn’t they have used a foot
model?’ Thanks, Mom."

“Most girls
you see In
bikinis have
square-
crotch.”

PHOTOGRAPHY BY BRIE CHILDERS




Still Naked After All These Years

TO CELEBRATE HER 50TH BIRTHDAY, THE PERT AND PLAYFUL FEMLIN
FROM THE PARTY JOKES PAGE FINALLY GETS HER OWN BOOK

Created by LeRoy Meiman and Hef in 1957, Femlin endures as every man’s fantasy in min-
iature, her talent for mischief matchad enly by her disdain for underwear, With Femlin 50th
Anniversary Colfection, Neiman presents his favorite images of his little lady, with musings
on their five decades together. The book is a self-portrait of a man madly in love with his own
creation. And since you ask, hera's how she got her name: "When | showed him my sketchas,
Hef exclaimed, ‘A gremlin.' ‘Strictly feminine,' | rejoined, 'Familin,” Hef concluded,™

22




[ afterhours

An Old New Yarker

THE NRITS OF

‘.-r~! DERS i'.ﬂ-i:-v:'

When it comes to
cocktails, they
don't make 'em like
they used to, a fact
na one Knows better
than mixology scribe
David Wondrich. In
Imbibe!, he revisits
entries from the first
bartender's guide,
1862's How to Mix
Drinks, or The Bon
i Vivant's Companion,

) The recipe below is
Dead Ringers

essentially a 19th cen-
A PHOTO ARTIST STICKS HER CAMERA WHERE THE

tury original; as your local merchant is not likely
PAPARAZZI'S LONGEST LENSES CAN'T GO to know quite what you mean by Santa Cruz
Celebrities can't catch a break

rum, Wondrich suggests Cruzan Estate Dia-
mond, Mount Gay Eclipse or Angostura 1919,
these days, especially with jokers For the curagao, Grand Marnier or Marie Brizard
like Alisen Jackson around. Her wry
tableaux of celebrity impersonators

Orange Curagao will do the trick.
further Lis Weekly magazine's point
that celebrities are just like us:
weird, crass, insecure and ruled

Knickerbocker

L% lime 2 oz. Santa Cruz rum
2 tsp. raspberry syrup L5 tsp. curagao

by bodily functions. Pick up the
book Alison Jackson Confidential
for irreverent images of Brangelina,

Squeeze the lime juice into a small (& to 8 oz.)
bar glass; also add the rind. Add raspberry syrup,
rum and curagao. Cool with shaved ice, shake

Jack and other sitting ducks.

well, and ornament with berries in season.

where have you gone, audie murphy?

Filming a War We Don’t See
OBVIOUS QUESTIONS FOR ERIAN DE PALMA

In his movie Redacted, Brian De Falma dramatizes the March 2006 rape and mur-
der of a young fraqi girl by U.5. soldiers. The graphic, polarizing film wan De Palma
the best director award at the Venice Film Festival. Move over, Michael Moore.
Playboy: Is your movie anti-American?

De Palma: Mo. It just tries to tell the stories of a group of soldiers involved in a terrible
incident and tries to explain what brought them to that crossroads.

Playboy: Is it unsupportive of the troops?

De Palma: The conditions on the ground are very difficult. The soldiers are in a foreign
country, they don't understand the culture, they're living under extreme environmental
conditions, they can't tell the insurgents from the civilians. The only thing that makes
sense to them is following orders and looking after their brothers. That's what bonds
them to one another. Then suddenly one of their brothers is Killed and they tumn their
rage on the populace. This is what happens when you send young men to war without a
good reason, My movie Casualfies of War was based on a similar incident in Vietnam,
Playbaoy: Is this film |eft-wing propaganda?

De Palma: Everything in my movie | found online, in blogs, video postings and sol-
diers’ wives” websites. 'm trying to bring that reality into the mainstream. Hey, we've
been watching propaganda now for six years—there's another side of the story.
Playboy: How do you know you can trust the sources you're talking about?

De Palma: It's hard to refute the pictures. Pictures in Life and Look magazines and on
CBS News are what incited people to take to the streets to protest the war in Vietnam,
Why aren't we seeing pictures from Irag? The architects of this war learned the lessons
of Vietnam: Keep the pictures from the people. And that they've done.

fucking fed up

FUCKING
SPEQPLE

The sleepy hamlet of Fucking, Aus-
tria had a problem: Tourists kept
stealing the rFucking signs. The
Fucking citizens fought back with
a FuckinG sign set in concrete they
hoped would foll disrespectful Fuck-
ing visitors. Good fucking luck.
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Girl From the North Country
VANCOUVERITE AND CAPILANO STUDENT SARAH
PORCHETTA SCHOOLS US ABOOT CANADA, EH?

PLAYBOY: Pardon us, but we've naver heard of Capilano Collega.
Do you not have a football teamy?

SARAH: It's a good school, but no, we don't play football.
PLAYBOY: But it says here you're a cheerleader.

SARAH: Yes. | cheer for the British Columbia Lions.

PLAYBOY: Who?

saRAH: Last season's Canadian Football League champions.
PLAYBOY: Do cheerleaders have to cover up in Canada?
SARAH: We're inside a domed stadium, s0 our outfits can be
very skimpy. We wear little halter tops and orange vinyl boots.
PLAYBOY: Sounds like a good |ook for a Saturday night out,
SARAH: No, but when | go out | do dress very sexy. ['m good in
heels—thay make my legs look really long. Somatimes | wear
plunging tops, but it's tough because I'm big-breasted. They'ra
real, too, I'm a natural 36C,

PLAYBOY: Do you get a lot of attention at bars?

SARAH: When my girlfriends and | go out, we want all the
attention on us. We make total idiots of ourselves. If we want
free drinks, we'll get up on the bar and do body shots.
PLAYBOY: Wait a minute—you're only 19. How are you doing
body shots on the bar?

SARAH: Remamber, tha drinking age in British Columbia is 19—
that's one thing we've got going for us, That and Boxing Day.
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onion toast

Perfect Things
for Special

Someones

THEY WON'T KNOW
HOW TO THANK
YOU FOR THESE HOT
HOLIDAY ITEMS

Have PC, will toast! That's the idea behind DigiPliance’s
USB Toaster. Simply plug it into your laptop, enter your
bread parameters and you'll have perfect toast every
time. You'll wonder haow you ever got along withou—aokay,
it's a fake. There is no USE Toaster, only a GotchaBox
you can use to camouflage your real gifts this Christ-
mas. You'll be the only one laughing as a friend or rela-
tive attempts to thank you for this utterly useless item.
Available at—where else?—store.onion.com. (If Grandma
doesn’'t know what USB means, make her feign excite-
ment over the 28-piece stainless-steel whisk set.)

Flipping the Bard

YOU KNEW SHAKESPEARE WAS BAWDY—JUST
MOT THIS BAWDY

In Filthy Shakespeare: Shakespeare’s Most Outrageous
Sexual Puns, scholar Pauline Kiernan exposes the racy
subtext lurking beneath the Bard's every word. Here are
some well-known passages and—according to Kiernan—
their alternate meanings.

In A Midsummer Night's Dream, Puck proclaims:
“| am that merry wanderer of the night.
I jest to Oberon, and make him smile."”

Adjusted for puns, his brief self-introduction proves
windier: “1 am that horny wanderer of the night. | tell fart
jokes to Oberon and make him smell them."

In The Taming of the Shrew, Petruchio dislikes a dress that
has been made for Katharina. She disagrees:

“1 mever saw a better fashioned gown,

More quaint, more pleasing, nor more commendable.”

Adjusted for puns, her rebuttal turns surprisingly crotch-
ety: “l never saw a cunt better fitted to provoke male
orgasms, a more well-endowed cunt, more capable of giv-
ing sexual pleasure or more praiseworthy.”




[ elsewhere at playboy

Playboy: Your show on Playboy
Radio has a weird name. Can you
explain it to us?

Bridget Marquardt: It's called The
Bridget and Wednesday Friday Show.,
It airs Fridays at one p.m. ET/ 10 a.m,
PT on Sirius 198, and my co-host is
my dog, Wednesday.

Playboy: Does Wednesday contrib-
ute anything?

Bridget: She's a little quiet, but |
can make her bark if | want to.
Playboy: You're basically flying solo.
Bridget: Yes, but | break the show
up into sections. | call the Mansion
butlers and order coffee for me and
dog food for Winnie, and we talk
Mansion gossip. | do a salute to
the troops, and | chat about the
coolest person | met that week,
because | always meet interesting
peaple at Playboy parties. We also
have celebrities who stop by.

satellite of love

A GIRL NEXT DOOR DOES SOME SIRIUS CHATTING

Playboy: Who's your favorite celeb-
rity guest so far?

Bridget: | love Halloween, so hav-
ing Cassandra Peterson—Elvira—
on the show was a lot of fun. Most
of the stuff she did was before my
time, but | knew who she was.
Playboy: What does your salute to
the troops entail?

Bridget: | talk to a soldier who's in
Irag or Afghanistan. The segment was
inspired by my brother, who is a ranger
on his third tour of duty in Irag.
Playboy: Do the soldiers watch you
on The Girls Next Door?

Bridget: | know there are DVDs over
there. | send my brother everything.
Mot to get up on a soapbox, but |
don't care if it's a Muslim country—
I'm sending stuff to a U.5. base,
and that's all | care about.

Playboy: Does Hef tune in?

Bridget: No, he's not up that early.

this just innie

|

Navel Observatory
WHEN HURRICAME BRITNEY HIT

THE VMA'S, OUR RABBIT WAS IN
THE EYE OF THE STORM

After Britney Spears's uneven return to the
stage at the MTV Video Music Awards, every-
one and his uncle had an opinion as to what
went wrong, why it went wrong and Just how
wrong it was. Can nobody say a kind word
about a woman who just a couple of years
ago was America’s number-one sex kitten?
Fine, we'll do it: Her taste in navel jewelry is
impeccable, For $22.50 the very same item
can be yours—visit playboystore.com.

tachnical ecstasy

Looking Sharp

Playmates are perfect, and perfec-
tion, as any dictionary will tell you,
is that which cannot be improved
upon. So is there no way to better
the Playmate videos featured in the
Playboy Cyber Club? As a matter of
fact, there is—by definition, as in
high definition. Playmate Xtra videos
are now available in HD (that's 720p
in geek speak) at cyber.playboy.com.
Perfact as always—yet better.

all=star roster

Beautiful Gamers
WHO STEAMS UP YOUR SIDELINE?

Back in 2000 Sports lHlustrated called
Playboy.com’s first America’s Sexiest Sports-
caster survey the “season's second most
discussed poll," after the presidential elec-
tion. The NFL Today heartthrob Jill Arington
won with 26 percent of the vote, followed
by Monday Night Football's Melissa Stark
and others, among them Lisa Guerrera,
who posed nude in our January 20086 issue,
With new babes like ESPN's

Erin Andrews (right) beau-
tifying our sports-viewing
experience, it's time for a
do-over, We're not including
any of the Y2K field—let's
just say they're all in our
Hall of Fame. To peruse
the candidates and |
place your vote, log on o 5
playboy.com/sexiest ;
sportscaster, ,.




IGNIFICA,

what they're thinking

For whom is she really shopping this holiday season? In a Wmagazine poll
38% of female readers said they hid luxury purchases from their partner.

price check

[tems taken from Paris
Hilton's trash and sold on
eBay: empty Coke can,
%$51; used toothbrush,
$305; empty can of Party
Animal dog food, $305;
two envelopes addressed
to her in jail, $510.

Cubicle Queens
48% of American employ-
ees say at least one
of their co-workers

is a “workplace /
princess"” who
has an excessive
sense of entitle-
ment and expects
special favors on
the job. 16% say
their workplace prin-
Cess is a man.

NSIGNIFICA,

TATS AND FACTS

Guns Aplenty

The United States is the most
heavily armed society in the
world, with 20 guns for every
100 citizens.

Light Up the Skies

Before lifting the ban on flick lighters in August
2007, the Transportation Security Administration
confiscated an average of 22,000 of them a day.

Mobile Impact

The percentage of Americans
who say sending text mes-
sages while driving is so
dangerous it should be
outlawed: 90. Tha
8

%,

percentage who
say they send text
messages while
driving: 57.

Stick With Magazines

27% of Americans did not read a book in the past year.

Hidden Cost

Based on a survey by the
LK. Internet dating ser-
vice Illicit Encounters,
an estimated 260,000
Britons are engaged in
an extramarital affair at
any given time, spend-
ing an average of about
5600 a couple for each
encounter, on hotel
rooms, dinners, cloth-
ing, gifts and the like,
for a total on pace to
exceed $1.4 billion by
the end of this year.

According to ESPN.com's
Gregg Easterbrook, the
2006 Sports
Ilustrated swimsuit
g8 issue showcases 123
B " photographs of women in -y

Holes in the Net

The Australian government spent
%70 million on an Internet porn filter,
30 minutes after it went live, in August,
a 16-year-old hacker foiled it.

bikinis; in 63 of them (51%) the models
are topless, bottomless or body-painted. In
the 2007 edition just 31 of the 114
photographs—27 %—depict models striking
notably revealing poses.
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[ BEOWULF ]

A timeless adventure gets an inventive face-lift

“There's a good reason Beowulf has been around so long: It's
a thrilling story,” says Oscarwinning screenwriter Roger Avary.
Along with fantasy novelist Neil Gaiman, Avary spent the past
decade unlocking the codes of the Old English epic poem
about Grendel, the kingdom-stomping monster, and Beowulf,
the hero who slays the beast and deals with its vengeful
mather. Director Robert Zemeckis supersized the project—
described by Gaiman as “a cheerfully violent and strange take
on the Beowulf legend”—uwith digitally enhanced live action and
a cast that includes Ray Winstone, Angelina Jolie and Anthony
Hopkins. “Zemeckis is like a kid in a candy shop, inventing new
technologies to advance the form,” says Avary. “We're just the
latest in a long line of storytellers, but instead of a warm fire
to tell it around, we have the flicker of the silver screen.”

[ I'M NOT THERE]

This Bob Dylan biography dares to be different

The big, bold, playful mold breaker of this movie season is easily
director and co-writer Todd Haynes's brazenly unconventional Bob
Dylan biography. Different eras and aspects of the shape-shifting
poet-performer-songwriter's life are portrayed by Cate Blanchett,
Heath Ledger, Richard Gere, Christian Bale, Ben Whishaw and Mar-
cus Carl Franklin—nene of whom plays a character named Bob
Dylan, by the way. Haynes's filmmaking style varies; Blanchett's seg-
ment is in 1960s black-and-white cinema verité, while Gere’s is sort
of a splashy 19705 spagheth Western—-meets—Pat Garreft & Billy the
Kid. “| wanted this movie to be like Dylan's music: complex and inno-
vative but entertaining, moving, fun,” says Haynes. How will it play to
Dylan obsessives? “They may go nuts. This film throws specificity and
historical accuracy up in the air and creates a delightful playground
where all the Dylan source material is scrambled, twisted and
inverted. Audiences who know the least about Dylan will have the
most enjoyable viewing because theyll just relax and roll with it.”

[ LEATHERHEADS ]

George Clooney scores with a 1920s-era comedy

The last old-school romantic comedy to come out of Holly-
wood with zany characters and a dash of slapstick was
Intolerable Cruelty, and George Clooney and the Coen broth-
ers dropped the ball. That's not stopping director Clooney
{who also stars) from going for the end zone with this
romantic triangle set during the formation of a national pro
football league. Leatherheads features Clooney in full Cary
Grant mode as the captain of a broken-down team, John
Krasinski as Clooney's college recruit and Renée Zellweger
as a reporter out to expose the gridiron hotshot as a fraud.
Says Krasinski of the flick, “George wanted to get to the
heart and vibe of what it meant to be back in the 1920s. His
word was snappy.” And did Clooney pull any of his famous
pranks on new guy Krasinski? “He didn't have time. But
watch—he'll probably say he's flying me in for the premiere,
but I'll land in a totally different country.”
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movies [ best of the month

by Stephen Rebello

[ | AM LEGEND ]

Will Smith is the last man on earth

In this latest screen version of Richard Matheson's chilling novel, Will
Smith succeeds Vincent Price in The Last Man on Earth and Charlton
Heston in The Omega Man, playing a lonely soul forced to battle
nightwalking blood drinkers in a plague-decimated world, Audiences’
familiarity with these previous films—as well as latter-day variations
like 28 Days Later—torced director Francis Lawrence and screen-
writers Akiva Goldsman and Mark Protosevich to take a new tack.
"We're trying to go for a pretty realistic character piece about how
a guy learns to survive in this world,” says Lawrence. “Two thirds of
the movie is Will alone with his German shepherd.” But what about
the other third, Smith vs. the vampires? Says the director, "We call
the creatures ‘the infected.' We studied the effect of certain viruses
on the body and chose an illness that amps up the metabolism,
blows up the adrenal glands and gets the heart rate racing, almost
like PCP. We tried keeping that as grounded as possible, too."

and the best of the rest

[ WALK HARD: THE DEWEY COX STORY ]

You'll never look at a music biopic the same way

Ray- and Walk the Line-type bic-musicals take some good
swift karate chops to their Oscar-baiting egos in producer Judd
Apatow and director Jake Kasdan's raunchy spoof. John C.
Reilly, as fictional twangy music legend Dewey Cox, keeps on
a-singin' through a six-decade career of hilaricus highs and
lows. Aside from Jenna Fischer as Cox's sexy wife, the flick
jams in cameos by Paul Rudd as John Lennon, Jack Black as
Paul McCartney, Justin Long as George Harrison, Jason
Schwartzman as Ringo Starr and Jack White as Ehis. And what
popsock bio would be complete without scenes of the hero
wallowing in sex with, among others, three pLaveoy Playmates?
“We filmed a pretty hard R movie,” says Reilly. “Usually | don't
even kiss girls in movies, but in this one | had simulated sex
with about 20 women, rolling all over the floor, In 24 hours |
made out with Angela Little, Cheryl Tiegs and a chimp.”

¥
Cassandra's Dream
{Colin Farrell, Ewan McGregor, Tom Wilkinson) Woody Allen tries to
go gritty in a tale of two cockney brothers—Farrell, a boozy me-
chanic, and McGregor, a dreamer who runs a restaurant—aach
desperate to score big money. Tuming to their filthy-rich uncle
(Wilkinson), they commit a2 murder with disastrous consequences.

Our call: It doesn't take a Cas- —
sandra to foretell that many
people won't like this serious
Woody as much as Match Paint,
but terrific performances keep it
from turning into a nightmare.

Love in the Time of Cholera

(Javier Bardem, Giovanna Mezzogiormno, Benjamin Bratt) In
this masochistic love triangle set in turn-of-the-century South
America, Bardem is a cocksman whao spends half a lifetime
inunrequited love with an unattainable woman (Mezzogiorno)
who marries a wealthy, beloved doctor (Bratt).

Qurcall: Even forthose addicted
ta Gabriel Garcia Marquez's
novel, this romance refuses
to heat up, despite the smoky
allure of Mezzogiorno and the
great Bardem at full tiit.

The Golden Compass

(Nicole Kidman, Daniel Cralg, Eva Green) This adaptation of the
first book of Philip Pullman's His Dark Matenals fantasy trilogy
features a heroic young girl who lives among scholars at Ouford
University but also inhabits an allegarical universe of witches,
strange creatures and human souls that take the form of animals.

Ouwr call: Those who don't groove
to the Harry Potter flicks and
think they are a little junior may
find this—presumably the first
of a film trilogy—scarier, edgier,
gripping and even profound.

The Walker

(Woody Harrelson, Kristin Scott Themas, Lauren Bacall) From
writer-director Paul Schrader comes a sort of continuation of
his American Gigolo. Harrelsen plays a vain gay escort paid to
step out with Washington, D.C."s female elite; he gets in trou-
ble when a senator's wife involves him in a murder case.

Our call: The guilt- and sin-
obsessed Schrader presents a
stylish follow-up filled with shamp
performers and acid-etched dia-
logue, but it packs all the emao-
tional punch of ice water,
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[ 2007 GIFT GUIDE ]

"Tis the season to serve your DVD player some essential shiny platters

The best bang for your boxed-set buck this year, THE JASON
BOURME COLLECTION (550) slips a tricked-out version of
last summer’s Ultimatum (pictured) into a metallic-finish cas-
ing along with ldentity and Supremacy. Mot to be out-Q'd, the
007 folks have come up with THE JAMES BOND ULTIMATE
COLLECTOR'S SET (5240). This
handsomely packaged comprehen-
sive collection has the definitive edi-
tions of the first 20 films, plus last
year's Casino Royale. Completists
of a conspiracy-theorizing bent will
enjoy THE X-FILES: THE COMPLETE
COLLECTOR'S EDITION (%330). It
includes all nine seasons, the X-Files
feature film, a comic book and more.
STAR TREK: THE NEXT GENERA-
TION—THE COMPLETE SERIES
(5440) unveils new featurettes, and
the translu::ent package would warm
a Borg queen's heart. If that isn't §
enough LeVar Burton for you, con-
sider ROOTS: THE COMPLETE COLLECTION {5120! which
provides the original Roots miniseries and its fine Next Genera-
tions follow-up, as well as a David Frost interview with author
Alex Haley. New interviews—series creator David Lynch chats
over coffee and cherry pie—and the inclusion of the hard-to-find

pilot episade and the out-of print first season ensure the TWIN
PEAKS DEFINITIVE GOLD BOX EDITION (5100} a spot on
our list, And with Harrison Ford due back for Indiana Jones 4,
THE ADVENTURES OF YOUNG INDIANA JOMES COLLEC-
TION, VOLUME ONE (5118) seems a must too. Much hailed
but cancelled after 30 episodes, it
debuts with 38 featurette documen-
taries. For the classics fan, FORD AT
FOX ($300) presents 24 of the films
John Ford directed for 20th Century
Fox between 1921 and 1952—The
Iran Horse and My Darling Clementine
among them—plus a book filled with
reproductions of poster and lobby-
card art. Comedy fans will shed tears
of joy at the release of SEINFELD:
THE COMPLETE SERIES ($284),
which includes all 180 episodes, a
coffeetable book and a bonus disc
featuring the first cast-reunion round-

“ table. Finally, the WARNER HOME
VIDEDO DIRECTOR'S SERIES: STANLEY KUBRICK (S80) pack-
ages extrasloaded special editions of 2001: A Space Odyssey,
A Clockwork Orange, The Shining, Full Metal Jacket and Eyes
Wide Shut, Picky present hunters can purchase each DVD sepa-
rately, too, as well as on HD DVD and Bluray. —Greg Fagan

SUPERBAD Booze, babes and the phrase
dick mouth—what more could you ask
from a sex comedy about a wild night in
the lives of three boys fumbling toward
adulthood? Delivering the laughs as well as
a sweet sincerity with its mature themes,
this smartly silly raunch fest isn't your
papa's Porky's.
Also available in
an unrated direc-
tor's cut and Blu-
ray. Best extra:
The wrap-party
gag reel. yyyy

—Stacie Hougland

PIRATES OF THE CARIBBEAN: AT
WORLD'S END As Johnny Depp’s Captain
Jack Sparrow unites with the Pirate Lords
to save their ranks, they're upstaged by
a cameo from Jack’s dad (Keith Rich-
ards) and nearly drown in digital effects.
Watch after the credits for a fun glimpse
into the future
of two charac-
ters, Also an Blu-
ray. Best extra: A
look into Depp's
friendship with
Richards, ¥¥y%
—Bryan Reesman

SICKO Michael Moore performs a tharough
colonoscopy on our lack of national health
care in his latest documentary, allowing
hurmiliated victims of the systern to tell their
hellish HMO stories. The director asks,
Where is the outrage? Fortunately, Moore
is measured, not shrill, and save for taking
neglected 9711
first responders
to Cuba for treat-
ment, he's stunt-
free. Best extra:
Thirty minutes of
outtakes. ¥¥y
—fBuzz MeClain

CLOSE ENCOUNTERS OF THE THIRD
KIND: 30TH ANNIVERSARY ULTIMATE
EDITION Steven Spielberg's 1977 scifi
classic is the director's first film to be
released in high-def, and the maestro chose
Bluray. This set features all three versions
of the movie, including the long-unseen
original theafrical
release, never
before on home
video. Best extra:
An exclusive new
interview with
Spielberg. ¥¥¥y
—Matt Steighige!

Alyssa Milano broke out on Who's the
Boss? before sexing herself up in teen
temptress roles. Prior to a detour
back to tween fare with Charmed,
Milano fought off erotic vampire crav-
ings—and her blouse—in 1995's
Embrace of the Vampire (pictured).
Mext she’ll sink her teeth into Pathol-
ogy, a thriller about med students try-
ing to commit the perfect murder.
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[ REDEMPTION SONGS ]

Wyclef Jean's new album, Camival [I: Memoirs of an Immigrant, mixes hot topics with hot beats

Humanitarian causes have increasingly taken center stage for
former Fugees mastermind Wyclef Jean, a Haitian immigrant who
moved to the United States when he was nine. Though his latest

LP features hip-hop heavy-
weights such as Akon, Lil Wayne
and Mary J. Blige, his vision
attracts audiences as diverse
as his sound: Bill Clinton was
spotted dancing in the aisle ata
recent show in Aspen,

Q: Why did you get involved in
efforts to eradicate AIDS?

A: For me the AIDS message
just comes from visiting Haiti and
parts of Africa and Brazil and
seeing where the world is going.
I've seen people affected by this;
people | went to school with have
died of AIDS. When that hap-
pens, it's like, Holy shit, this hits
close to home. It's personal.
AIDS Kills, It is on a rampage in
Africa, killing everything that's

moving. | want to help people understand the seriousness of it.

Q: How can hip-hop help?

A: Hip-hop is the voice of the young generation, We can tell

kids to do things without sounding preachy. If you're a kid get-
ting peer pressure not to strap up—"| gotta get it raw; my
man's doing it, so | gotta do it"—and then you hear a song

ing to the BBC or CNN World News. But I'm still young. If I'm
ever old and have long hair and a big gut, maybe I'll go be a
prime minister or some shit like that.

telling you to protect yourself,
you're more likely to do it.
There is a definite void in poli-
tics right now, so if we don't
step up, nobody will.

Q: Are hiphop artists practicing
what they preach?

A: Yeah, | think so. We're watch-
ing a lot of different people in
the industry dying from AIDS,
and everyone has a conscious-
ness to protect themselves.

Q: You've rhymed about what
you'd do if you were president,
Have you ever considered enter-
ing politics?

A: My realm of politics is music.
| think we can influence a lot
through music. When you put
this CD on, it's like you're listen-

[ OLD ROTTENHAT]

Robert Wyatt's latest shows the value of a musical career

In this era of Aly & AJ, when a pop musk
cian's career spans six months and the lat
est flavor is moved off the shelves for the
next round of one-offs, it's a rare musician
who has staying power. Brontosaurus acts
have the option of tread-

today still embraces some of the jazzy
progressiveness of Soft Machine (and its
bebop forebears), it has assumed greater
emotional depth. Comicopera, recorded
mastly in Wyatt’s Lincolnshire home, is

an adult album. Meither

ing the same old ground
(see Paul McCartney) or
subjecting themselves
to even worse treatment
(see Rod Stewart). Unlike
jazz artists and classi-
cal musicians, pop stars

can expect only to fade ;
away or keep pushing

the same buttons until

someone tells them to

roer

C C

a mere collection of sin
gles nor a grandiloguent
concept album, it is an
organic work of maturity
and richness of feeling,
As an experienced art-
ist, Wyatt doesn't fear
mistakes, nor is he
afraid to take risks. (He
has recently taken up
the cornet, for example,

o
Lo ]
k]

stop. Thankfully, Robert
Wyatt is an exception.
His career began 40 years ago when
he made a splash as drummer for Soft
Machine, a cerebral prog-rock outfit from
Canterbury, UK. Wyatt went on to record
a series of classic solo albums during the
19705 and 1980s, distinguished mostly
by his agitprop songs and fragile yet plain-
tive voice. His music has expanded much
over the past four decades. While his work

which he plays to great
effect here.) Wyatt's per-
cussion delivers a rhythmic punch that
sustains the disc, and his keyboard work
provides a welcome unfinished quality
to the music. The sterling musicianship
on Comicopera is surpassed only by the
relaxed inteligence of the music and hyr-
ics. It makes a listener wonder what other
old-timers might have done had they been
given a chance to develop.

man vs. machine

Simce returning to the stage at the
Coachella festival in 2006, Daft Punk
has perfected a transcendent live show.
The French duo's summer tour finale—
in a beachfront minor league baseball
stadium at Brooklyn's famous Coney
Island—had 12,000 revelers going
bonkers, dancing throughout a set of
chopped-up versions of the combao's
signature dissonant filtered electro
house. Now comes Alive 2007, a re-
cording of Daft Punk’s first show in 10
years in hometown Paris, performed

before a crowd of 18,000 this past
June. The album is also available in a
double-disc set with five extra tracks
and a 50-page photo book. And given
the show's extraordinary pyramid stage
and lights, you'll want pictures.

DOWNLOAD A FREE ROBERT WYATT TRACK AT PLAYBOY.COM/MAGAZINE/CDS.
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readers’ delights

[A BANQUET OF BOOKS FOR THE HOLIDAY]

Eat, drink and be literary

What better source of food for thought than books? And since it's  of the sublime, magination and more are applied in NOBEL LEC-
Christmas, the giving season, we thought we'd offer you a varied TURES: FROM THE LITERATURE LAUREATES, 1986 TO
feast of reads. The best part is there are no trans fats; there's 2006, This collection of acceptance speeches runs from
nothing to get stuck in your teeth, nothing to regret. Since any the light and nostalgic (in the case of Orhan Pamuk's
meal is lackluster without cocktails, we'll open with IMBIBE! talk) to the acid and excoriating (as in Harold Pinter
by David Wondrich (see After Hours, “Drink of the Month,” taking the opportunity to condemn the United
page 24). it provides engaging, idiosyncratic instructions for States for crimes against humanity) and, as a vital
more than 100 concoctions and is a complete, lively history record of the intellectual and literary achievements
of the drink, as well as a tribute to Jerry Thomas, the great of the past 20 years, is as substantive as beef stew
mixologist and father of the American bar. Think of these next and as challenging to the heart and mind as frogs
two options as starters: MOUTH WIDE OPEN by John legs are to the palate. But for real grit, the lit
Thorne with Matt Lewis Thorne will seduce you and your foodie erary equivalent of roughage, and lots of it,
friends with its style, know-how and fine storytelling. fts sump- sink into THE BLACK LIZARD BIG BOOK
tuous, detailed descriptions of the pleasures of bone mar- OF PULPS, the fattest collection of classic
row, making marmalade and frying falafel blend noir out there, Stories like Chandler's “Wise
perfectly with Gillian Riley's OXFORD COM- Guy™ and MNorbert Davis’s “You'll Die Laugh
PANION TO ITALIAN FOOD. This read- ing" will chase the squatting sugar-
able and Bataliblessed (he wrote the plum fairies from your head—for
foreword) compendium of culture and good. That should leave room for
culinary terms, cheeses and herbs will Orwell, Nietzsche, Chesterton and all the
afford its reader an expertise in the thinkers on whomn ldler founder Tom Hodgkinson
kitchen, at the table and while touring relies in his FREEDOM MANIFESTO. It's an
the country that Shelley called “the anarchic exhortation to simplify, to reject career-
most sublime and lovely contemnpla- ism and mindless consumption, to ride a bike and
tion that can be conceived by the drink good ale (not at the same time) that
imagination of man.” Liberal amounts is both provocative and as fun as flan.

civpic: tusos

] o ST ENMTERING HADES = John Leake
manhunt of the month This anatomy of an antihero describes a

sychopath worthy of Patricia Highsmith's
[ ROGUE MALE by Geoffrey Household ] B kit M UM Wi et et IRk

Unterweger didn't get away with murder the
Do beastly acts make a man a beast? first time he tried it, but amost: He penned
an account that captivated the cogno-
This NYRB reissue of the 1939 classic is the guintessential cat-and-mouse scenti and in 1990 won .
thriller. The plot is simple and unbearably suspenseful: An English sportsman | his early release. When =
tries to assassinate a European dictator, who is unnamed (like the hero) but he started kiling again, in
clearly Hitler. The attempt fails, He is tor- LT == L.A. and Vienna, no one
tured, makes a desperate escape and then | g T - suspected him initially.
is hunted. Like the best practitioners of the After all, he was charmy
genre—John Buchan (The Thirty-Nine ing, a writer, an expert.
Steps) and Robert Ludlum (The Bourne Who says serial killers act
identity)—Household renders his hero an alone? ¥¥y¥ —AG. Loye

intellectually complex, alienated outsider,
allegorical yet wholly recognizable. Even HOW THE IRISH INVENTED SLANG
Daniel Cassidy

as he flees back to Britain, the narrator .
How could Irish Americans, for all their

remains quarry and outlaw: “Living as a !
sod-carrying numbers, leave such a small

beast, | had become as a beast,” he :
records in his journal. The anonymous man trace on our language? Cassidy says they
haven't and proceeds to find Gaelic roots

is tracked by the dictator’s police and Brit-

ish intelligence—including a fiendishly for much of American
clever and cruel adversary, Major Quive- slang. Etymologists
Smith. In the end, the man becomes an may not agree that jerk
exile from civilization itself, the embodi- comes from déirceach
ment of metaphysical transcendence. If all (pronounced jér-kah,
this sounds too philosophical, it isn't. Gaelic for “bum®), but
Household boils down his narrative to its this is still an intriguing
rawest elements, and the effect is gut- read. Yyylh
wrenching. ¥¥¥¥ —Carmela Clurary —Leapold Froshlich




reviews [ games

[ MAKE WAR, NOT LOUE]

The thinking man's guide to blowing up the world

44

Few video games, especially
ones about running around
shooting people, are judged
by the big ideas they put
forward. But this season's
slate of shooters tries to dig
deeper than just “go there,
kill that.” To help you ride into
the holidays with guns blaz-
ing, here's a guide to which
games are intellectual killing
sprees and which are death
warmed over. Pictured clock-
wise from top left:

ARMY OF TWOD

Premise: You're one of a
heavily armed pair of testos-
terrific Blackwater-esque mercenaries out to make bank as
hyper-macho modern-day guns for hire.

Underlying philesophy: War is a multibillion-dollar business.
All you need to get a piece of the pie is a giant set of balls.
Takeaway: What's more fun than hitting the strip clubs or
playing poker with a buddy? Killing for money.

Fun: 8 (out of 10) Smarts: 4

CALL OF DUTY 4: MODERN WARFARE

Premise: Command Special Forces units to stop a Russian
nationalist from returning his country to Communist rule,

-5 5

Underlying philosophy: Politics
is boring. Modern weapons, on
the other hand, are awesome.
Takeaway: We'd take today's
Army over World War I's any day.
Fun: 9 Smarts: 3

HAZE

Premise: You are a merce-
nary who gets pumped full of
reality-altering drugs to make
you less vulnerable and feel
better about killing. All is well
until you kick the habit.
Underlying philosophy: Don't
trust blindly, life isnt a video
game, and war isn't pretty.
Takeaway: Making others OD
is fun, especially when they're trying to kill you.

Fun: 7 Smarts: 8

WORLD IN CONFLICT

Premise: In 1989 the Soviet Union invades the West Coast, in
this strategy-game version of Reaganomics vs. the politburo.
Underlying philesophy: The most interesting thing about the
1980s was potential annihilation, but glasnost ruined all that.
Takeaway: Red Dawn was okay as a movie, but it makes for
a far better game.
Fun: 8 Smarts: 4

-

—=Brian Crecente

MANHUNT 2 (P52, Wii) In this con-
troversial horror sequel, you play a
psychotic killer on a murder spree.
Delayed so it could be toned down
for a Mature rating, this is essen-
tially the same game with some
Blurring of the truly nasty bits. A
heavy dose of nihilistic sadism, it's
decently executed, if that's your
thing. ¥y¥¥ —Scott Jones

TIMESHIFT (260, PC, P53) This
futuristic shooter lets you manipu-
late time to reverse losing battles,
fast-forward past deadly areas
and pause to sneak up and snuff
enemy troopers. TimeShift's con-
voluted story line and ho-hum guns
don't add much to the genre, but
the slo-mo carnage is legitimately
amazing. ¥¥¥ —Damon Brown

RATCHET & CLAMNK FUTURE:
TOOLS OF DESTRUCTION (PS3)
The pair's first next-gen outing
has them on a quest to suss out
Ratchet's mysterious origins. The
gameplay is more epic in scope,
the mayhem more intense, and no
other game lets you morph enemies
into penguins and then make them
do the hustle, yy¥l: —5.4.

THE SIMPSONS GAME (360,
PS2, P53, Wii) This hybrid puzzle-
platform-beat-'em-up isn't Citizen
Kane, but with the show's writ-
ers and voice talent on board
there's enough quality to keep
fans happy. Dead-on video-game
parodies abound, and the co-op
maode allows you to share the joy
with friends. ¥¥¥ —Marc Saltzman

THE WITCHER (PC) Master mul-
tiple combat styles, summon
fireballs to fry werewolves or
flesh-eating arachnids and brew up
potions in this romp through clas-
sic fantasy tropes. It won't convert
L&D haters, but closet paladins will
appreciate the emphasis on moral
ambiguity and meaningful conse-
quences. ¥¥¥ —Scott Steinberg

ROCK BANMD (360, P53) Take the
Guitar Hero concept (use a cus-
tom peripheral to play your favor-
ite music), expand it to include
drums, bass and vocals and you
have Rock Band. With a killer song
list, four-player co-op mode and
copious downloadable content, it
may be the best party game ever.
¥y —Scott Alexander

WHERE AND HOW TO BLUY ON PAGE 178,
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Topless Model

The inimitable Porsche 911 Turbo loses its roof

WHEN THE WORLD first glimpsed the Porsche 911, the year was 1964. November 10, to be exact. It was an exciting time for sports
cars, with Jaguar E-types and rare Ferrari 275 GTBs tearing up the roads. The new Porsche caused a sensation. It was “"the Porsche
to end all Porsches” (as Car and Driver put it). Cars come and go, but not the 911. The Stuttgart company has spent the past 43
years perfecting this iconic street rocket, making it better with each generation. New this season: a cabriolet version of the latest-
gen 911 Turbo, an incredibly slick machine pLaveoy picked as best sports coupe in our annual Cars of the Year feature this past
January, Now you can enjoy all that staggering performance with the wind in your hair. Stats: 3.6-liter six-cylinder boxer engine
that pumps out 480 bhp at 6,000 rpm. With Tiptronic S transmission (a six-spead manual is also available), you'll sprint from zero
to 100 kilometers an hour (62 mph) in 3.8 seconds and top out at 310 kilometers an hour (192 mph). Unlike the 1964 model, which
tended to oversteer, this all-wheel-drive 911 grips the road, We took it for a spin in the Catskill Mountain foothills with the top down,
sereaming through sweeping bends and into tight switchbacks. Dark clouds on the horlzon? We hit a button and the soft top closed

in 20 seconds. This Porsche is a bargain at $137,000. More info at porsche.com.

Putting the X Back in Xma

LIKE MOST OF the good things about the holidays,

the old mistletoe trick dates to pagan times. If you like

the way this bit of loral folderol can catalyze amorous

interludes, try one of these more obscure traditions.
Secret Swingin' Santa On slips of paper write various verbs (ex-
ample: stroke) and the names of guests (example: Matasha). De-
posit verb slips in one stocking and name slips in another. Guests
pull one slip from each stocking. Is it better to give or receive?
Dirty Draidel In a combination of strip poker and the Hanukkah
pastime, players ante up a garment with each spin of the top. Hint:
The character you want is gimel. Naughty Nativity For a favorite
amang swingers, furries and cosplay fetishists, have friends dress
in provocative interpretations of angel outfits, livestock getups
and period garb. Spin the Yule log until things get sacrilegious.

A Cut Above

WE TESTED THE worth of this Montecristo-
branded steak knife (set of six and wooden
case, $150; available at retail tobacconists
nationwide) against a tough overcooked
porterhouse and found a new best friend.
It's not just that the German 440C stainless-
steel blade sliced through the hardened
flesh quickly. Itwas the perfectly weighted

hand feel, the panache with which it
severed gristle from bone. As

the Porsche above transforms
yaur moming commute, so will
this blade turn the gnarliest
steak into an experience.



iniMotion

In Pod We Trust

SOME PEOPLE BALK at paying more for their iPod dock than they did for their iPod. The colloquial term for these people is
morons, If you want to listen out loud and watch with friends, do yvourself a favor and pony up for a good experience. From top:
Altec Lansing inMotion IMV712 ($350, alteclansing.com): For sharing the show or watching hands-free, this 8.5-inch LCD screen
with three-speaker audio system is a great choice. Wrapped in a handsome piano-black finish, it allows you to plug in audio and
video from non-iPod sources. Harman/Kardon Go + Play ($350, harmankardon.com): For those who want to take the party with
them, thiz boom box nouveau runs on batteries or AC power and packs a palr of rear-firing woofers plus 30-watt tweaters to deliver
serious audio ammo. Rock, hip-hop and jazz all feel substantial, even in wide-open spaces. Bowers & Wilkins Zeppelin ($600,
bowers-wilkins.com): This two-foot-wide stainless-steel sculpture reproduces music with both power and subtlety, thanks to
audiophile-guality tweeters and midrange drivers on aach side, as well as a substantial subwoofer, There's enough power here to
fill even a large room easily, and tricky digital-signal processing automatically tweaks the audio output for the wolume you've cho-
48 sen, whether it's Regina Spektor across the table or Page, Plant and Bonham {we couldn't resist) from 30 feet away.
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Fuzz Buster

HALFWAY BETWEEN HIGH-
tech and classic design lies
the Fusion Chrome Collec-
tion. Gillette teamed with
the Art of Shaving to cre-
ate this razor ($125), stand
($100) and badger-hair
brush (%25, theartofshaving
com). A gleaming cross-
hateh grip harks back to
Gillette's old Super Speed
safety razor. Timeless.

Lounge Act

HEY, WANT TO come back to my place and check out
the orgy?" Mow there's a pickup line, The Orgy sofa
and ottoman (314,000, karimrashidshop.com) from
design star Karim Rashid are beautiful pad pieces with
a built-in theme. The rounded sofa back facilitates
relaxed interaction, and when you slide the ottoman in,
you get ample surface area for you and your friends to
stay comfortable even in the most strenuous of contor-
tions. Now that's putting some funk into function.

Action Jackson

FIVE THINGS YOU may not know about
Wyoming's Jackson Hole Mountain Re-
sort: (1) Ithas 4,139 vertical feet of skiing,
the most continuous lift-served terrain
in Morth America. (2) Half the slopes are
expert. Jackson Hole is regarded as the
nation's most-likely-to-break-your-leg
resort. (3) The new Couloir Restaurant
and Bar opens this season, at the top of
Bridger Gondola Summit (9,095-foot
elevation)—swanky dining with views
of the stars and Corbet’s Couloir, often
called America's scariest ski slope. (4)
The resort’s first eco-boutique hotel,
Hotel Terra (from $395 a night, hotel
terrajacksonhole.com) opens at the
base this month: romantic roems, a fine
wine list, a reduced carbon footprint, a
walk to the gondola. (5) Until you've
50 skied this mecca, you haven't lived.




Getting Waisted

DRESSING IS LIKE painting, with you as the can-
vas. A good suit provides the background, but as
in art, the detalls make or break your work. The
correct application of accessories separates kitsch
from masterpiece. Your belt, naturally, helds it all
together. Ermenegildo Zegna Couture offers these
brilliant examples (from left) in brown alligator
($495), black leather ($125) and rich pony hair and
leather ($520). More information at zegna.com.

Silky Smooth

TIES ARE A focal point for your creation. Rep stripes, whether to signal membership in an elite

club or to show the audacity of the wearer, never go out of style, as evidenced by these two

specimens. The middle tie, from Canali ($120, www.canallit), offers a late-autumn feel, while

the Ermenegildo Zegna tie, on the right ($150, zegna.com), is tastefully reminiscent of a candy

cane. The tie on the left, from Valentino ($150, valentino.com), is a rich pink that will pop egually

well against navy and charcoal. As with your

friends, pick your knots wisely; they need

to complement your collar. A four-in-

hand is great for point collars, a half

Windsor works on anything, and

1 A a full Windsor makes good use
4 l of a wide spread collar.

En Brogue

FINALLY COME THE shoes. Afterthe black oxford, the classic brown wingtip, or brogue, [s the most ver-
satile shoe to haveonhand or, inthiscase, foot. This one from Canali (top, $580, www.canali.it) fits the bill
with simple, unassuming lines that don't compete for the spotlight. Monk straps, like thisblack one from
Ermenegilde Zegna Couture (middle, $675), are appropriate for fine suits and offer a refreshing depar-
ture from lace-ups. On rare occasions you can meld the two, as Fratelli Rossetti (bottom, $525, rossetti
Aty does with this dip-dyed beauty. (Note the subtle depth of pigment concentrated at the toe.)

WHERE AMD HIW TO BUY ON PAGE 174,



lllhe Playboy Advisor

M}r wife and 1 have been together for 11
years. She recently escorted a school
group to Europe for 10 days. Because
she was so busy, she sent me only three
or four e-mails and never called. 1 looked
at her itinerary a few umes (o see where
she was, but I never missed her. [ would
think 10 days without your spouse would
wreck a person, but [ felt indifferent, |
love my wife, so why do [ not care if she's
away>—S.B., Sugar Land, Texas

If you had been together for only a year, we
wonld have read yeur reaction di}'}'him-‘.fy. But
after 11 years as a couple, 10 days is a blip.
As Sartre wounld altest, anyone forced to share
space for any length of time with anether
human being—spouse, roommate, cell mate—
revels in the oceasional solitude. Unless you
Selt indifferent even afer your wife’s refurn,
your nol pining for her during a short absence
{nor fer for you) only tells us you are in a
mature relationship.

A readerin September said he had pur-
chased a 62-inch DLP television and
needed a surge protector. With rear-
projection televisions it is best o buy not
only a surge protector but also a batiery
backup: A power lailure will prevent the
fan from cooling the lamp bulb, which
can cost $200 or more to replace. Many
low-end battery-backup units are
designed only for computers, so look for
true or pure sine-wave output, which
silences line noise and offers better pro-
tection against spikes, I use a Tripp Lite
1000, and my DLP set still worked even
afier lightning took down the power line
behind my house.—D.G., Farmington
Hills, Michigan

We should have mentioned this becanse the
lamps ave expensive. Texas Instriements, which
invented DLE has been trying to get manufac-
turers to agree to a standard design so the bulbs
can be mass-produced, but it's slow going.

M}r husband of 20 years says he some-
times fantasizes about his female massage
therapist and believes she is attracted to
him as well. He insists all men fantasize this
way. Sometimes [ am Jennifer Lopes; other
times [ am a Playmate. 1 don't mind that,
but when the fantasy is about someone you
know amd have regular contact with, I feel
it is inappropriate—it’s an emotional affair
with the hope that it will become physical.
What is your perspectiver Does every guy
do this?—D.C., Thornton, Colorado

Of course. The fantasies are richer if you
Frave met the woman. Appreciate the fact that
your husband is being fronest with you abowt
his erolic d‘ﬁ:,dr!am.i, which run Eﬁmu:gﬁ his
brain like a ticker tape. Mast men never talk
abaut these sexual thoughts, because women
seent to believe we don't recognize the tfl'jﬁ'r-
ence between fantasy and reality (e.p., men
are well aware that Centerfolds are idealized

[forms perfected by makeup and lighting). If
your hushand had anything going on with his
thevapist besides the occasional romp in his
head, he wouldn't be talking abeut her.
Regardless of whether you approve, your hus-
band will meet women he finds attractive, just
as youl will meet appealing men. That's one of
the challenges of marriage—enjoying these
crushes and wondering what might have been
but wltimately walling away because you have
built something more valuable at home,
Another challenge of marriage is trusting
your spouse to do the same.

The strength of my boyfriend's erec-
tion varies considerably during fore-
play and intercourse: One minute he's
rock hard, then semi-hard and then
hard again right before orgasm. How
do erections work? Should 1 be con-
cerned >—M.DD., Lawrence, Kansas
Erections must be fed. It's novmal duving
Sforeplay for a man fo go soft sometimes, A
naughiy little trick you might try is te keep him
erect with your hand or mouth afler he comes
bt before he goes flaccid and then try for
anather go. He'll be sensitive, so take it slow.

I've heard taking multivitamins can be
dangerous for men. Is that true?—H. N,
Provo, Utah

“Dangerous” is too strong a word, Hew-
ever same researchers have expressed concern
that sufplements may interfere with awr natue-
ral defenses against disease. In a controver-
sial analysis, five doctors reviewed 68 studies
uf!wfa-cnm.fﬂle, vitamtin A and vitamin E
and found ne convincing evidence that they
imprrove long-term health when taken as sup-
pfe.mg:ﬂf:. In Jlruc.!', .'ﬁe:p appear to erease
mortality. The jury is out on vitamin C.
Another study invelving 295,344 older men

LLUSTRATION BY 5T AN BANYAI

faimd that !'a'.’tl'ug maore than one multivita-
min a day i3 associated with advanced pros-
tale cancer; however, it is not associated with
localized cancer, which is the most m.:i'fj -
trolled and euved. The researvehers suggested
men fake wo move than the vecommended dose,
udiich is .Fﬂ.l.icaff}' one a dﬂy. While we're on
the tapic, in 1996 we reporfed that seientists
Frad found that men who eat at least four serv-
ings af-‘nmm‘n-ﬁmsﬁﬁud: each week cut their
visk of prostate cancer by 20 percent, Toma-
toes contain lycopene, an anfioxidant often
included in multivitamins marketed to men,
But a new study of 28,000 men ages 55 to 74
has found that those with higher lycopene
levels have the same chance of developing
prostate cancer. It also notes that the beta-
carolene in tomatoes may increase the risk of
tumors. As so often happens with medical
research, you end wp where you starfed,

I would like to have a threesome with a
woman who is a good friend. When 1
mentioned this o my husband he became
excited, The next evening, he ran out to
get milk and came back without the milk
but with my friend and some booze. It
didn’t happen, partly because | feel it is
my place to initiate a threesome that
involves another woman. What do you
think?—A.V,, Evanston, Wyoming
So next time ye gﬂfor the milk.

About a week ago my girlfriend and 1
came out of a theater and started walking
across the parking lot 1o our car. Just
ahead of us we noticed a couple arguing,
The man was drunk and talking loudly,
but I made a quick assessment and knew
they posed no harm. As we passed them
my girlfriend picked up her pace until
she was walking ahead of me, After we got
in the car, | asked her why she had
decided to flee rather than seek my phys-
ical security. Isn't a woman supposed (o
feel safer with her man? And since mine
doesn’t, what does that say about me? [
had thought I was a rottweiler in her
eyes, but [ guess I'm just a shivering
Chihuahua—R.B., Seattle, Washington

You are making far toa much of this. Your
girlfriend isnt comparing you with a guand
dog; she's measuring you against the safety of
a steel-and-glass enclosure that can remove
ker from an wncomfortable situation.

While my husband of four years and I
were vacationing, he informed me he was
unhappy with our sex life. I told him to
make a list of his fantasies and I would see
what we could do. The items ranged from
my fucking him with a strap-on to golden
showers to getting a happy ending at a
massage parlor, I have been able 1o fulfill
all his requests except for a threesome,
which I am trying to arrange. The prob-

lem is that since [ began working down 55
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the list, he has lost interest in having sex
with me. I have always been adventurous
in bed, but he can’t maintain an erection
unless it involves an item from his list. He
says he no longer enjoys the "regular” sex
we have and can no longer climax via
intercourse (though we still enjoy mutual
masturbation). What can I do to help him
find his sexual center but also meet my
needs?—T.S., Phoenix, Arizona

Where's your list? Your husband should
have asked for it long ago and given it his
Jull attention, even if you desire only regu-
lar sex. The .brnHrm: now s that unless he
changes his view of you from plaything lo
lover, the velationshifp will not advance,

Do you put only red wines into a de-
canter? What are the benefits*—R.R.,
San Diego, California

Decanting typically benefits only big
young reds (by removing a bit of their tan-
nic bite) and older veds that contain sedi-
ment. Slowly powr the wine into the decanter
so the clowdy parts stay at the bottom of the
bottle. It helps to have backlight.

Some people would have you believe
vou can’t buy a diamond that hasn't
caused someone to suffer or die. Where
can I find a bloodless diamond for my
girlfriend’s engagement ring~—K.A.,
Orlando, Florida

Although safeguards ave in place, you can'’t
say with cerfainty that a diamond did not orig-
inale in a war zone unless you dig it wp your
self or buy a stone crealed in a lab. Cultured
diamonds cost less and, because of the way
they're made (by speeding up a natural pro-
cess), are not considered fakes; this year the
Gemological Institute of America affered for
the first time to grade them. The two largest
manufacturers are Gemesis (gemesis.com),
which comprresses earbon at high temperatures,
and Apolle Diamond (apollodiamond.com),
which uses diamond fragments as seeds to
which carbon particles are attached.

Eariicr this year a man wrote (o say his
dominatrix wife had shown a tape of his
being disciplined to two of her girl-
friends, who proceeded to suck him off.,
In July another reader scolded you for
printing the letter, dismissing it as a typ-
ical “sissy—female domme fantasy.” Part
of my punishment when I get home afier
a day of wearing my wife's panties under
my clothes s a spanking and being tied
to the posts of our bed for a blow job
with the video camera rolling. My wife
showed one tape to her best friend, who
now wants to join the fun, So it does hap-
pen—R.5., Pahrump, Nevada

We hawve no doubt, although on further
reflection the second girlfriend is a bit much,

lima 20-year-old college student. My
parents are wealthy, so I get a hefty
allowance, I'm not saying that to be
snobby; it's just a fact, My best friend
has to work for his pockel money.

56 Whenever we take a cab together, I pay,

and we don't discuss it. When we order
takeout, he usually says he's out of
cash, and I say he can pay me back, but
I let it slide—I would feel like a cheap-
skate to ask him for the $10 or $15.
What is the proper thing to do?—E.S,,
New York, New York

{f}mﬁ Lol ﬂﬂ.ﬂﬂf der Mgfné‘mm, bf gi'ﬂ-fl'—
ous, especially with friends. If he starts to
abuse the privilege, that'’s a different matter
It doesn’t sound as ffbuugh he has.

M}’ favorite sexual fantasy is to oil wres-
tle with my wife, She has indulged me by
getting oiled up, but she refuses to wres-
tle. She feels I want to control her, which
is not true, The object is not to hurt each
other but just to engage in playful holds
and pins. Is there any way [ can get her
to try? 1 find it erotic (o see her oiled and
ready to rumble but frustrating if she
won't go to the mat with me.—D.M.,
Aurora, Colorado

That's too bad: it sounds like JIrm'i. In
mixed erotic oil wrestling, as it's known to
Sfans, the weman is in charge, sitting on her
nﬂbanml"s fﬁcs, Piﬂnr'ng him, mak f!lg him
squirm. Perhaps you could show your wife a
Sfew of the many evotic wrestling websites to
give her an idea of what goes down. She may
be more receplive to hitting the mat if she
can call the shots, especially if she's pissed at
you for some reason. We're not saying you
should purposely be a jerk, but “Why don’t
you kick my ass?” is a challenge many wives

wanld find hard to pass wp,

Because 1 was tired of the lack of leader-
ship at the company [ worked for, I went
back to school at the age of 50 to get an
MEBA. However, I am concerned I will be
no better a leader than my ex-boss. Do you
have any advice on how to improve my
leadership skills? Any books or seminars?
Maybe I should have responded to my
midlife crisis by having a fling or buying a
Porsche —R.M., Salt Lake City, Utah

The MBA will take you further. You are on
your way to being a fine leader just by noting
what your former boss did poorly. Because
time is money, subscribe o a service such as
Seundview (summary.com), which provides
summaries of the latest best-sellers on leader-
ship and business. You will have more ideas
than you know what te do with. That said,
book learnin’ goes only so far. You have fo hif
the trenches and make and corveet your own
mistakes. Good luck.

Mashed potatoes and gravy, peanut but-
ter and jelly, sauvignon blanc and troui—
everyone knows certain iastes complement
cach other. Has there been a study to find
out what Havored lubes go best with
pussy*—D.N., Maricopa, Arizona

Your letter sounds like a shoce tune. We love
how women taste.

My wife and | have been married for
two vears and have just had a child. [
knew we wouldn't have sex for a while
after the barth, so [ stopped asking. |

came home from work a few days ago
and noticed the box of adult movies
and toys in our closet had been moved.
Jokingly 1 noted someone had been a
bad girl, and 1 pointed out the box.
My wife's response shocked me. She
said, "I am so embarrassed. | meant to
put those back.” I am okay with the
fact that she masturbates—I"m even
turned on by the idea—but the toys
and movies were always something we
shared. What bothers me is that while
I thought our sex life had slowed
down, it appears the only thing that
has is her desire for me.—M.C., Clear-
water, Florida

Ny, none We wordd not reach this conclu-
ston based on what you desevibe. Instead, we
see your wife's diddling as a hopeful sign that
}ﬂ‘lll’ X hff Ill'l-liuiI SIH b&' !Eflii LR .I‘mc.’r. ﬁﬁr’s
taking a few warm-uf laps—perhaps she is
selfeconscious about her posthaby body, or
mayhe she just needed a quick release between
Seedings. Let her knenw you find her ivvesistible
amd can't wail to be intimate again.

F'm 27 and have been dating a girl for
a while. She is possible marriage mate-
rial but is inherently unhealthy. Her
grandmother had breast cancer, her
mother died of breast cancer, and she
has had skin cancer and been hospital-
ized multiple times, s this a reason to
question my future with her, or am |
being overly cautious? I've seen what
losing a mother or spouse can do o a
family.—D.K., Fremont, Nebraska
She could et hit by a bus, loo.

Id like to encourage the woman who
wrole in August because she and her hus-
band wanted to bring another man into
the bedroom but felt uncomfortable about
it. My husband has medical issues that
limit his sexual abilities, so we have
included other men in our capers, My
hushand enjoys seeing me get screwed,
especially when [ Blow him at the same
time. We have had three men so far, and
each one has brought something new Lo
the mix, Our most recent lover invitedt his
18-year-old son, with our permission. So
have fun, gitl. You only live once—L.G.,
Birmingham, Alabama

Thanks for shaving, Whatever happrened to
taking your kid to a ball gane?

All reasonable guestions—from fashion, food
and drink, stereos and sports cars to dating
dilemmas, taste and L'Hque.‘!‘f—wm' be per-
sonally answered if the writer ineludes a self-
addressed, stamped envelope. The most
interesting, perlinent questions will bhe frre-
sented in these pages each month. Write the
Playboy Advisor, 730 Fifth Avenuwe, New
York, New York 10019, or send e-mi”ry Tis-
iting our website al playboyadvisor.com. The
Advisor’s latest book, Dear Playboy Advisor,
is available at bookstores, bj j.l.fmujrrg H-
4230494 or online at playboysiore.com.
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ASSISTED HOMICIDE IN OAKLAND

PEOPLE IN POOR URBAN NEIGHBORHOODS ARE FED UP WITH
THE WILD-WEST SHOW THAT TAKES PLACE ON THEIR STREETS

BY ISHMAEL REED

ome gallows humor
making the rounds in
Oakland contends that
one way to reduce the city's
murder rate would be to offer
free shooling instruction.
Maybe the instructor would
be a suburban high-school
sharpshooter, one of those
white kids who can hit a tar-
get at 1,000 feet. That way,
innocent bystanders—some
of whom have been the
brightest of Oakland's young
people—would be spared.
Certainly the dealers who
shot up my block one after-
noon last December could
have used firearms guidance,
They shot into my neighbors’
homes and cars but wounded
only one of the people they
were targeting, The police
have suggested the shooting
was the result of a feud
between gangs in the district.
I wasn't surprised to read a
report issued by Oakland Law
enforcement that some neigh-
borhoods receive better police
service than others. The police claim they don’t have the
resources to attend to everyone's needs. Yet when a member
of the African American elite, Chauncey Wendell Bailey |r, :
Journalist for the Caklond Post, was murdered, the police
raided Your Black Muslim Bakery and rounded up suspects
the day after the murder
A few days later the police got a confession from the alleged
killer, a 19-year-old who described limself as a soldier. (He
subsequently retracted his statement and now claims the police
coerced him to confess.) He said he had murdered Bailey
because the journalist was about (o expose criminal activities
associated with Ih»e bakery, w hld‘l is suspected of’ parllnp'ltmp;

can t..ﬁl-l nu:nt to awaken 1o thf
murder eplden'ur: that has plagued Oakland's impoverished
neighborhoods for more than a decade. Bailey's funeral was
held at St Benedict's c Church, which was so crowded
that at one point I had to step outside to avoid being crushed.
Father Jay Matthews compared Bailey to the early Christian
maryrs anel sugpested there would be more mar IYT,

The Oakland police came under criticism from some of
the mourners and even from Bailey's companion. If the bak-
ery, from which other Oakland members of the Nation of
Islam have dissociated themselves, had been under surveil-

lance by Oakland police for
months, why weren't the
police aware of the Spir-
acy to murder Bail
There have also been ten-
sions between politicians and
the police union, which San
Franciseo Chrondele columnist
Chip Johnson accused of
being more concerned with
its members’ needs than with
the safety of Oakland’s citi-
zens, In July the union
balked at a plan devised by
Mayor Ron Dellums (a for-
mer congressman) and the
chiefl of police that would
alter the way officers are de-
ploved on the sireets. The
union appears indilferent to
a crime rate that has risen
nine percent over the past
year. There were 148 homi-
cides in 2006, a 57 percent
nerease over 2005, With the
indifference to our needs
from downtown, neighbor-
hoods like mine are on their
own. We are marconed—the
word given to communities
set up by runaway slaves that selected their own kings and
queens, As part of my duties as neighborhood block captain,
[ attended a meeting with the police in the aftermath of the
December shooting, Though the two officers with whom we
met were hardworking and sincere, they told us in 50 many
words that their hands were tied. As soon as they arrived at
acrime scene, they sad, drug dealers scattered and they had
to be mindful of suspects’ civil rights,

Contrary to Christopher Hitchens's assertion that Oak-
land is "soft on crime” (as he wrote for Slate in August), the
crippling of California community services began with Prop-
osition 13, which cut property taxes severely. This proposi-
tion wasn't designed by softies but by members of the hard
right who found they could influence governance by posiing
vaguely worded initiatives such as Proposition 209, which
ended affirmative action in California.

Some black residents do not have the patience to abide
the violence that erupts in Oakland’s neighborhoods. Impa-
tient with the inaction of the police, Patrick McCullough, a
S0-vear-old North Oakland home owner who had been try-
:nh to rid his neighborhood of drug dealers, shot a vouth
after an altercation with the lh ar-old in front of
MoCullough's home, When I met McCullough, he proudly
introduced himself as “the vigilante.”




Another shooting incident on my own
block last February indicates MeCullow,

is not alone. Two men armed with a shot-
gun held up a Korean American neigh-
bor. He handed over his wallet but
resisted their demand that he vield his
car kevs, He ran toward the middle of
the block, hurt from a gunshot that had
grazed his abdomen and finger. His
screams attracted the attention of an Afi-
can American named Chauncey Croshy,
a 20-year Marine veteran. Crosby told
me he heard the shot while he and his
son were changing tires, He saw the
neighbor running in a hunched-over
position, He asked the man if he was
okay. “No, man, ['ve been shot,” he
replied. Crosby sent the wounded neigh-
bor into his home and prepared to meet
the pursuers with lethal resistance. This
is the kind of heroic story that happens
every day among the marooned,

Our problems would be less chronic if
suburban gun dealers were to quit llood-
ing our neighborhoods with llegal weap-
ons, A local newspaper, the East Bay
Esprress, traced a number of illegal weap-
ons used in Oakland crimes toa sporting-
goods store in nearby San Leandro,
According to the Bureau of Alcohol,
Tobacco & Firearms, Trader Sports is the
nation’s second-biggest source of guns
either acquired or used illegally. In 2005
law enforcement agencies traced 447 of
these guns o the store; there were 481
traces in 2004 and 496 in 2003. The guns
primarily end up in Richmond, Oakland
and San Francisco, The ATF revoked
Trader's license to sell firearms, but the
store remains open. Trader Sports is suing
1o have its icense restored. Across the bay,
voters in San Francisco approved a ban on
handguns. A judge overruled them.
Although black and Hispanic children
have been mowed down in the sireets
since the introduction of crack in the mid-
19805, it ook the martyrclom of white chil-
dren at Virginia Tech to impel the House
in June to pass a modest bill that improves
state reporting to the Natonal Instant
Criminal Background Check System,

This is not to excuse the youngsters
whose illegal actions led to the shoot-out
on my block. But to blame the gun trade
solely on this group is like blaming drug-
store clerks for fen-phen. The high mur-
der rate in Oakland involves black men
killing black men, but they receive their
supplies and assistance from the outside.

After the murder of Bailey unsettled
Oakland’s black power elite, the change
in this city's attitude toward crime was
breathiaking, If the role of a martyr is o
lay down his or her life to effect change,
then Father Matthews was right:
Chauncey Wendell Bailey was a martyr.

FORUM

THE WHITE
TO BEAR ARMS

GUN CONTROL TAKES AIM ONLY AT BLACKS

By Joe Bageant

scared of blacks with guns,” says

Byron Crawford, my hip-hop blogger
friend in Si. Louis. “You white people
pack more heat than a fat man’s crotch.”
As a redneck raised in the Blue Ridge
Mountain gun culiure, I'd never thought
of white people as particularly heawvily
armed. But Crawford isn't wrong, Half
of American households have at least

I can't see why white people are so

one gun, Whites own more guns than
they do outdoor grills, most of them for
personal protection. And it's a safe bet
that all those personal-protection gun
owners are not imagining being burgled
or molested by Scandinavians.
Cun-owning blacks have long been
the white man's nightmare. General
Ulysses 5. Grant had barely stubbed out
his cigar after the surrender at Appo-
mattox before Southern whites were
asking what they were going to do now
that blacks were allowed to vote and own
guns. So they drafted the South's "black
codes,” banning blacks from traveling,
Lestifying in court, suing whites and
owning guns. Ever since, gun control
laws both MNorthern and Southern have
been rooted in race and ethmic fear. (In

modern times they have masqueraded
as gun-safety legislation: As Crawford
puts it, “Nobody, not even that oppor-
tunist James Brady, wanis his name on
a [hsarm the Black Bucks ll.”™)

Still, black codes couldn't trump the
Second Amendment. And if white
Southerners had any deubts, the 14th
Amendment not only eliminated black
codes, in 1868, but its sponsors also

made clear their intent was to prevent
lynching. Damn that Yankee moral
superiority. By the early 1900s, though,
Southerners found themselves with
unlikely allies—those same Yankees.
Northern whites were warming up Lo
the notion that maybe certain people
shouldn't be allowed guns after all—
the millions of immigrants swarming
into New York: Jews, Italians, Poles,
micks and other alleged job stealers,
horse poisoners and diseased prosi-
tutes. In 1911 nervous New York law-
makers managed to pass the Sullivan
Law, licensing weapons and making
concealment a felony. But the big
moment came in the mid-1960s, deliv-
ered into every American home via
television: race riots in 55 American



cities, including Detroit, Washington, Los
Angeles, Chicago and Newark. | can
remember my boss at a shoe store at the
time saying, “Mothing but goddamn apes.
MNow they're proving it again.” White fear
was palpable, and where there is fear there
is political hay to be baled. Congress passed
the Gun Control Act of 1968, with the fuzzy
objective of "eliminating gun violence.”
The act was a legislative jackalope that
morphed inexplicably with each new trag-
edy of the era. When the Rev-
erend Martin Luther King |r
was assassinated with a rifle,
the act responded by setting

when Robert Kennedy was
killed with a handgun, the hill

and shotguns and signed into
law. This congressional clown
show drew applause from an
emotionally wrought urban public. But the
contradictions did not go unnoticed.
Reporter Robert Sherrill, for instance,
pointed out that “the Gun Contral Act of
1968 was passed not to control guns but to
control blacks, and inasmuch as a majority
of Congress did not want to do the former
but were ashamexd to show that their goal was
the latter, the result was they did neither”

What they did accomplish was to leave
us with two enduring national headaches:
a proliferation of gun lobbies and a newly
pumped-up National Rifle Association.,
Founded in 1871, the
NRA early on became
a favorite low-rent call
girl for gun manufac-
turers. But thanks to
the race terror of the
19605, the NRA found
itself cloaked in the
mantle of sacred pro-
tector of the (white)
citizens’ right to own
guns—as if it had ever
been at risk. That
right was simply a fact
of life for the millions
of ordinary, sensible people who made up
and still make up the NRA membership.
Consequently, it took millions of PR dol-
lars for the NRA leadership to convince the
corn grower in his duck blind that some
big-city slicks, men who had never bought a
deer stamp in their life, were determined to
confiscate his hunting rifle. Perhaps for the
first time in history, average rural Ameri-
cans knew what one of the Constitution's
amendments actually protected.

Almost 40 years after the Gun Control
Act of 1968, the antigunners still have the
same problem: how to “remove guns from
our inner cities” (code for eliminating
the Second Amendment rights of blacks)

TO MAKE
MATTERS WORSE
controls on handguns. Then FOR GUN CONTROL-
LERS, PERSONAL-
was revised (o control rifles DEFENSE WEAPONS
ARE EFFECTIVE.

FORUM

without also dimimshing the rights of the
now more politicized white gun owners,
To make matters worse for gun control-
lers, personal-defense weapons are effec-
tive. Armed citizens defend themselves
against criminals—maostly by brandishing a
weapon or shooting warning shots—6,850
times each day, or 2.5 million times a year.
Only two percent of them (606 last vear)
shoot a nonperp, and then seldom fatally,
The cops, on the other hand, shoot about
1,600 innocent people every
year Self-protection hand-
guns are especially effective
in defending women. Of the
200,000 attempted sexual
assaults each year, 32,000
result in rape—15 percent.
But arm a woman with a
gun or a knife and the suc-
cess rate for attempted rapes
drops to just three percent.
And what social class of women is most
protected by personal-defense weapons?
Let's just say they don't live in Scarsdale
or Brookline, Then there’s that American
staple, murder. Blacks are six times more
likely to be murdered than whites, vet
only 30 percent of black adults own guns,
compared with 43 percent of whites. So if
there is a problem with black Americans
and guns, it may be that they need more
of them, which is the nightmare of middle-
class urban society, white and black.

In recent years Democrats had found
a solution to the
dilemma: avoiding it.
Then along came the
Virginia Tech shoot-
ings. Politicians with
metropolitan constim-
encies are again forced
to deal with firearm
phobia. Rudy Giuliani
says the solution is to
make gun purchasers
pass a written [est.
Hillary Clinton pro-
foundly concludes that
we must “keep guns
out of the hands of children and crimi-
nals and mentally unbalanced persons.”
Barack Obama wants to "keep guns out of
our inner cities” but begs us to remember
that “when a gangbanger shoots indiscrim-
inately into a crowd, it's because he feels
someone disrespected him,”

In the end, though, the “gun culture” is
the same as it ever was: ordinary working
Americans responsibly exercising a consti-
tutional right. Unless we reach the day
when the government forcibly disarms the
American public, that isn't likely to change.
But then, should that day ever come, we
will have a problem a hell of a lot bigger
than gun control, won't we?

MARGINALIA

FROM AN
EDITORIAL in the
Philagelphia Dally News
by Stu Bykovsky:
“Because we have mislaid 9/11, we
have endless sideshow squabbles
about whether the surge is working, if
we ane ‘safer’ now,
whether the FBI shauld
listen in on foreign phone
calls, whether cops
should detain odd-
acting “flying imams,” 2l
whather those plot- | i F'
ting allegod attacks i

on Fort Dix or Ken-
niedy airpart are
serious threats or
amateur bumiders.
We bicker over the trees while the forest
is ablaze, America's fabric is pulling
apart like a cheap sweater. What

would sew us back together? Another
9711 attack. The Golden Gate Bridge.
Mount Rushmore. Chicage's Wrigley
Field. The Philadelphia subway system.
The LL5. is a target-rch environment
for Al Gaeda. |s there any doubt they
are planning 1o hit us again? If it is o
be, then let it be. 1t will take another
attack on the homeland to quell the
chattering of chipmunks and to restore
Amurica's rightecus rage and singular
purpose to provail.”

FROM A DESCRIPTION ina

new book by

Julia Alvarez

of a guinceaniera,

| a popular party

. among Latines in

- which a father

- gives his teenage
= daughter to a boy-

L incen e | fend as part of a

“mee | coming-of-age ritual:
“I'm watching the
next generation be

tamed into a namative my generation

fought so hard to change."

FROM A POST at abovethelaw
.COm, concerming a song—ieaturing
lines such as “The word is out, we're a
happening place to be"—created by
law firm Nixen Peabody apparently in
celebration of Fortumne rn.aquiu's 5B
lecting it as a “best place” to work: “On
the musical merits, the song itself is
just as homific as the idea of a law-firm
theme song. It includes such lyrics as
‘Evaryone’s a winner at Nixon Peabody"
(the chorus) and 'It's all about the
team, it's all about respect, /It all
revalves around integri-tee.’ But wa're
warning you: Even though the Mixon
Peabody anthem i dreadful, it's as
catchy as HPY, If that ‘everyone's a
winner' chorus gets stuck in your head
for the rest of today, don't blame us.”

FROM AN ARTICLE in Technology
Review, reflecting on the 10-year anni-
versary of the

. 'LJ' ._!

S/

Deep Blue

Chets victory Mg WP
feontinued on *f:

page 63) ,‘1 g"x
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READER RESPONSE

PLAYBOY INDOMNESIA

Having read about praveoy Indonesia’s
problems (*Plavboy of the Muslim Werld,”
September), 1 thought your readers might
apprediate a lighter side of the story. Last
year a popular joke going around Jakarta
was that pLaveoy Indonesia should ndeed
have been prosecuted—_for brand fraud,
You see, the Indonesian version of PLaysoy
15 seen here as being de-eroticized. Scin-
tillatingly sexual material—never mind
the real thing—is already freely available,
making many wonder how praveoy would
compete. Given these facts, what was all
the fuss about? Branding and American
power. The thuggish Islamists were simply
reacting emotionally to a powerful global
icon that is more symbolic of America and
the sexual revolution than Coca-Cola,
Nike or MTV. How do we know this?
Because the local versions of FHM, ME,
Popudar and even Vogue and Cosmopolitan
are visually steanmer and also have torrd
sex-advice columns. Americans would be
amazed o see how much skin and sex talk
are tolerated in other magazines, none of
which has attracted the rage of the Islamic
Defenders Front. In essence it is protesting

These images incite fundamentalist fury.

the ability Indonesian men have gained
through rraveoy o read about the latest
Ferraris and what intellectuals have to say
about freedom of expression.
Jonathan Zilberg
Jakarta, Indonesia

LAMD GRAB

In “This Land Is Our Land™ (Septem-
ber) the statistics about changes in the size
of farms and the number of farmers are a
bit conservative, The size of holdings in
lowa has tripled, while the number of farm-
ers is down by one quarter. In 1955 there
were three farmers in each section of lancd
{a section 1= 640 acres); now it is about one
farmer for every four sections. Many old

farmhouses have been removed 1o allow
the area to be planted with corn. At one
tirne, each farm grew several types of crops
and siock; now it s only corn or sovbeans,
Clenn Pollock
Omaha, Mebraska

Land refoerm elicits strong responses.

Stealing land and farms at gunpoint,
as was done in China, the former USSR
and now Venezuela, is quite different from
buying farms from small farmers. On top
of that, LS. farms leed the world.

Lon Stine
Atlanta, Georgia

WEMNT DOWRN TO THE LEVEE

1 wish to add one last thing to the debate
about Frederick Barthelme's “Help
Wanted” (June). New Orleans is finished,
done, gone, and we'd all better get used (o
it. Rather than seek healing, we should
take ofl our rose-tinted glasses and ask
how we ever let anvone live there, 20 fieet
below sea level, thumbing their collective
noses at mother nature. [ lost my house in
a 2003 Aood caused by Hurricane Isabel,
which devastated Maryland’s Chesapeake
Bay waterfront. My insurance paic, but it
was capped at $250,000. We were required
to build new houses above the floodplain
so it wouldn't happen again {that is, so tax-
pavers wouldn't have 1o bail us oul again ),
We weren't given building permits to
rebuild at the same level, as the city of
New Orleans has allowed. We didn't get
extra federal money beyond the existing
insurance, though FEMA did offer us a
trailer. 1 visited New Orleans before
Katrina and took a sightseeing ride down
the river. We were looking over the levees
at rooftops, and 1 wondered at the time
who in their nght mind would live there
jJust waiting for a disaster. What's wrong
with this country is that the people who

can make a difference—politicians, plan-
ners, builders, developers—don't do
what's right for all the people; they just do
what i3 right for themselves and ther nar-
row interests, Wouldn't it be nice to have
some sensible, pragmatic leaders who do
the right thing occasionally?

Peter Thornton

Annapaolis, Maryland

ATOMIC

You are right on the money with your
nuclear-power article in the July issue
("Greens for Nukes”™). [ would like to add
some insight as to how nuclear power
can be a catalyst for energy change at the
gas pump. Muclear-generated electricity
gives us wide latitude to do things we
can't do with other energy sources, This
relatively cheap electricity permits us to
derive hydrogen and oxygen from sea-
walter, which is impractical with other
energy sources. Once we have hydro-
gen, a wide world of energy indepen-
dence opens to us. Without dramatically
changing our automobile engines, we
can produce low-emission motor fuels.
Hydrogen can be reacted with the
global-warming gas CO, o produce
methane, which can be used as a very
low-pollution motor fuel, as well as an
interim fuel source for decades. Nuclear
power will eliminate the inefficient con-
version of food crops into fuel. At one
time, the United States set the bench-

15 this the green fulure of electricity?

mark for innovation in the world, but
now we have become technological cow-
ards. Nuclear power is safe if managed
properly. The Navy, for instance, has
never had problems with its reactors,
Tom Kesolits
Tom's River, NJ

E-mail via the wab at lotters playboy.com. O
write: 730 Fifth Avenue, New York, NY 10019,
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NEWSFRONT

SATAN IS
A PUNK

Apocalypse Now?

WASHINGTON, D.c.—An evangelical enter-
tainment group called Operation Straight
Up is working with an official arm of the
Defense Department's America Supports
You program, on what 05U describes
as a "crusade in Irag." It is distributing
Bibles and copies of a video game based
on the Tim LaHaye and Jerry Jenkins Laft
Befind books as part of its care packages.
“The Constitution has been assaulted and
brutalized,” says Mikey Weinstein, a Ron-
ald Reagan-era White House counsel
and ex-Air Force judge advocate general
who runs the Military Religious Freedom
Foundation. “Thanks to the influence of
extreme Christian fundamentalism, the
wall separating church and state is noth-

With "HIS" power, | am no! afraid ing but smoke and debris. And OSU is
) 08U Tour the IED that exploded the wall separat-
“Ewll prany EHEir Eodr) BRRSE” ing church and state in the Pentagon and
throughout our military.”
Bubble Boy says the measure is for security: critics say the

WASHINGTON, D.C.—After a lawsuit between the
federal government and two peaceful protesters
was settled, White House spokesman Blair
Jones said, “The parties understand that this
settlement is a compromise of disputed claims
to avoid the expenses and risks of litigation and
is not an admission of fault, liability or wrongful
conduct.” The problem with this characteriza-
tion? The protesters, Jeff and Micole Rank, had
been removed from a public, taxpayer-funded
Fourth of July event at which the president was
speaking, because they were wearing anti-Bush
T-shirts. The couple made no disruptions, the
shirts contained no vulgar language, and the event
was held on the West Virginia statehouse
grounds. Yet, at the behest of the White House
event staff, the two were handcuffed, finger-
printed, charged with trespassing and detained
in jail for several hours. As a result Nicole Rank
was temporarily suspended from her job. One
particularly eye-opening document came out of
the legal proceedings: A heavily redacted ver-
sion of the Presidential Advance Manual, dated
Qctober 2002, was made public, revealing how
the White House manicures its audiences. Most
surprising is how much importance the manual
puts not on hiding protesters from the media but
on shielding the president from protesters.

Bad Company

HARARE, ZIMBnBwE—President Robert Mugabe
approved a new law permitting domestic surveil-
lance. The change allows the intelligence ser-
vices to listen in on telephone conversations and
look at mail and e-mall. Mugabe's government

law will be used to stifle opposition,

Bad Company, Part Two

KAMPALA, UGANDA—IN the run-up to November's
Commonwealth Summit here, antigay activists are
an the march. They feel the
govemment Is under pres-
sure to relax its antigay laws
to appease other member
countries; homosexuality
is curmently punishable by
up to a life term in prison.
Fastor Martin Sempa, a
spokesman for the Inter-
faith Rainbow Coalition
Against Homosexuality,
said other Commonwealth
countries were trying to "shame, force, coerce,
intimidate Uganda into changing our laws." His
message: “We are telling them Africans find
homosexuality reprehensible, Leave us alone.”

The New Diplomacy

WASHINGTON, D.c—Former Middle East diplomat
and State Department emplovee Patrick Syring
retired when his alleged comments to James
Zoghy, president of the Arab American Institute,
came to light. “The only good Arab is a dead
Arab” Syring reportedly sald on a voice mail
recorded at the institute in July 2006, The
same day, he sent an e-mail to Zogby that read,
“Fuck the Arabs and fuck James Zogby and his
wicked Hizbollah brothers. They will burn in
helifire on this earth and in the hereafter.”
Syring was indicted and pleaded not guilty.

MARGINALIA

eontinued from page 61)

over world champion Garry Kasparoy:
“Silicon machines can now play
chess better than any protein
machines can. Big deal. This calm
and reasonable reaction, however,
is hard for most people to sustain,
They don’t like the idea that their
brains are protein machines. When
Deep Blue beat Kasparov in 1997,
many commentators were tempted
to insist that its brute-force search
methods were entirely unlike the
exploratory processes that Kasparov
used when he conjured up his chess
moves. But that is simply not so.
Kasparov's brain is made of erganic
materials and has an architecture
notably unlike that of Deep Blue,
but it is still, s0 far as we know, a
massively parallel search engine
that has an outstanding array of
heuristic pruning techniques that
keep it from wasting time on
unlikely branches.”

FROM A QUOTE by Lyndon
Johnson, during the 1964

campalgn, upon bearn- =

ing that Walter Jenkins, §7% 4

his top staffer, who was JRSa
married and had six e
children, had been

arrested for soliciting T

six in the men's room

of a Washington, D.C. YMCA, included
in a new book called Anything for a
Vote, a compendium of “dirty tricks,
cheap shots and October surprises”
in presidential campaigns: “I couldn't
have been more shocked about
Walter Jenkins than if 1'd heard that
Lady Bird had killed the pape.”

FROM THE BOOK Murder in
Amsterdarn, by lan Buruma,
examining the 2004 slaying of film-
maker and social commentator
Theo van Gogh by a radical 1slamist
whao, after shooting Van Gogh and
then cutting his throat, told a passarhy,
“Mew you know what you poople
can expact in the futura™ “The murdaer
of Theo van Gogh was committed by
ong Dutch convert to a revolutionary
war who was probably helped by
others. Such revolutionaries in
Europe are still few in number. But
the murder, like the bomb attacks in
Madrid and London,
the fatwa against
Salman Rushdie and
the worldwide Muslim
protests against
cartoons of the
prophet in a Danish
newspaper, exposed
dangerous fractures
that run through
all European
nations. Islam may soon becoma the
majority raligion in countries whose
churches have been turned more
and more into tourist sites, apartment
houses, theaters and places of
entertainment, The French scholar
Olivier Roy is right: 1slam is now a
European réligion. How Europeans,
Muslims as well as non-Muslims,
cope with this is the question that
will decide our futuire."
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BOMBERS AWAY

WE'RE SET TO SPEND $320 BILLION ON FIGHTERS. BUT BOMBERS
CAN DO THE SAME JOB AT A FRACTION OF THE COST

ombers have been going out of fashion for decades.

rs have long assumed fighters, which

3 rer, would take

over bombing duties. But the precision of smart bombs has
increased even as their price has fallen. The result is that up
wnitions dropped during the mllml [Jl'hl.\t‘-

During Werld War Il the U.5. bomber fleet reached 75 000,
Today we have 183 and no plans te buy more in the next de-
cade. The long-serving B-52 (right) is now et to stay in use
through 2037. Smart bombs mean bombers can deliver muni-
tions as predsely as lower-flying jets and from farther away than
shorter-range fighters based on aircraft carrers or at in-theater
airstrips. The 2,000-pound JDAM (below right] is so acourate it
can provide even dose-air support when dropped from high-
altitude bombers, Prierte /11 Denald Rumsfeld had intended
to decommission 30 of the Reagon-era B-1s (below left), but
they were needed. With current smar bombs, modified com-
merdal plones could serve as next-generation bombers.

some ways Top Gun—with its widescreen romanticization of
the ic moves and danger of air-to-air combat—dictates
our military procurement. Bomber pilots don't do loops or
feel g-forces, and bombers fly at altitudes free from qruuml

based antiaircraft fire. They are lumbering freight airc T.lﬂ
compare :1 with ﬁkll[tl JI! 1\ ."n a result of the lon

Despite redl-world axperience in Afghanistan

“and Irag, the Pentagen has finalized contracts
for new Joint Strike Fightars.




PLAYBOY PICKS

BOWFLEX"
HOME GYMS

Want to build MUSCLE and burm °
FAT? Call 1-800-952-6916 today for
vour FREE DVD Information Kit and
learn how a Bowflex® Home Gym
can give you the results you want.
www. BowflexWeb.com

JACK DANIEL'S
TENNESSEE WHISKEY

Jack Daniel's comes from America’s oldest
registered distillery and is charcoal mellowed for
a uniguely smooth character and flavor.

Jack Daniel's is crafted with care. Please enjoy it
the same way. Jack Daniel's Tennessee Whiskey.
Lynehburg, TR, Yisit us at www.jackdaniels.cem.

MAKE YOUR HOLIDAYS POWER, PRECISION
SPIRITED AND BRIGHT... AND STYLE

SKYY Vodka brings together the best fruit Tech Gear pushes forward
flavars of the season for one tasty cocktail. | in technology, endurance

and style. The perfect balance
SKYY VERY BERRY COSMO af precision timekeeping and

DRIVE FOR THE GREEN 2 0. SKYY Berry rugged sophistication. Choose
WITH UTOUR GOLF! 1 oz. Cointreau from a wariety of styles with

Splash of cranberry juice features like average-speed
Play UTour Golf, the world's first free, | Fresh lime juice computer, alarm chronograph,
full-featured online golf game where solar technology, bi-directional
players can compete for fun and pilot's slide rule bezel and
real money. Experience a pro golf enhanced 100-lap memory.” PLLSAR

simulation in a safe, fair environment. wiww.pulsarwatches.com i sadiem s i e
SOME HIODELS.

www.skyy.com

TO DO: BOWFLEX" SELECTTECH"®
FLY TO PHOENIX, DUMBBELLS
SEE GAME, DIAL UP REAL RESULTS. Bowflex®

PARTY WITH PLAYMATES

But first, enter to win at
playboy.com/ssn08. Winners
fly to Phoenix for one Super
Weekend, including a trip
to Playboy's Super Saturday
Might Party, courtesy of Jose
Cueryo Black Medallion.

SelectTech® technology puts the power of
30 free-weights into one compact system!
Call today for your FREE DVD and
Information Kit. Call 1-800-953-2173 today!
www.BowflexDumbBell.com

BONEY JAMES
CHRISTMAS PRESENT

Brand-Mew CD! A stunning new collection
of holiday classics from the famed sax
player. Features special guests ANGIE
STOME, CHANTE MOORE & ANTHONY
HAMILTON. Awvailable at Circuit City.
wWww.circuiteity.com

STILETTO 2 PORTABLE
SATELLITE RADIO

Stiletto 2 combines SIRIUS radio with yvour
own personal MP3 music library for the
ultimate portable audio entertainment
experience. Enjoy live SIRIUS radio via
satellite or Wi-Fi, listen to stored SIRIUS
programming or to your favaorite songs from
your personal music cellection. Add cptional
OF“S accessories for customized performance in

Swiza Made Watches yvour vehicle, home or office.
Since e 1904

THE NEW ORIS ARTELIER
POINTER DAY

For the first time Oris is integrating its legendary
Pointer Day into the classic Artelier watch
collection in the Art Deco style. Thanks to the
extra-large case apening, the day display on
the outermaost ring is one of the most striking
clements of this watch. Oris Artelier Pointer Day

fashion goes full circle. www.oriswatches.com




PLAYBOY INTERVIEW: BILL RICHARDSON

A candid conversation with the Democratic presidential hopeful about all

the big 1ssues: way, energy, immugration, abortion

and, of course, baseball

For many Americans, Democratic frresidential
candidate Bill Richardson, the governor of
New Mexico, is best knawn for his role as
“undersecretary of state for thugs,” as he
hiwnself has described it. Richardson—a for-
mer congresstian, ambassador and seerelary
of energy—has been tapped by presidents of
both pavties to face off with some of the mast
unsavory rulers in the world, including Sad-
dam Hussein and Fidel Castro. Richardson’s
unigie blend of experience has led colummnist
Dauvid Brooks of The New York Times to name
him as the Democratic candidate with the
most appealing vésumé: a sitting governor (in
a time when four of the past five presidents
have had statehouse experience) wha also has
Sforeign- and ﬂmg}'-pah'ry credentials,
Richardson’s run for president began 60
years ugu—ﬂii the dﬂ} he was bern. His frar-
ents lived in Mexico City, where his father
was a branch manager for National City
Banlk ufj".rrw York. But he sent his Mexican
wife to Pasadena, California for the birth of
their child. This gave Richardson U.S. cifi-
zenship and also ensurved that he met the con-
stitutional requivements for the presidency.
Richardson grew up “betueen worlds"—as
the title of his autobiography pruts it—shut-
ting between his privileged upbringing and
[friends who lfved in the barrio in far more
maodest civcumstances. He altended an exclu-
stve bmrdi:.rg school in Massachusetls and

“I shouild herve pucshed havder for diplomacy. At
the time, | thowught, I don't have all the intelli-
gence; Bush SaYE Saddam huas wedfns clrf TRAsS
destruction. What happened afterward was
massive mcompetence and massive decefion.”

then Tufts University, where he was a baseball
star and made his first run for affice; he was
elected president af his fraternity.
Richardson’s appetite for politics was
nurtured when ke worked as a :mﬂ'm'rfﬂ in
Washington, D.C., and his political ambi-
tions next led him to move to New Mexico,
a state where he had never lived, because he
saw il as the best place to launch a politi-
cal career. In 1982 he was elected to Con-
gress. Fourteen years later President Bill
Clinfon named him U.5. ambassador fo the
United Nations, where Richardson’s ane-
on-one backslapping political skills made
him a faverite with the diplomatic corps,
(A longtime member af the ambassadorial
staff recently said Richavdson weuld be “a
natural” as secretary of state.) He left that
frost to become secrelary uf{'nrrgy, but his
reputation teok a hit after a blowup over lax
security at the Los Alamos nuclear-weapans
.‘nbﬂra.‘m}. He survived, Hmn’g.ii, and went
on do win kis next election, becoming gover-
nor of New Mexico in 2002, In 2006 he was
reelected with nearly 70 percent of the vote.,
As a Democratic presidential hopeful
in a crowded pack of candidates, however,
Richardson faces daunting obstacles—some
of his own making. Compared with front-
running comlenders Hillary Clinton and
Barack Obama, he has far less money, He
does not look like the modern model rJJIFﬂ

“Yeah, | swear. Yeah, I smoke a cigar occasion-
ally. I make mistakes. The American people
should know who [ am. 'm uwrr.uefgﬁ.l. But
Im comfortable with whe I am. I don't mope
around that [ didn't look geod on fay Leno,”

prresident; unlappily for his image consul-
tant, he admits to struggling with his weight,
His physical style of campaigning has helped
spur rumors—none of them accompanied by
evidence—that he has a “Clinton PmHem”
with women. In addition, his propensity for
spontaneons “seat-of-the-pants™ comments
(as fnﬂgﬁmr H"ﬂ.ﬁf;ingﬂm jr:rumﬂﬁ:-‘ Robert
Novak put it) has brought him grief; he said
in a recent debate on Logo, the gay-oriented
TV netwark, that hemosexuality is a cheice,
only to recant his statement the next day.
PLAYBOY sent CBS News senior politi-
cal correspondent Joff Greenfield (o inter-
view Richardson on the campaign trail in
lowa, New Hampshire and New York, “It
takes about 30 seconds to see why Rich-
ardson has succeeded in politics,” Green-
ﬁffd refroris, “With his arm on a veler's
showlder, an easy laugh and an unpreten-
tiows style af campaigning—"T'm gelting
my shtick douwn,’ he says, using a Yid-
dish term he likely did not learn in New
Mexico—Richardson is a natural fit with
fowa, wherve he is pinning his presidential
hapres on a strong showing in that first-in-
the-nation caucus state. Fven if he does
well, he'll need to demonstrate a sense of
prresidential gravitas to become a serious
confender. He must also fight the percep-
tion that as a Hispanic governor in the
Southwest, where Democrais fra}'.m to make

PHOTOGRAPHT BY MARK [DWARD HARRIS
“T angered a lot of Hispanic and immigrani
groups by being the first governor to declare
a border EMETFENCY. Rl:gﬁ.' now the border
wn't adegquately protected. I would extend
the tour of the National Guard,”

&7
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mafor gains, he could be nj':narf wse fo his
jmr!'_'r asa vice-#rr:frfrﬂﬁn! candidate than
he would be leading the ticket.”™

PLAYBOY: First things first. Many pun-
dits have said, and early polls have
indicated, that the race for your party's
nomination is between Barack Obama
and Hillary Clinton. Can vou realisti-
cally compete with them?
RICHARDSON: The media expects an
instant breakthrough, but it takes time.
I started out under the margin of error.
I'm at 13 percent. [At the time of this
interview] I'm the only one whose polls
are going up. I've had huge crowds in
New Hampshire and Iowa. I'm in double
digits in both states. According to CNN
I'm third in New Hampshire,
I'm not up with the top two yet,
but there are months Lo go.
PLAYBOY: But how do yvou com-
pete against the candidates
who receive most of the media
attention and have by far the
most money?

RICHARDSOMN: You largel your
efforts and resources in the two
most important siates in the
race, lowa and New Hampshire.
People there aren’t swayed by
the smariy-pants set in Wash-
ington and New York.

PLAYBOY: Why are you a better
choice than Obama or Clinton?
RICHARDSON: This is a race about
change. Who can bring change
most effectively? I'm the one
who can bring about change. [
know how to get things done.
I have the most foreign- and
domestic-policy experience.
It's not just aboutl my résumé,
either. I've done things 1o
make people’s lives hetter. |
have more foreign-policy expe-
rience; I'm the only one who
has negotiated with a foreign
country. All the candidates can
talk about voting rights, creat-
ing jobs, energy plans, but I've
done them. We need 1o elect
candidates who can win in the
Southwest, Ohio, Florida and a
little bit of the South. I'm the man who
can do that, That differentiates me. So
my best arpument for being president is
my experience—I'm ready to be presi-
dent—and my electability.

PLAYEBOY: You have said vou won't con-
duct a negative campaign. To differen-
tiate yoursell, however, don't you have
to take on the other candidates?
RICHARDSON: | will never go negative.
I will never attack them personally, 1
will, however, emphasize my advantage
over senators Clinton and Obama. The
so-called front-running candidates
arrive, do a structured town meeting
with a thousand people in a gym and
then leave. I go into living rooms and
meet people directly, 1 stay for three

days, go into 10 homes a day, each with
100 people. 1 connect with people. My
message is getting out. My ads are well
received, Hell, there was some politi-
cal writer who predicted I'll win lowa.
Did you see that? You never know,
PLAYBOY: Obama and Clinton have been
sparring about their ability to tackle
international issues, Clinton criticized
Obama for saying he would meet with
foreign leaders, including some who are
perceived as enemies of the U5, during
his first year in office, In your book vou
write that there's no one you can't talk to,
and you have met with high-level officials
in North Korea and with Saddam Hus-
sein, for example. Would you sit down
with Osama bin Laden and Al Qaeda?

| am strongly prochoice. I've always
been pro-choice, to the consternation
of my bishops in New Mexico.

RICHARDSON: You draw a line with an
entity like Al Qaeda that professes to
want to kill you. You can't talk to them.
I might agree Lo some kind of media-
tion in a situation of dire national
emergency but not otherwise. But ves,
Obama and Clinton are fighting over
whether or not you should talk o a dic-
tator. Mobody's bothered to ask me, but
I've talked to almost all of them.
PLAYBOY: Like Senator Clinton, you sup-
ported the invasion of Irag. You have
also said yvou made a mistake. What
exactly would vou have us do now?
RICHARDSON: 1 want all troops out of
Irag. Residual troops, too, The other
leading candidates don’t. They leave
in 25,000 or 50,000,

PLAYBOY: But is it realistic? How do
you respond to those who say with-
drawal will lead to disaster?
RICHARDSOMN: Too many people in
Washington have been listening to the
wrong military and political advisors.
That's why we're in this mess. 1 would
shift our priorities. Our obsession with
Irag has cost us the ability o form
mternational coaliions and strategies
to deal with international terrorism,
nuclear weapons and the like. It may
be the greatest cost of the war,
pLa¥aoY: Then why did you suppon
the invasion?

RICHARDSON: When we invaded 1 said
I supported the invasion in order to
support the troops. At the time, I fell
it was the best thing. As I look
back, it was a mistake, At the
time, however, [ was making
public statements and wasn’l
participating in the decision to
invade. The president should
have gone 1o the UN and used
diplomacy, but I didn’t push
hard enough. [ should have
pushed harder for diplomacy.
But remember, we were also
operating on limited informa-
tion. Al the tume, [ thought, 1
don't have all the intelligence;
Bush says Saddam has weapons
of mass destruction. However,
I mever bought the Al Qaeda
link. So it was a mistake. And
what happened afterward was
massive incompetence and
massive deception.

pLAYBOY: How early did you
regret your support of the war?
RICHARDSOM: [ knew it was a
mistake when we were alone
and had no international sup-
port and the military operation
started going haywire. The
incompetence began with the
dishanding of the [raqi army.
You could tell it was head-
ing for disaster. 1 could also
tell when Bush was reluctant
to talk diplomacy with North
Korea—in fact, he was reluc-
tant to talk to anybody who
disagreed with him.

PLAYBOY: You have proposed an all-Muslim
peacekeeping force, but is that realistic?
Various factions in Irag are determingd to
annihilate one another.

RICHARDSON: I had in mind that Tur-
kev, Jordan and Egypt would he the
main all-Muslim peacekeeping force,
financed by the Saudis. You would lir-
erally have to force—force—a reconcili-
ation of Sunnis, Shites and Kurds,
PLAYBOY: Some experts suggest that's an
impossibility. How would you do itz
RICHARDSON: Set up divisions and
boundaries. Set up a division of oil rev-
enues, Use the leverage of withdrawal
to make it happen. Invite in Iran and
Syria to be guarantors,
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pLaYBOY: But how likely 1s it that factious
Middle Eastern governments will work
together to stabilize Irag?
RICHARDSON: No country wants a massive
civil war in Irag. Nobody wants thousands
of Iragi refugees. And in addition we're
talking about an Iraq that is not exactly
helpless. It has had democratic elections
and has democratic institutions. It has
350,000 security forces, many of them
trained. It has $150 hillion in oil reserves.
PLAYBOY: Bush says extremists through-
out the region hate us because of our
freedom. Do you agreer
RICHARDSOMN: They hate us for the inva-
sion of Afghanistan. They hate us for
challenging thewr premise as a political
and religious entity. They see disrupt-
ing our strength in the Middle East and
Iraq as a way to gain power. [1's all aboul
power. It's all about building a military
and political entity that will rival Amer-
ica, They see themselves as a messianic
force with military capability to pro-
mote the most radical Al Qaeda agenda.
I believe it is a fundamental clash for
control of the minds of the masses in
the Muslim world. It's an attempt by Al
Qaeda and messianic religious groups
to control land and property and use
them in the name of religion.
PLAYBOY: Is it possible to negotiate with
people who have that goalr
RICHARDSON: It's a tough one, Congru-
ent interests brought us to the table even
with Chairman Mao in China. His basic
premise was the reaction of a civilization
that was the antithesis of the West, But
congruent interests brought us to the
table. I don't see that we have congru-
ent interests with Bin Laden. Al Qaeda
is a radical movement, and we need a
foreign policy that is ready to fight i
PLAYBOY: President Bush would agree
with you. How is vour view different?
RICHARDSON: | think you fight it with an
international coalition, You fight it with
superior intelligence. We have missed
the Boat on this by focusing on Irag, We
made it worse, in fact, by bringing Al
Qaeda elements into Irag. Instead we
should be building international coali-
tions, writing agreements with Russia
that control uranium and plutonium,
negotiating with the North Koreans—
talking to them directly—so they don't
build more nuclear weapons. We need
strategies to deal with these transna-
tional movements that adversely affect
our interests, whether they are tribal
and ethnic warfare, international ter-
rorism or weapons of mass destruc-
tion and nuclear terrorism. [ would
throw global climate change in there,
too. | also believe we need Lo wage war
against international poverty.
pLAYBOY: How about closer to home?
With his documentary Sicko, Michael
Moore brought the issue of health care o
the forefront. How would you tackle it?
RICHARDSON: I'm for a mandate; everybody
shares the costs, Massachusetts is doing it,

Reviewing Richardson’s Résumé
The good, the bad and the unstately of Bill's four major political posts
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California is considering it. We're starting
in New Mexico. Everybody shares, which
reduces the costs for evervbody, My goal
is universal health care, and I believe we
can achieve it. The $2.2 trillion we spend
on health care is 17 percent of our GDP,
vet we have 47 million uninsured, Canacla
and other countries are spending eight
to 10 percent of their GDP and cover
everyone, | don’t wanl Lo see any new
bureaucracy, however. We're strangled
with bureaucracy. | want people to have
a choice of health care plans.

PLAYBOY: How exactly would you pro-
ceed if elected?

RICHARDSOMN: The first week I'm president
I would take on three issues, and we would
have to come up with solutions—biparti-
san solutions. One is Irag. We've got to get
out, The second s our 59 trillion deficit,
Third is Social Security and Medicare.
PLAYBOY: For the latter two, Americans
want solutions but don't necessarily
want to pay for them,

RICHARDSON: My deficit plan is a constitu-
tional amendment. For health care and

Wamen at once, having a prior convic-
ion for vating 0ud.  —focky Aok

Social Security, 1 would appoint a bipar-
tisan cabinet that includes Democrats,
Republicans and independents. T would
draw people from outside the Beltway,
PLAYBOY: With health care, however, you
want to increase coverage without rais-
ing taxes, How would you pay for the
plan? The U.S. comptroller general says
Medicare will be nonsustainable when
the wave of baby boomers retire.
RICHARDSOMN: The first point 1 would
address is Medicare. Yes, we have a
fiscal crisis starting in 2045 with both
Medicare and Social Security. We need
to finance them. I'd say to the Repub-
licans, "Let’s keep politics out of it
Let's take it on, along with reducing
the debt and getting out of Iraq.”
PLAYBOY: Bul how exactly would yvou
fix Medicare?

RICHARDSON: | believe we can pay for my
health care plan. I's been costed out.
About £110 billion in savings would hap-
pen with my plan. [ would permit nego-
tiations of pharmaceuticals on Medicare.
That would lower costs, I would put
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cost controls on insurance companies to
cover 85 percent of care. Today we spend
$2.2 irillion on health care, vet 31 percent
of that goes into overhead, the lack of
electronic records and HMO and insur-
ance padding. Shifting that 31 percent to
direct care will account for a lot of savings.
According to the RAND Corporation, if
vou create electronic records, you can
save about 380 billion in health care, so
we'll do that, And a good chunk of the
$450 billion we spent on Iraq would go to
domestic needs like health care. Those are
some of the things I would do. Also, I'd
get id of congressional earmarks, which
would save $23 hillion a year. Lastly, I'd
have a national commission—similar 1o
the base-closure commission—Ilook at the
$73 billion in corporate welfare. I think
those would be enough savings 1o pay for
my health care plan.

pLAYBOY: How about Social Security?
RICHARDSON: We'll have to look at caps
for Social Security. We're going to have
to reject what we do now—raid the
Social Security trust fund, We'll have 1o
abandon the idea of privatizing, because
that's very risky. Another option is link-
ing Social Security to the budget; wday it
isn't linked. We also need to look at uni-
versal pensions and universal 401(k)s.
PLAYBOY: As governor of New Mexico,
you have a close-up look at our border
with Mexico, How would you control the
borders? You have said you don’t want
a fence. What would you do to stop the
flow across the border?

RICHARDSOMN: 1'll first tell you what [ did
as governor. | proposed doubling the
number of border-patrol agents, which
15 consistent with a 911 Commission rec-
ommendation. I can easily see 15,000 at
the border. Right now it isn't adequately
protected. [ would extend the tour of the
National Guard. Many of us had reserva-
tions about using the Guard for this, but
it seems to be working; they're deterring
the flow. [ would also increase the detec-
tion equipment at the border, My worst
nightmare is nuclear material—uranium,
plutonium—~being transported by a ter-
rorist across the border, And two years
ago [ angered a lot of Hispanic and immi-
grant groups by being the first povernor
to declare a border emergency. At the
time, the border patrol was almost non-
existent in my quarter. There were drugs
coming in, violence—the flow was huge.
I declared a border emergency, which
enabled me as governor to hire local law
enforcement, I took state appropriations
to pay for law enforcement at the border,
which is essentially a federal function.
Also, I vetoed legislation that said local
law enforcement couldn't cooperate with
federal law enforcement agencies,
PLAYBOY: What about global warm-
ing? What would you do differently to
tackle it?

RICHARDSOMN: We need a national effort
related to energy. We have to make the

72 massive shaft to renewable fuels and

renewable energy, I was one of the first
members of Congress to put ethanol on
the table. There's nothing wrong with
building an infrastructure of ethanol
production in the Midwest that would
create jobs and also shift us to a renew-
able energy source. [ want o be more
energy efficient when it comes to use,
too, for mass transit, appliances, lighting,
air-conditioning, washing machines—
everything. I will lead a national move-
ment calling for a citizen-action plan for
individuals and communities. [ have a
concept for national service—it's not
mandatory but has incentives—that
involves cleaning up parks and urban
areas and being more energy efficient. 1
would tell auto companies they have to
be at 50 miles a gallon by 2020.

PLAYBOY: Some experts say one way o get
to alternative energy is to keep the price
of gasoline high, with rebates for low-
income people. Would you try this?
RICHARDSON: I think there are better
ways to doit. I strongly believe we've got
to set some concrete goals with enforce-
able mandates, My energy plan says we
should reduce petroleum use by 50 per-

I can make people’s lives
better. I love the one-on-
one, the handshaking—ihe
living-room politics America
seems o have degraded
because of television.

cent by 2020 and reduce greenhouse-
gas emissions by 80 percent by 2040,
with mandates and caps. I'm ready to
tell the American people they'll need
to sacrifice a little bit when it comes to
energy efficiency and conservation, I'm
going to ask the Amenican people to be a
lot more energy conscious. It will mean
a few inconveniences here and there, but
we don’t want our oil supply controlled
by OPEC. We need to do thas, and I say
this: I'm going to ask you to sacrifice a
little bit. If Congress passes 35-miles-a-
gallon fuel efficiency, that's pathetic. It
should be 50, Detroit has the technology,
and I don’t mind giving Detroit incen-
tives Lo achieve il

pLAYBOY: How would you respond to
people who question whether your expe-
rience as governor is transferable to the
presidency? Is ity

RICHARDSON: Yes. In order to get legisla-
tion passed, you have to build coalitions,
sometimes unusual ones, In New Mexico
we worked together to improve educa-
tion and cut taxes, I was able to make our
economy stronger. If we are to achieve
the goals I want 1o achieve as presicdent,

we'll have to build coalitions similar to
those in New Mexico, coalitions of citi-
zens and private-interest groups and
community groups and 501(c)(3) non-
profits and churches. You need them if
you are going to take on, for example,
the pharmaceutical companies and other
big-interest lobbies, and I'm going to
fight them fiercely.

PLAYBOY: You sound as if you relish the
fight, and you have said you love politics,
What exactly do you love about it?
RICHARDSON: [ love the physical side, the
intellectual side and the side that touches
humanity, It fulfills your sense of achieve-
ment. You feel, | can make a difference.
I can make people’s lives better, | even
enjoy the parades. I love the one-on-
one, the handshaking—the living-room
politics America seems to have degraded
because of television and other technolo-
gies. It's why I'm committing to an inten-
sive schedule, The more people T meet,
the more [ can convince: one-on-one
politics, looking people in the eye and
squeczing their hand, trying to deal with
their concerns and give them a sense of
hope. When [ leave them [ want them to
think, Maybe this guy can make my life
a little better.

PLAYBOY: Where did you get your love of
politics?

RICHARDSOM: [ think it came from when
I was growing up in Mexico City. My
father was well-off, but most of my
friends were kids from a poor barrio.
Their zeal to succeed stayed with me.
Many didn't have shoes, which made
me see that the world is unjust. I was
affected by the writings of Bobby Ken-
nedy, He was very clear about where he
stood in helping the poor. Also, T had a
grandmother who instilled in me very
strong Catholic Church values about
helping the poor and downtrodden
and standing up against injustice, That
always stayed with me.

PLAYBOY: During the past several years,
yvou've seen middle-income Americans
steadily move away from your party.
What happened to the Democratic Party,
anel can you fix it?

RICHARDSON: We've become the party of
the poor instead of the party of the midedle
class. 1 believe we have to help the poor,
but we forgot about middle-class anxieties,
We forgol about job securily and pension
security and health care and safety nets.
We forgot about college tuition. We became
so enarmored with the politics of redistribu-
tion and class warfare that we forgot about
the middle class and responsible tax cuts
and economic growth and putting money
in people’s pockets. We forgot about being
the party of high tech and space and medi-
cine and a can-do attinude,

pLAYBOY: In 2000 Bush won the white
working-class vote by huge majorities.
Even in economically good times, people
seem to have deserted the Democrats.
RICHARDSON: [ think there was a
perception that Republicans would
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protect voters, and it was a national
securily issue.

PLAYBOY: Even in 2000, before the 9711
attacks?

RICHARDSON: In 2000 our party made
a tactical mistake, We should have run
under the banner of economic prosper-
ity; instead, we ran under a banner of
populism, It was totally out of sync with
a country that had a balanced budget, a
surplus and prosperity. Al Gore got bad
advice from a bunch of consultants who
were trying to make him into a populist
when he was a new-generation Demo-
crat, He should have run on prosperity,
on internationalism, on a surplus—
“Times are good, and I'm going to
continue them.” Instead he went into
class warfare. But it was not Al. He was
harangued into doing it. His instincts
were always right. Look at what he's
done on global warming. He's proven
to be a great national hero.

pLaveoY: His instincts may have been
right in that case, but weren't they wrong
when he listened to the people harangu-
ing him? Isn't that his responsibility?
RICHARDSON: Yeah, sure. He had too
many consultants. At least eight or nine.
I have one. And I don't pay attention to
him. [laughs]

PLAYBOY: [t has been said that when Lyn-
don Johnson signed the Civil Rights
Act, he feared the South would be Jost
to Democrats for a generation. Has that
prediction proved accurate?
RICHARDSON: No, I don’t think so. I just
think after Johnson we stopped think-
ing. We stopped being creative. We relied
too much on the civil rights days, on the
New Deal, on |FK, and we weren't think-
ing like new-generation Democrats. We
were thinking of the politics of spending
and redistribution. That's where we lost
our way. We didn’t adapt to the times,
and Republicans then came up with their
simple slogans: “We're pro-military, we're
against taxes, we're pro-church.” We
didn’t know how to respond, We were
flailing away, trying to retain the past.
PLAYBOY: Wasn't Bill Clinton a new
Democrat?

RICHARDSON: He's the one who recap-
tured our sense of what 1 think a new
Democrat is. He brought us back, but
then we reverted to populism.

PLAYBOY: Is that bad? Aren’t you a
populist?

RICHARDSON: | am, but my Cod, if you
have a prosperous president who bal-
ances a budget and yvou repudiate that,
it makes no sense.

PLAYBOY: In the past few elections, the
most reliable indicator of how an Amer-
ican votes is whether he or she is reli-
giously observant. Two thirds of regular
churchgoers voted Republican, whereas
two thirds of more casual and nonobser-
vant people voted Democrat, How did
that happen?

RICHARDSON: I don’t know, but it could be
that the Christian right was more effec-

tive in organizing and bringing peo-
ple into its fold. Unfortunately for the
average voter, the Republicans painted
Democrats as antichurch. It was not
a legitimate argument, but it worked.
Wedge issues and attack ads worked.
PLAYBOY: Hillary Clinton made a speech
some months ago in which she said abor-
Ltion is a tragedy. She said, in effect, that
we need to respect the views of the pro-
life community. Do you share the view
that Democrats have been too closely
identified as pro-choice?

RICHARDSON: No. I am strongly pro-
choice. I've always been pro-choice, to
the consternation of my bishops in New
Mexico. As president [ would have a
national goal to reduce abortions, and
I'd promote strong adoption proce-
dures. I would encourage family plan-
ning. But I wouldn't apologize for my
position on choice.

PLAYBOY: John Kerry's archbishop threat-
ened to deny him the sacrament of com-
munion because of his views on abortion.
Has yours?

RICHARDSON: Mo, [ have a good relation-
ship with my church. In fact, my sense of

I resent some elites telling
me my position on gun
control is wrong, for example.
It’s a cultural issue in New
Mexico and the West, a
respect for a way of life.

justice was shaped by my Catholic reli-
gion. Not long ago my archbishop con-
vinced me to pursue a larger increase
in the minimum wage. He said, “Come
on, how can anybody live on $5.15 an
hour? Go for the max.” We did. A sense
of socal justice led me to agree with what
he said. My advisors were saying, “Do it in
stages. Index it.” But we went to the full
amount and won. So my sense of justice
has evolved from mv church as well as
my grandmother, who was very religious
and made me go to church as a child. She
made me go to communion every Sunday.
She made me go o confession. [ consider
myself a good Catholic. T go to church
as much as 1 can. But I don't wear reli-
gion on my sleeve. | believe you've got to
respect individual beliefs,

PLAYBOY: Some critics say Demaocrats are
too close o the elites on both coasts and
in Hollywood.

RICHARDSON: We have to broaden our
base. Too often we have nominated
candidates who may be very strong in
New England and Los Angeles and San
Francisco but are unelectable in the
great in-between. I resent some elites

telling me my position on gun control
is wrong, for example. It's a cultural
issue in New Mexico and the West,
a respect for a way of life. Most gun
owners are law-abiding. I'm not going
to change my position, That's where |
may deviate from others in my party,
too, the elites on the coasts. 1 have very
commaon fastes,

PLAYBOY: Tastes such as?

RICHARDSON: [ like sports, I'm a regu-
lar person. I don't make any pretenses,
I like the arts—I like modern art—but
I'd rather spend time watching a foot-
ball game or a baseball game. 1 go to the
opera and leave at intermission. I like to
smoke a cigar,

pPLAYROY: In California, Governor Arnold
Schwarzenegger has constructed a
smoking tent in a courtyard outside his
office. Do you have something similar in
Mew Mexico?

RICHARDSON: No, 1 don’t, but my wife
doesn't want me smoking indoors, so
there's already a special room outside
the governor's mansion where I smoke.
I also strongly advocated a smoking ban,
by the way.

PLAYBOY: If clected, would vou put a
smoking tent in the Rose Garden?
RICHARDSOMN: It would have to be a very
unostentatious tent, [laughs]

pLaYBOY: Ifit's a weekend and vou're
not working or campaigning, what do
yvou do?

RICHARDSON: I spend time with Bar-
bara, my wife. We have a normal break-
fast, lunch and dinner. [ ride my horse,
Sundance. I'll ride for three hours. It's
the only time I can be alone with myself.
I like the solitude. 1 also work out for an
hour and a half to make up for excessive
eating during the campaign. 1 iry 1o go
to a concert or a baseball game. We have
a Triple-A baseball team in Albuquerque,
the [setopes. Or 1 try to go to a hight,
sometimes sneaking away to Las Vegas
for a boxing match or concert.

PLAYEOY: Do vou hit the casinos?
RICHARDSON: Mo, I'm not a gambler. I'm
Jjust not into it

PLAYBOY: As a baseball fan, what is your
view on the controversy over Barry
Bonds and the use of performance-
enhancing drugs?

RICHARDSON: There's no question Bonds
i5 a greal player and should be in the
Hall of Fame. But I believe there should
be some kind of an asterisk placed along-
side his record. It should say, "There
is a sirong possibility that he used ste-
roids.” Monetheless, he should be hon-
ored. My hero growing up was Mickey
Mantle. Years later I was shocked when
he got up at a press conference when he
was going to die and said, “I'm sorry for
all the adultery, for causing pain to my
wife. I'm sorry for the heavy drinking.”
Then he said something that was most
poignant. “And to all those kids whose
autographs I didn’t sign, that you sent
me, I'm sorry,”
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PLAYBOY: Tim Russert of Meet the Press
claims you have said you are a fan of
both the Yankees and the Red Sox, sug-
gesting you have tried to pander to New
Yorkers and Bostonians, Well?
RICHARDSON: | was asked, “What is your
favorite team?” The Red Sox. Another
time, the Associated Press asked, "1f
you weren't running for president, who
would you rather be at this moment:”
I said, "I would like to be number 7,
center field for the New York Yankees,
Mickey Mantle.” So they asked, “Is he a
Yankees fan or a Red Sox fan?” When 1
was growing up in Mexico City, the Red
Sox didn't exist. The Yankees were the
universal team. Mickey Mantle was the
hero of kids around the world. [t was as
if the Yankees were America’s team. But
when I went o New England, to Mid-
dlesex and then to Tufis, | became an
ardent Red Sox fan.

PLAYBOY: AL a time when every aspect of a
politician’s life is scrutinized, are you con-
cerned about where this could lead for vou
and your family? If a reporter asked you
a question like that, would you ever reply,
“That's just none of your business.”
RICHARDSON: Certain areas are privale
and personal, even for a president. But
I don't know what those are anymore.
pLAYBOY: Before you threw your hat into
the ring, did you and your wife discuss
the loss of privacy?

RICHARDSON: We had those talks, We
said, “It may get dirty,” sure. I'm pre-
pared to undertake the scrutiny. I was
confirmed twice, unammously, by the
Senate. [ went through FBI checks for
security clearances. I've been in 15 cam-
paigns. | was vetted for vice president,
and the Kerry people found nothing
disqualifying. There are always rumors,
but my life is an open book. Do [ wel-
come the scrutiny? Not always, but 1
have nothing to hide,

PLAYBOY: In the past, you have been asked
about the Fact that you have no children.
Do You WOI'TY someone may ry 1o use
that against you in the campaign?
RICHARDSOM: Somebody once used it
against me or once implied it in a race.
The explanation is that Barbara and 1
tried to have children but werent able
to. We tried. We tried in vitro. It's one
of our great regrets. If you look at a
lot of my career, especially as governor,
there's an emphasis on children. 1 feel
I'm responsible for all children.
pLAYBOY: Why didn’t you and your wife
adopt a child?

RICHARDSON: We were always moving.
I was in Congress, commuting back to
New Mexico. I went to the UN in 1997,
I became secretary of energy a year after
that. I went into the private sector, and
then two years later | was running for
governor. Time passed us by,

PLAYBOY: You invested $100,000, an
inheritance from your family, in your
first campaign for Congress. Did you and
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RICHARDSOMN: Yes. [ told her, “We have to
do it, or we're going to lose,” and she said,
“Let's go for it. It's our only chance.” So
we wenlt for broke.

PLAYBOY: Many Americans are cynical about
politics and politicians. Were you ever?
RICHARDSON: Politicians have a bad name,
but to me politics is a noble business.
There are those of us in public service
who try to do the right thing, I always
have. I've always taken risks. I've always
cast tough votes.

PLAYBOY: What are examples of your
tough votes?

RICHARDSON: I'm a Democrat and [
promoted tax cuts. I helped get rid
of cockfighting, though I should have
done that earlier. I did these things and
never thought about how my actions
would play in lowa or New Hampshire.
I supported medical marijuana use
afier people with cancer came up o me
and asked about it. [ was persuaded by
them. I'm a good listener. 1 said T would
push for it.

PLAYBOY: You pushed to eliminate mari-
juana use at vour fraternity when vou
were its president. Why?

1 supported medical marijuana
use afler people with cancer
came up lo me and asked
about it. I was persuaded by
them. I'm a good listener.

I said I would push for il.

RICHARDSOMN: | thought it was wrong.
I was worried the fraternity would be
decertified. A dean had warned me that
the house was going to be raided. He
said, “We see a lot of marijuana wafi-
ing out of there.” It wasn't a sense of
morality; [ didn’t want the house to be
shut down. I had a confrontation with a
couple of guys who were smoking. I won
the confrontation but was almost ousted.
I won even that election—for president
of the fraternity—by pushing for things
that weren't necessarily popular. I wanted
the fraternity to be more relevant. [ said
we had 1o participate in charity, we had
to learn about the world—to invite the
Black Panthers in to talk, for instance,
It was the time of Bobby Kennedy and
Martin Luther King and the Vietnam
war, 1 said, “We can't just drink and go
to football games.” On that platform 1
narrowly won.

PLAYBOY: And did you inhaler
RICHARDSON: No, | never did. I was really
straight. I never tried it. I was a square. 1
was a baseball jock.

PLAYBOY: David Brooks reported that
you prefer the Beach Bovs to Janis Jop-

lin. What other music do you listen to?
RICHARDSOM: I still love the Beach Boys.
I went to see them in Las Vegas a cou-
ple of months ago. The drummer said
they'd do an event for me, My tastes
are eclectic. I love the Eagles, [ love the
Beach Boys, | love Toby Keith. | named
one of my horses after Toby Keith; he's
a friend. We probably disagree on most
issues, but I like George Strait. He's
campaigned for Republicans, but 1
don't care,
PLAYBOY: Have you always had a secret
desire, even a plan, to run for president?
RICHARDSON: I decided | wanted to be
president when I came to understand
the power I had as a governor to set the
agenda. The desire to be president came
from a desire o do the right thing—to
do what [ can for this country, [t's not
about acquiring power but about doing
the right thing, making a difference.
PLAYBOY: Are you discouraged al times?
Do you ever think of quitting the race?
RICHARDSOM: There are times when it’s
hard o wake up—I want another 10
minutes of sleep. My first reaction is, My
God, I've got to get up because I'm going
to be late and I'm going to lose votes. |
never think, The hell with all this,
PLAYBOY: Have any of your political advi-
sors cautioned you against colloguial-
isms like the ones you use in your book?
Haly shit, for example?
RICHARDSON: [Laughs] Yeah, I swear,
Yeah, | smoke a cigar occasionally. Yeah,
I make mistakes. The American people
should know who 1 am. I'm overweight;
I'm trying to lose weight. But I'm com-
fortable with who I am. 1 don't mope
around at night worrying that I didn't
look good on Jay Leno—though [ saw
myself, and though I've lost 30 pounds
I've got to lose more.
PLAYBOY: Bill Clinton was a president who
famously loved Bag Macs and french fries
and struggled with his weight. He also
was a governor who liked to spend time
with his constituents, Do you iry to emu-
late him? Do you see similarities between
yvou and him?
RICHARDSOM: [ don’t try to imitate him.
This has always been my style. But yes,
there's a little bit of Bill Clinton in me,
One of the things that used to drive me
nuts about him, though, was how he
would try to convince his enemies he
was a good guy. He'd sometimes spend
more time talking to his enemies than to
his friends. [ don’t believe I'm like that,
but I do believe you try to seek common
ground in order to convince somebody.
PLAYBOY: After Clinton, the next two
Democratic presidential candidates, Gore
and Kerry, were criticized for being elitist
and out of touch with the citizenry, Do
you agree with the charge?
RICHARDSON: I believe a lot of people were
more comfortable with George W, Bush
than they were with John Kerry, ves,
PLAYBOY: Did you ever try to talk to Gore
{eoncluded on page 174)
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n the beginning of his new book On Gad,
Mailer fleshes out his principal beliefs—his
personal religion, if you will, formed by 50
years of observation of the human condirion.
After abandoning atheism, Mailer says, he
recognized char he did believe in God. “The
conviction grew that [ had a right to believe in the God |
could visualize: an imperfect, existential God doing the best

He {or She) could manage against all the odds of an existence
that not even He, our Creator, entirely controlled. Note the
possessive: our Creator. God, as [ could visualize such a being,
was an Arrist, not a lawgiver, a mighty source of creative
energy, an embattled moralist, a celestial general engaged in
a celestial war, bur never a divinity who was All-Good and
All-Powerful.” The excerpt that follows expands upon man's
relatdonship o God, the devil and sensory perception.

MICHAEL LENNOM: You've
spoken of the authority of the
=enses many times, quoting St.
Thomas Aquinas or quoting
Hemingway., What exactly is
this authority based on? What
empowers it! If God is your
answer, then to complicare
the question, can't we say that
evil in all cultures has almost
always been associated with
the flesh and the senses?

NORMAN MAILER: My
basic premise proposes that
there's a different mixeure of
God and the Devil in every one
of us. Some of that variery cre-
ares the shape of our character.
You'll hear one person say about
another, “He's a pood puy, he's
stand-up, bur he sure can be a
son of a bitch.” In ourselves and
others, we find chis constant
interplay of good and bad.

If we are going to talk abour
these marrers, [ think we would
do well to appreach them with
the confidence that humans
have the right  explore any-
thing and everything—at our
spiritual peril, but we do have
the right. It seems o me—how to put it?—I see no reason for a
divinity to put everything into a Book and expect that to be our
only puide. He gave us free will. Or She gave us free will. Once
again, let’s leave pender our of it. If we were given free will, then
the Book is the first obstacle to ic.

What's the role of the senses?

I would say the senses were given to us by God. If I'm ready o
go in for speculations such as these, | would even go so far as o
say that mind may have been the contribution of the Devil—or,
at least, more s0 than God. How can [ justify such a remark?
Animals seem to funcrion extraordinarily well on their instinces
and their senses. To a large degree, they have community—
ants, bees, all the way up to primates. There is an extraordinary
amount of communication we can witness in animals, and they
are undeniably superior to us in one manner: They don't go
around slaughtering one another in huge numbers, If, by every
other mode of moral judgment, we see ourselves as superior,
sall we know thar animals lefr to themselves are not going w
destroy the universe, But we could. So it may be a true question:

Did the Devil invent mind? Or
is this still God's domain? Or,
more likely, does the search
for dominance there become
the field of bartle?

There is no question in my
mind that the Devil did enter
mind. And, not being the firse
Creator, did His best w invade
the senses as well, o corrupt the
senses. Bue the question is suf-
ficiently complex to assume that
the senses are neither wholly
God given nor Devil ridden.

But the line you guoted, awhich
has purzled me for decades, is
“Trust the authority of the
Sd.’FIS-ES."

St. Thomas Aquinas said chat,
and Hemingway, in his way:
“It it feels good, it is pood.”
I've never read Aquinas in
depth, but | was taken with the
notion that the most formal of
the Catholic philosophers had
presented this rule of thumb.
What 1 think it means—leave
Agquinas our of it—is thar we
must trust the authority of the
senses because that is the clos-
est contact we have to the Creacor; however, it is a most meacher-
ous undertaking. As anyone who's ever enjoyed a drink knows,
the authorioy of the senses on a boozy spree is excepdonal. You feel
s0 much, see so much—and that's even more true on marijuana.
You trust the authority of the senses untl, perhaps, they become
so intense that God and the Devil seem to be dhere working with
you full-time. We've all had the experience of an extraordinary
trip on drink and/or pot, but what [ know is that the end result is
as often disaster as happiness. [ won't pretend that every tme you
get drunk beyond measure nothing good will happen. It occurred
t0 me at a certain point in my lfe chat 1 had never, up o that
moment, gone o bed with a woman for the first time wichout
being drunk. Since some of the most imporeant experiences of my
life occurred that way, | can hardly wish to argue thar drink serves
the Devil alone. Given the rigors of modem society, i's possible
we'd never get anywhere without liquor or pot.

The other tﬁ:ng you saviel theet SOUE M [Raiese was how the Dewil
invades mind. On more than one occasion you have suggested
that scientific thinking undercuts metaphoric, intuitive thinking,
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and [ wonder if that is what you see as

the invasion of mind by the Dewil.
It seems to me our minds work on two
disparate systems. One is based on the

senses. Metaphor, for example, is almost 8

impossible withour being somewhar

arruned to nature, to its often subtle shifts J

of mood. That depends so much on one's
senses. But then there is another faculty
of mind that can be as cold as the polar
cap. Indeed, it is a readiness tw repel the
senses, distrust them, even calumniate
them as powers of distordon. This readi-
ness to free oneself from the senses may
be exercised most by the Devil.

Almost everything [ dislike in the mod-
em world is super-rational: the corpora-
ton, the notion that we can improve upon
nature, to rinker with it egregiously, dra-
matically, extravagantly. Nuclear bombs, as
one example, came out of reason, It's not
that scientists, filled with an acure sense
of their own senses, brought their creative
intimacions to the atom bomb. On the
contrary, it was an abstraction away from
the senses, a pure flight of mind that came
to the conclusion that it was possible to
make the bomb—and then, that it had o
be done, not only o defeat Japan but for
the furtherance of science itself.

This may be velated. I'd like to talk abowt
Thomas's Gospel. In Elaine Pagels's
book [Beyond Belief], Thomas's Gospel
states that as human beings we all have
the obligation to “bring forth what is
within." And if we do, it will save us. If
sou keep in what is in, repress it, what-
ever it is—it will destroy you.

[ used to believe that entirely. | now think
it to be generally true bur risky. Because
what does it mean to bring forth whar is
within? [ work on the notion that chere's
godliness within us and diabolism as well.
So to bring forth what is within you, it is
necessary, very often, to send our the worst
elements of yourself. Because if they stay
within, they can poison you. Thar is much
more complex than saying, “Ger it our!
Acr it out. Be free, man! Liberate yourself."
Because very often what comes out is 5o
bad that it injures others, sometimes dread-
fully. You could say that every crime of
violence is a way of getdng the upliness in
oneself our, acting it our, doing it. If, for
example, the need to get falling-in-the-
pgutter drunk thereby intensifies the miser-
ies of everyone in your family, it is doing
nothing good for others. Or excessive gam-
bling, Or beating children. Or entering
sexual relations with them. To the degree
that certain ugly emotions are acted out,
others are injured rerribly by your freedom

DID THEL
DEVIL INVENT
THE MIND?

to do s0. | could argue that it is often a
Devil's urge you are expressing,

You have to ask vourself at a given
moment, “Who is speaking within me?"

How do you answer that?

Well, I can give you one story; it's fasci-
nated me for years. Ar a centain time in
my life, | was feeling rocky. My third wife
had decided she didn't want to go on with
our marriage at a time when | had been
hoping, “Maybe this time 1 can start to
build a life.” She was a very interesting
woman but easily as difficult as myself. So
when she broke it up, I dide’t know where
[ was. And I remember one night, wan-
dering around Brooklyn chrough some
semi-slums—not the hard slums bur some
of the wugher neighborhoods a mile or
two out from my house in Brooklyn—not
even knowing whart [ was looking for, but
going out, drinking in a bar, sizing up the
bar, going to another bar, looking...this
is ironic, but in those days, you actually
would go to a bar and look for a woman.
I think you still can, buc it's been =0 long
now since | did it that 1 can no longer
speak with authority. Anyway, I found no
womarn. | went into an all-night diner—
because | realized | was hungry, not only
drunk but hungry—and ordered a dough-
nut and coffee, finished ir. Then a voice
spoke to me. | think it's one of the very
few cimes [ felt God was speaking to me.

Now, of course, one can be dead wrong.
I go back to Kierkegaard—just when you
think you're being saintly, you're being
evil; when you think you're being evil, you
might be fulfilling or abetting God's will at
that point. In any event, this voice spoke
to me and said, *Leave withour paying.”

It was a minor sum—235 cents for cof-
fee and a doughnut in those days. | was
aghast because I'd been brought up prop-
erly. One thing you didn't do was steal.
And never from strangers! How awful!
[ said, *I can't do it.” And the voice—it
was most amused—said, “Go ahead and
do it," quietly, firmly, laughing at me. So |
got up, slipped our of the restaurant and
didn’t pay the quarter. And I thought
about this endlessly. If it was God...as [
said, this was the closest [ ever came w
trusting the authority of my senses. My
senses told me this was a divine voice, not
a diabolical one. It seemed o me thac |
was s0 locked into petty injunctions on
how to behave, chat on the one hand 1
wanted to be a wild man, yer I couldn't
even steal a cup of coffee. To this day,
I think it was God's amusement to say,
“You little prig. Just walk our of there.
Don't pay for the coffee. They'll survive,
and this'll be good for you.”

Mow, I've thought about this often
because it's a perfect example of how diffi-
cule it is for us to know art a given moment
whether we're near wo God or to Saan,
which is why Fundamentalists can drive
you up the wall—their sense of certainty
is the most misleading element in their
lives. It demands, intellectually speaking,
spiritually speaking, that one must remain
at a fixed level of mediocriey.

You know, this always stops me. I try
to think how you would translate your
metaphysics, your cosmology, into an
ethical system. It's not just the Funda-
mentalists. Most veligious systems say,
“Okay, we have the theology, now let
HE shuw Vo h:;!w that :t'rarui'utes |"r|,h;r
ethics.” But avhat vou tell me over and
over again is “We can't be sure.” It
would be very difficult to construct an
ethical system by which to live one's life
based on your scheme of beliefs. Have
you thought of that?

I accept your point. [ do search for an
ethic | can believe in. And that is where
I go back to trusting the authority of my
senses. They can also be—what's the word
I'm looking forl—traduced. To the degree
that the Devil may affect our senses,
they can become a perfect place for Him
to pet to us. That would be the Devil's
aim exactly—to feontinued on page 168)




“Poinsettias!”
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FOREIGN EXCHANGE

CROATTAN CUTIE

Leona Rajacic reveals the charmmn of old Dubrovnik

- - - L ——— — N e e— . F

he faraway city of Dubrovnik, on Croatia's southern Adriatic coast, is home to a lively tourist scene,
a bustling port and plenty of exotic beauties. Meet Leona Rajaci¢, Groatian pLavBoy’s August 2006
Playmate, posing nude near an old wharf. She just turned 21, What a way to celebrate.

PHOTOGRAPHY BY LUPINO
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They say confession is good for the soul.
Turns out it all depends on who’s listening

here were three confession booths. The light over
the door of the middle one was on. No one was
waiting. The church was empty. Colored light came
in through the windows and made squares on the
central aisle. Monette thought about leaving and didn't.
Instead he walked to the booth that was open for business
and went inside. When he closed the door and sat down, the
little slider on his right opened. In front of him, tacked to
the wall with a blue pushpin, was a file card. Typed on it was
FORALL HAVE SINNED AND FALLEN SHORT OF CODS GLORY, It had been a
long time, but Monette didn’t think that was standard equip-
ment. He didn’t even think it was Baltimore Catechism.
From the other side of the mesh screen, the priest spoke.
“How you doing, my son?"
Monette didn't think that was standard, either. But it was

all right. Just the same, he couldn’t reply at first. Not a word.
And that was sort of funny, considering what he had to say.

“Son? Cat got your tongue?”’

5till nothing. The words were there, but they were all
blocked up. Absurd or not, Monette had a sudden image of
a clogged toilet.

The blur beyond the screen shifted. “*Been a while?”

“Yes,” Monette said. It was something.

“Want me to give you a hint?”

“MNo, I remember. Bless me, Father, for I have sinned.”

“Uh-huh, and how long has it been since your last
confession?"

“I don’t remember. A long time. Not since I was a kid."”

*“Well, take it easy—it’s like riding a bike.”

But for a moment he could still say nothing. He looked at
the typed message on the pushpin and his throat worked.
His hands were kneading themselves, tighter and tighter,
until they made a big fist that was rocking back and forth
between his thighs.

*Son? The day is rolling by, and I have company coming
for lunch. Actually, my company is bringing lu—"

“Father, I may have committed a terrible sin.”

Now the priest was silent for a while. Mute, Moneite
thought. There was a white word if there ever was one. Type
it on a file card and it ought to disappear.

by Stephen King

PHOTOGRAPHY BY JAMES IMEROGH O









When the priest on the other side of the screen
spoke again, his voice was still friendly but more
grave. “What's your sin, my son?"

And Monette said, “I don’t know. You'll have
to tell me.”

It was starting to rain when Monette came up
on the northbound entrance ramp to the turn-
pike. His suitcase was in the trunk, and his
sample cases—big boxy things, the kind law-
yers tote when they're taking evidence into
court—were in the backseat. One was brown,
one black. Both were embossed with the Wolfe
& Sons logo: a timber wolf with a book in its
mouth. Monette was a salesman. He covered
all of northern New England. It was Monday
morning. It had been a bad weekend, very bad.

mouth read I AM MUTE! Below the slashed mouth
was this: WILL YOoU GIVE ME A RIDE???

Monette put on his blinker to make his turn
onto the ramp. The hitchhiker flipped the sign
over. On the other side was an ear, just as crudely
drawn, with a slash thmugh it. Above the ear: [
AM DEAF! Below it: PLEASE MaY I HAVE A RIDE???

Monette had driven millions of miles since he
was sixteen, most of them in the dozen years he
had been repping for Wolfe & Sons, selling one
best fall list ever after another, and during that
time he had never picked up a single hitchhiker.
Today he swerved over at the edge of the ramp
with no hesitation and came to a stop. The St.
Christopher’s medal looped over the rearview
mirror was still swinging back and forth when
he used the button on his door to pop open the
locks. Today he felt he had nothing to lose.

His wife had moved out to a motel, where she
was probably not alone. Soon she might go to
jail. Certainly there would be a scandal, and
infidelity was going to be the least of it.

On the lapel of his jacket, he wore a button
rcading, ASK ME ABOUT THE BEST FALL LIST EVER!!

There was a man standing at the foot of the
ramp. He was wearing old clothes and holding
up a sign as Monette approached and the rain
grew stronger. There was a battered brown knap-
sack between feet dressed in dirty sneakers. The
Velero closure of one sneaker had come loose
and stuck up like a cockeyed tongue. The hitch-
hiker had no cap, let alone an umbrella.

At first all Monette could make out of the sign
were crudely drawn red lips with a black slash
drawn diagonally through them. When he got a
little closer, he saw the words above the slashed

The hitchhiker slid in and put his battered
little pack between his damp and dirty sneakers.
Monette had thought, looking at him, that the fel-
low would smell bad, and he wasn't wrong. He
said, “How far you going?”

The hitchhiker shrugged and pointed up the
ramp. Then he bent and carefully put his sign
on top of his pack. His hair was stringy and thin.
There was some gray in it.

“I know which way, but...” Monette realized
the man wasn’t hearing him. He waited for him
to straighten up. A car blew past and up the
ramp, honking even though Monette had left him
plenty of room to get by. Monette gave him the
finger. This he had done before, but never for
such minor annoyances.

The hitchhiker fastened his seat belt and looked
at Monette, as if to ask what the holdup was.
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There were lines on his face, and stubble, Monette couldn’t
even begin to guess his age. Somewhere between old and
not old, that was all he knew,

“How far are you going?” Moneite asked, this time
enunciating each word, and when the guy still only
looked at him—average height, skinny, no more than a
hundred and ffiy pounds—he said, “Can you read lips:”
He touched his own,

The: hitchhiker shook his head and made some hand gestures,

Monetie kept a pad in the console. While he wrote How
Sar? on it, another car cruised past, now pulling up a fine
rooster Lail of moisture. Monetle was going all
the way to Derry, a hundred and sixty miles,
and these were the kind of driving conditions
he usually loathed, second only to heavy snow.
But today he reckoned it would be all right,
Today the weather—and the big rigs, pulling
up their secondary storms of flying water as
they droned pasti—would keep him occupied.

Mot to mention this guy. His new passenger,
Who looked at the note, then back at Monette.

He hadn’t

see only the back of his stained and faded duffle coat, with
too-thin hair straggling down over the collar in bunches. It
looked like there had been something printed on the back of
the coat once, but now it was too faded to make out,

That's the story of this poor schma's life, Monette thought.

Al first Monette couldn’t decide if the hitchhiker was doz-
ing or looking at the scenery, Then he noted the slight down-
ward tilt of the man's head and the way his breath was fogging
the glass of the passenger window, and decided dozing was
more likely. And why not? The only thing more boring than
the Maine Turnpike south of Augusta was the Maine Turn-

pike south of Augusta in a cold spring rain.
Momnette had other CDs in the center con-
sole, but instead of rummaging through
them, he turned off the car's sound system.
And after he'd passed through the Gardiner
toll station—not stopping, only slowing, the
wonders of E-ZPass—he began to talk.

i
Monette stopped talking and checked his

It occurred to Monette later that maybe the SpDkE‘ﬂ Df watch. It was quarter to noon, and the
guy couldn’t read, either—learning to read priest had said he had company coming
when you're a deaf-mute had to be damn hcr bﬂ[rﬁ}"ﬂi for lunch. That the company was bringing
hard—but understood the question mark. lunch, actually.
The man pointed through the windshield and aloud. “Father, I'm sorry this is taking so long, I'd
up the ramp. Then he opened and closed his i speed it up if I knew how, but [ don’t.”
hands eight times. Or maybe it was ten. Eighty D{:)[ng S0 “That's all right, son. I'm interested now.”
miles. Or a hundred. If he knew at all. g “Your company——"

“Waterville?" Monette guessed. was ]]l(l;' “Will wait while I'm doing the Lord’s work.

The hitchhiker looked at him bBlankly. i ‘ F Son, did this man rob you?”

“Okay,” Monette said. “Whatever. Jusi singing in “Wo,” Monette said, “Unless you count my
tap me on the shoulder when we get where E peace of mind. Does that count?”
you're going.” thf bhﬂ WEL “Most assuredly. What did he do?”

The hitchhiker looked at lim blankly. " “NWothing. Looked out the window, I

“Well, I guess you will,” Monette said, “Assum- C:‘ r ‘-’Uimtmg thought hegwas dozing, but later I had rea-
ing you've even gol a destination in mind, that thErE sons to think 1 was wrong about that.”

i5.” He checked his rearview, then got rolling,
“You're pretty much cut off, aren’t you:"

The guy was still looking at him. He shrugged and put his
palms over his ears,

“I know,” Monette said, and merged. * Pretty much cut off.
Phone lines down. But today I almost wish I was vou and you
were me.” He paused, “Almost. Mind some music”

And when the hitchhiker just turned his head away and
looked out the window, Monette had to laugh at himself.
Debussy, AC/DC or Rush Limbaugh, it was all the same (o
this guy.

He had bought the new Josh Ritter CD for his daugh-
ter—it was her barthday in a week—but hadn't remembered
to send it to her yet. Too many other things going on just
lately. He set the cruise control once they'd cleared Portland,
slit the wrapping with his thumb and stuck the CD in the
player. He supposed it was now technically a used CD, not
the kind of thing you give your beloved only child. Well, he
could alwavs buy her another one. Assunung, that was, he
still had money to buy one with,

Josh Ritter turned out to be pretty good. Kind of like early
Dylan, only with a better attitude, As he hstened, he mused on
money, Affording a new CD for Kelsie's irthday was the least
of his problems. The fact that what she really wanted—and
necded—was a new laptop wasn't very high on the list cither
If Barb had done what she said she had done—what the
SAD office confirmed that she'd done—he didn't know how he
was going to afford the kid's last vear at Case Western. Even
assuming he still had a job himself. That was a problem.

He turned the music up to drown the problem out and
partially succeeded, but by the time they reached Gardiner,
the last chord had died out, The hitchhiker's face and body
were turned away to the passenger window. Monette could

“What did you do?”
“Talked about my wife,” Monette said. Then
he stopped and considered. *No, I didn’t. | vented about my
wife. [ ranted about my wife, I spewed about my wife, 1...vou
see....” He struggled with it, lips pressed tightly together,
looking down at that big twisting fist of hands between his
thighs. Finally he burst out, “He was a deafomute, don't you
see? [ could say anything and not have to listen to him make
an analysis, give an opinion or offer me sage advice. He was
deaf, he was mute, hell, T thought he was probably asleep, and
I could say any fucking thing 1 wanted to!”

In the booth with the file card pinned to the wall, Monette
wineed,

“Sorry, Father.”

“What exactly did you say about her?” the priest asked.

“T told him she was fifty-four,” Monette said, “That was
how 1 started. Because that was the part...you know, that was
the part I just couldn’t swallow.”

-
After the CGardiner tolls, the Maine Turnpike becomes a
free road again, running through three hundred miles of
fuck-all: woods, fields, the occasional house trailer with a
satellite dish on the roof and a truck on blocks in the side
vard. Except in the summer, it is sparsely traveled. Each car
becomes its own little world. It occurred to Monette even
then {perhaps it was the 5t. Christopher’s medal swinging
from the rearview, a gift from Barb in better, saner days)
that it was like being in a rolling confessional. 5till, he
started slowly, as so many confessors do.

“I'm martied,” he said. “I'm fifty-five and my wife is fifty-four”

He considered this while the windshield wipers ticked
hack and forth. {continued on page 184)



“[ust put one foot dirvectly in front of the other, siv, and walk in as straight a line as possible.” 89
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CINEMA.

HOLLYWOOD'S MOST GIFTED ACTRESSES ARE SHOWING THAT LOVE, PASSION
AND SEX MAKE THE WORLD GO ROUND

L
ia

he culture wars are over. If the fact that the

I leading candidate for the GOP presidential
nemination Is pro-chelce, pro-gay rights and
thrice married doesn't tell you that, then go to
the movies. There you will see women—serious
award-winning actresses—strutting thelr sexy
stuff with a healthy abandon net seen in Holly-
wood since the |970s. Kate Winslet in Little Chil-
dren bares more than her soul as a suburban mom
hungry for excitement, Hilary Swank shows the
dorsal view of a femme fatale in The Black Dahlia,
Rachel Weisz flaunts her passion In
The Fountain, and Lena Headey

BY STEPHEN REBELLO

shows the softer side of Sparta in 200. Minimal
wardrobes showcase the beauty of Scarlett Johans-
son In Scoop (above), Jessica Biel in I Now Pro-
nounce You Chuck & Larry and Jessica Alba in
Good Luck Chuck, while the lovely Radha Mitchell
wears nothing at all in Feast of Love. On the small
screen, actresses also take big risks. The volup-
tuous Zuleikha Robinson impresses on Rome, and
actors of both genders are physically and emo-
tionally naked on Tell Me You Love Me. With censo-
riousness on the wane, audiences are remembering
that no special effect Is more excit-
ing than the female form.




Bottoms Up

Widespread rumaors that Jennifer
Aniston might finally expose
heretofore hidden friends in The
Break-Up (below) proved highly
exaggerated, but even a hazy
glimpse ofthetush that launched
a thousand Schwimmers helped
turn the comedy into a hit.

Factory, Flawed and Flawless

Iit's hard to believe Hollywood
could grind the raucous |ife of
1960s Warhol supernova Edie
Sedgwick into a Lifetime-style
bio flick, but even while gab-
bing on the phone in Factory
Girl (below), Sienna Miller leaves
every nerve exposed.
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Lohan Behold
Lindsay Lohan plays a pole dancer
in ! Know Who Killed Me (right).

It's good somebody does—thera

weran't many people in the au- |
dience to serve as witnesses,

Although Lohan looks occupation-
ally overdressed, the landscape
in view seems worth exploring.




Henry VI, | Am, | Am
The Tudors (above)

Dutch Treat
Halina Reij in| heips the irrepress-
e van Houten
dis pl v the secret weapons
that will undermine the Third
Reich in director Paul Verhoe-
ven's WWII resistance thriller
Black Book (above). If Ameri-
can audiences were as cosmo-
politan today as they were in
the 19605, the charming Van
Houten would be a major star.

Mistress of the Universe
Frenchdirector Catherine Breil-
lat’s films are known for pro-
vocative scenes of female
sexuality. The Last Mistress
(above right) is no exception.
Asia Argento is on abundant
display in the title role.
Sock Puppet
MNewlywed Kate Hudson blows
sket when she discovers
Owen Wilson, as a house-
guest harder to getrid of than
a chocolate stain, pleasuring
himself inside a sock in You,
Me and Dupree (right). In
fairness, the sock seems to
be enjoving itself too.

ksman Henry VI
uI of nubile beau-

ties. Alas, Rhys-Meyers seems more drawn to the
camera than to chambermaid Nika McGuigan.




The Sex Files
On Showtime's Californication, writer David Duchovny
enjoys the pleasures of Michele Nordin (above left) and

Loving the Law

In Breaking and Entering (below),
Jude Law catches Juliette Binoche's
son burglarizing his office. There's
vour breaking part. Binoche retaliates
by taking the Law into her own hands.
There's your entering. Then she black-
rmails him. There's your exiting.

Madeline Zima (right). The show proudly bucks the reality-
TV trend, which explains why the writer gets the girs.

| Spy

Audienceswhocaughtthe Taiwanese-
made Help Me Eros (above) proba-
bly zoned out on its story about a
guy who feels suicidal after going
broke, but they no doubt recall its
gymnastic sex scenes. Not feeling so
depressed now, are you, sport?

Languid Lady

Playing the once but no longer
repressed lady in Lady Chatterley
(below), the latest screen version
of D.H. Lawrence’s famously erotic
novel, Marina Hands lolls in bed,
carefully avoiding the wet spot after
a romp with her studly gamesman.




Focus, Man, Focus!

Yes, Nicolas Cage, we
know you can see the
future in the film Next
(above). Yes, we know the
FBI wants you to help pre-
vent a terrorist nuclear at-
tack. But that's just a flim-
sy sheet between yvou and
the luscious Jessica Biel,
Can't you see that?

Dangerous Curves

The hard-nosed 1940s cop-
per Josh Hartnett plays in
The Black Dahlia (below)
should have known better
than to get mixed up with
a dangerous dame like Hil-
ary Swank. But then again,
his agent should have
known better than to get
him mixed up in this film.
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Vice Is Nice

In Miami Vice: Unrated—
The Director’s Cut (bot-
tom), Colin Farrell, playing
the intense vice detec-
tive Sonny Crockett, goes
deep undercove

a Gong (Gong LI, that
is), who plays a drug-
cartel leader. Hey, what-
ever duty demands.

Retro Raunch

Sleaze with ease? Class
with sass? Rose McGowan's
turn as a dancer is one of
the best reasons to see
the Quentin Tarantino-
Robert Rodriguez opus
Grincdhouse (below). Just
remember: If she un-
screws her leg, you've
gone too far,
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Exotic Asia

In Go Go Tales (above), a screwball
comedy from director Abel Ferrara
set in a Manhattan strip club, the
dances, including one with a rott-
weiler, are simply astonishing.

Check Your Qil?

By exposing her midriff and spouting
a lot of car talk concerning "headers”
and "high-rise double-pump carbu-
retors,” Megan Fox raises tempera-
tures in Transformers (top right).

Grecian Formula
King Leonidas does some very
special push-ups with Queen Gorgo
in 300 (upper middle left) to help
prepare for his upcoming anti-
Xerxes exertions.

Weak for Welisz

In the metaphysical head trip The
Fountain (upper middle right), Hugh
Jackman is so powerfully drawn to
Rachel Weisz both in and out of the
bath that he pursues her over time,
space and a confusing story line.

Something for Everyone

“Honey, it's true! | went to the ﬂxrsm-
tion, and an orgy broke out!”
part of Perfume: The Story of a J'u_.r.
derer (lower middle right), the weird
tale of an 18th century peasant whose
superhuman sense of smell turns him
into a scent snob and a seral killer

Trailer-Park Party Girl

In Black Snake Moan (right), Christina
Ricci plays a Southern (ahem) debu-
tante who has a fondness for (ahem)
crewcut lettermen. Said weakness, of
course, later causes Samued L. Jack-
son to introduce her to his radiator,
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Women in Love

Erin Daniels (above left, with dark hair) soaks up ingly does a comparison test of antiperspirants on
the love, and Leisha Hailey (above, far right) seem- The L Word, Showtime's sexy lesbian melodrama.
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Monstrously Hot

In Afexander, Angelina Jolie plays the mother of a mega-
lomaniacal congueror. In Beowulf (above), she plays the
mother of a monster. Take heed, boys: Should fortune
ever be Angelina-ly generous with you, wear a condom.

One Sexy Mother

Sexy Angie Harmon, playving a dangerously deranged
MILF in The Good Mother (right), seems to think this
really isn't the best time to have her picture taken,

Let Them Eat Cake I - ’ ‘

Playing the Viennese pastry that conguered France,

Kirsten Dunst in Marie Antoinette (below left) shows what :

happens when the wigs come off and the fun begins. b
s

Man of Steel
In Hellywoodiand (below right), Robin Tunney meets TV's
Superman (Ben Affleck). Though faster than a speeding
bullet, he's more powerful than a multiple orgasm.
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Sopranos? Who Dey?

HBO insists its new series Tell Me You Love Me (above),
about three couples dealing with their sex lives in ther-

apy sessions, isn't just about sex. Do you think the net-
work is referring to that stuff in between the sex parts?

b,

Kate the Great

3

Suburbia proves to be a hotbed of
desire in Litile Children (below), in
which the curvaceous Kate Winslet
discovers the tube steak at Pantry
Pride is no match for the neighborly
offerings of Patrick Wilson.

Happiness Is a Warm Gun

In Shoot 'Em Up (above), Clive Owen
plays a man who, like us, is an adept
multitasker: He can snuff out assas-
sins while pounding Monica Bellucci
into paroxysms of pleasure; we can
read e-mail and talk on the phone.

Who Is Stupider?

Kemry Washington, as a wife of the
ruthless dictator Idi Amin in The Last
King of Scotland (below), cannot
stop herself from indulging in an ex-
citing but risky encounter with a nit-
wit doctor plaved by James McAvoy.
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CLASSIC
CARTOONS
OF
CHRISTMAS
PAST

AYULE GIFT YOU'LL TREASURE:
FIVE CARTOONISTS CARTOONING.
JOY TO THE WORLD!

‘A candy cane with batteries?"”

“Ho, ho, ha!"



v

‘And a bah, humbug to you, too, you old fart!”

pimpsa.

“Surprise, Grandmother! We've come to spend “Well, do we exchange the usual gifts?”
the Christmas holidays with you."”



Playboy Presents

INTERCOURSE

You're never more alone than when you're coupling.
Pulitzer Prize-winning writer Robert Olen Butler imagines the
thoughts of the famous engaged in the act

Santa Claus, 471, philanthropist
Ingebirgitta, 826, elf
in a back room of Santa's workshop, North Pole, 2007

Santa: well well well ho ho ho | am a naughty boy no doubt about it, but she understands, my
overstuffed Christmas turkey of a Mrs. Claus, with her hair bunned up tight, the color of Stockhalm
street slush, and I'm happy to put a lump of coal in my own stocking for the sake of this sweet
elf's hair unfurled and floating all about us, filling the room, covering us over, the undulant red of
the bottom fringe of an auroral curtain At feast she's an older woman my plump pudding of a Mrs,
Claus says, and it's sad really how she can take comfort from that technicality, for this is our 252nd
January, my elf and I, and she still looks as young as Barbie, and after my wild night of plunging
into chimneys and clothes-drier vents and pussycat doors and keyholes | must=—even if only from
the sympathetic magic of it—fly through the dark passage of my elf and give her gifts You need
to unwind my bloated-to-bursting goose of a Mrs. Claus says ['lf just bake some cookies and | am
dashing and dancing and cometing and vixening but my Christmas wish once again is that | could
just do this and stop thinking about my wife

Ingebirgitta: he's been in too many human houses: he is so like them now, he is so distracted, he is
indeed so like a bowl full of jelly, where has my oood Father Christmas gone, before he got this jolly
image and before he got his livestock and his fan mail and his 3.5 million Google hits—twice as many
as the Easter Bunny, he loves to say—but if only you knew, my dear, how often | think I'd prefer the
bunny—though you are a kindly one and you are a merry one and you are a droll one, these are trivial
things to me, | am an elf, | am of forest duff and | am of tree-bark dew and | am of quaking top-leaves
and | am always of this trembling yearning body and | can dance a man to death, but you are managed
now and you are spun and, worst of all, you think too much, and all | really want from yvou, dear Santa,

100 is a Dirty Decadence 12-Speed Rabbit-Wand Double-Dip Flex-O-Pulse Vibrator,

ILLUGTRATIONS BY MARCO YENTURA



Hillary Diane Rodham, 23, law student
William Jefferson Clinton, 24, law student
in his second-floor bedroom at a rented beach house in Milford, Connecticut, late spring 1971

Hillary: this had to be done eventually and the personal is political all right and if your underwear and your armpits
and your hairdo and your shoes are political then choosing to fuck a specific man in a specific bed an a specific
day is political and it's merely political and he's the one all right because everything we talk about makes it clear:
McGovern next year and somebody after that and somebody after that and somebody after that and then he and |
may choose to fuck in Lincoln's bed or on the eagle on the floor in the Oval Office, and | don't care if that's the next
time we do this, to be honest with myself, but | choose this time and | will choose some others in between because
one day we’'ll be fucking on the eagle and there's a soft knock at the door and the secretary knows not to barge in
and she says Madame President, the Sowviet premier is on the phone

Bill: this has to be done at this point, though | miss the surprise, | miss the gasp from a grab of their tits or the drop-
ping of my pants when they least expect it, but there are plenty of others for that, this one’s not in her body vet,
which is cute enough in spite of her severe qualms, but at least | did get her to shave her legs pretty quick and | can
sometimes surprise her into a brief silence with some line of reasoning—McGovern's chances for the nomination or
ping-pong as metaphor for Chinese-American relations or some other thing that comes to my lips as quick as kisses—
and | did at least rip those red-frame glasses off her face, and Coltrane is playing in my head—A Love Supreme—and
my lips go itchy and not for Hillary's mouth on mine but for an abandoned ambition, me on the sax forever, though
the twinge passes quickly now because Coltrane’s power is detached from his own moment-to-moment life, even in
the clubs, the ones he's got hold of are out beyond the glare of lights, beyond his direct touch, | was right ta let that
ao, let go of being a surgeon, too, where you exercise your ultimate power only when they don't even know it from
the anesthetics, | know the path for me and this girl knows it too, better than anybody else—I can see crowds, great
large crowds to wade into and to touch—she's smart and she's tough and | know she won't put up with certain things
from me and | don't want to lose her but before she's done here I've got to figure out how to get on top
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George W. Bush, president of the United States
Laura Bush, first lady

in the master bedroom of the White House, March 2004

Laura: the Nancy Reagan wallpaper here is very nice, actually=all the peacocks and roosters and bluebirds
hand-painted on Chinese paper—she was a good strong Republican woman—is that my cell phone?—no, just a
ringing in my ears—I'll have to hold my nostrils and blow when | get a chance, which won't be long—wallpapar,
wallpaper—I'm not sure about the wallpaper desian in the Lincoln Bedroom, but that pallid lemon stuff will
go and also the carpet, with those flowers so pale they look dead—a diamond-grid English Wilton's the thing
for the floor, bold Victerian greens and purples and yvellows like the sunlight—and a new mattress for the bed,
though | better not let Mother Bush know or she'll have one of her conniptions, since it was she who finally
replaced the horsehair, but her mattress is lumpy and always was—everybody says so, including Jeb—and it
has to go—and | guess |'ll leave the Lincoln Bathroom alone for now, it has a quaint 1950s air about it and it'll
rmake George happy to keep it the same—he does have his own sense of history, with his project of peeing in
all 35 of the White House bathrooms and he wants them to be just like they've always been

George: so | should have said to Pretty Boy from the National Public Radio today that | meant what | said
when | said the tar on wearer instead of the war on terror cause | had on my new boots down in Crawford,
ses, and the county was resurfacing Mill Road and | got tar on those boots, walking along, so | said what |
meant and | meant what | said: | regret the necessity to have tar on the wearer but you got to walk on the
road to get someplace in Irag cause over there they die with their boots on, | should have said that and
Pretty Boy would've just scratched his pointy head and I'd've given him my special little knowing smile which
| have given to plenty of these pencilheads and they don't even have a clue what that smile means, which
is when I'm out of office I'll have each of you that got that smile down to Crawford, one at a time, and you
think it's to get a story about the doofus back on his ranch, but when you get there, I'll make you a proposi-
tion, each one of you, which is: admit it, you've dreamed about punching me in the nose, yvou figure | ain't
so tough without my presidential war powers and you figure I'm plenty stupid and you'd like to whip my
ass, well now's your chance, just real private, we'll go out to the clearing by Rainey Creek and take off our
jackets and we will have it out like real men and | will kick your ass unremittlessly till you're crying for your
white-haired little old mama even though she slapped you around pretty good when you were a boy cause
that's who you're dealing with. Not the mama. The guy who can whip your ass.  (continved on page 166)




“Where’s Santa when I need him...?"



PLAYING ROUGH

Captured by an enemy tribe at a young age, Keaira was res-

cued by Conan himself before he became king. Now the head
of an underground spy network, she is the eyes and ears of the
Cimmerian ruler. Her dexterity and cunning are matched only by
her appetite in the bedroom. Too bad for her lovers that a tryst
with Kealra Is a death sentence, carrled out mere moments after the
poor sap reaches for his pipe. Dead men, you see, are famous for
their discretion. At least they get to taste heaven before they die.

Video games get better every year,
and so do their leading ladies. Our
fourth annual homage w the digital
divas who keep our thumbs twiddling
is full of images made exclusively

for PLAYBOY by the game creators
themselves. Some are severe, others
sultry; most are extremely danger-
ous. But they all share one desire:
They want w play. Are you game?

Yoke Retomoto « Kane & Lynch (360, PC, P53)

Though things would eventually sour between them, the

relationship between Yoko and Kane during their salad days
brimmed with decadence and the raw musk of power. Their coke-
and champagne-fueled “meetings” in her office above Mizuki (her
elub} featured automatic weapons and plles of cash to pay the thugs
who watched the door while they got down te business, often for
hours at a time. Her crime-boss father didn't approve, but he's as
scared of Kane as he is of his headstrong daughter's wild side.
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planet overrun and what remains of humanity seattered across the galaxy, Sarah is disssl-fueled and battle-hardenad. A vetsran of count-
less clashes with the Bane, she has leamed to doevelop her nascent psychic power through the ancient alien language LOGOS. She dreams of
one day fighting in the regiment that retakes Earth. If you're not part of the solution, we recommend you stay the hell out of her way.

SEE MORE OF THIS FEATURE AT PLAYBOY.COM/GAMES.
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If anyone's going to be joll¥ around your house, it damn well better be you

Unless you have Jessica Alba underneath your tree, with a
big red bow wrapped around her naked body, you'll never
find a holiday gift that tops our Ultimate Football Weekend.
It starts with a four-night stay at a swanky hotel in the
Phoenix area, where you can spend hours in bed with your

ning at the University of Phoenix Stadium. We’'ll also
toss in a personalized gift basket and a hand-painted
commemorative Playboy football signed by the man
himself, Hugh M. Hefner. Only 10 of these pigskin packages
are available, and they're going faster than Randy Moss on
a post pattern. Price: $20,000. Call 212-261-4988 to order.
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~Ask any trout
Orvis makes the best
fly rods and reels in
the business. Pair
the Helios carbon-
fiber rod ($755)
with the Battenkill
Mid Arbor limited-

edition reel {$125). ize the

»'Wear your love on
your sleeve with these
luscious little twins.
Paul Smith's Naked
Lady cuff links ($125)
are fashioned from
stainless steel, with a
porcelain center.

Plasma sets don't
get better than Pio-
neer's 60-inch Elite
Kuro Pro-150FD
($7,500), with its phe-
nomenal black levels,
integrated digital
amp and speakers,
and room-light sensor
that adjusts to your
viewing conditions.

s Darrel Ralph's Gunham-
mer Radian knife ($2,250)
is a handmade masterpiece
of form and function in
steel and Picasso marble.




“Philips Norelco's
newer, leaner Arci-
tec ($250) grace-
fully conforms to
facial contours.
Very smooth.

¥YEach open-
baffle speaker in
the Steinway &
Sons Model D sys-
tem ($150,000)
is milled from
solid aluminum
and weighs 384
pounds. The result:
amazing stillness
and utterly trans-
parent sound.

AASUS's Lamborghini
VX2 laptop ($2,900) is
a serious speedster with
tons of power under the
hood. True to its name-
sake, it is clad in leather
and sports Gallardo -
Superleggera paint.

¥ The true purist scoffs at
titanium. The Bobby
Jones Grand Slam hickory
club set ($4,850) is mod-
eled after the sticks Jones
used during his aston-

ishing 1930 season, Now
show us what you gc_‘._:.

¥Tecnica's Diablo Magne-
sium UltraFit boots ($725) with
thermo-moldable liners are made
for advanced skiers who want to
tempt fate on the nastiest steeps.

¥ This Rawlings toiletry bag ($85) is
made of the same leather as the com-
pany's classic baseball mitts. A hit.

——



¥ Yup, it's the Captain America hel-
met Peter Fonda wore as Wyatt in
Easy Rider ($75). A replica, actu-
ally. Who needs a motorcycle?
This baby looks fine by itself.

«Jack Black’'s
Liguid Magnetism
colognes ($65 a
bottle) sport bold
combinations,
like cardamom
and cypress, Mix,
match, magic.

AThe Jerico

Stinger is one of
the most popular
sticks on the pro
billiards tour. Pic-
tured: the limited-
edition Stinger 55
(%$1.125) with lizard-
skin case ($995).

< An icon of one of the world's most
relaxed cities, Electra's Amsterdam
Classic ($550) is just like the cnes you
see parked along the canals near the
Leidseplein. Its message is clear: You're
in no rush and enjoying the ride.



ALine Prophet
130 skis ($900)
are a breeze in the
powder (and just
about everywhere
else) thanks to
their extra-wide
shape, raised tips
and flared tails.

r I

PHOTOGRAPHY BY JAMES INEROGHND

¥ The Italians are
known for hot
cars and buttery
leather. Maserati
and Ferragamo
have teamed to
create a hot but-
tered travel col-
lection. (Duffle
pictured $1,765,

< Speakers and eight gigabytes
of storage mean Nokia's N81
BGB phone ($630) is made for
music. Wi-Fi and a large screen
let you surf the Net in style.

« Clocks are mankind's attempt to tame the fundamental
unruliness of time's passage. Cyclos's Day & Might ($7,900)
reprasents the fluidity between daytime and nighttime through
the Mébius-strip design on its face. Philosophers, rejoice!



A Sennheiser's PXC 450
headphones ($450) can-
cel background noise
and provide audiophile-
worthy sound.

“When it comes to pure,
unadulterated fun, nothing on
the road or track beats the
Lotus Exige S ($59,900). We
adore the body's swimsuit-
model curves and the en-
gine's orgasmic exhaust note.
Under the hood: a herd of
220 horses. Top end: 148 mph.

#__ﬂ-—'

b At the nexus of science and play sits Pleo ($350),
an autonomous robotic baby dinosaur. You interact
with him as you would an animal, through touch and
voice, and in turn he develops a unique personality.

FIND MORE GREAT GIFTS AT PLAYBOY.COM/GIFTGUIDE.






THE ECCENTRIC EX-HIPPIE TALKS ABOUT REHAB (A MUST FOR AN ACTOR), LIFE AFTER
DEATH (IT DOESN'T EXIST), THAT VIDEQTAPE OF HIS PAINFUL TATTOO (REAL MEN DO CRY) AND WHY
HE WASN'T EVA MEMDES'S LITTLE PUPPY (HE WAS JUST TOO BUSY)

Q

PLAYBOY: You won Oscar nominations for
playing tortured, troubled characters in
Cladiotor and Walk the Line. Why do you
gravitate toward dark, difficult roles?
PHOENIX: I'm flattered when people say
that about me, but they often give me
maore credit than | deserve. Early on, there
wasn't much strategy in choosing roles. |
didn't get offered 400 movies; | got
offered four, and | did those movies, Let's
be honest: If | were six-foot-two, blond
and incredibly muscular, they would have
been banging down my door, Any actor
who doesn't admit that |5 wrong. But once
you've established yourself, you try to
break out te the other place,

Q>

PLAYBOY: By "the other place,” do you
mean having the opportunity to do leading-
man roles?

PHOEMIX: The irony is that | am suddenly
being offered all those things usually offered
to the six-foot-two blond guy with the big
chest. And I'm going, "Are you motherfuckers
crazy? I'm finally fucking starting to get into
some real work, and now you want me to
make movies where | run around with a

fucking gun, chasing dudes?” | can’t under-
stand actors whao, after busting their asses
for years, get nominated for an Oscar at the
age of 45 and win it, and the next 10 movies
they make are fucking crap.

Q:

PLAYBOY: You were born in Puerto Rico and
traveled extensively in Central and South
America with your parents, who were mis-
sionaries for the Children of Cod cult. Did that
experience equip you for the real world?
PHOENIX: | don't know what experience
could possibly equip anybody for the real
world, | grew up poor but had a worldly, rich
experience, | adapt very well to many situ-
ations, and | am comfortable in a number
of environments and with different people.
I wouldn't thange a thing.

Q4
PLAYBOY: You began acting at the age of
eight, but in 1993 you became famous
when the public heard you on a 911 call
from a pay phone outside the Viper Room,
getting help for your older brother River,
who had suffered a fatal drug overdose.
It's hard enough to imagine what that was

like for you and your family, but imagine
how that call and those events would have
been exploited today on blogs like TMZ .com
and in the celebrity weeklies.

PHOENIX: It was awful. When my brother
passed it was toward the end of an era,
and you're right: If it had happened much
later, it would have been on a lot of fuck-
ing blogs. The amount of information fiy-
ing back and forth now has just gone
beyond comprehension. | suppose there
has always been an equivalent throughout
history, but in some ways it's hard to swal-
low. It makes you feel sick about yourself
and about human beings. You look at your-
self and say, When have | exploited athers
and been voyeuristic? If someone starts
talking about a mutual friend, I say, "l
don't want to know.” | don't even read
interviews with people | know. | may read
an interview with a politician, but if that
politician were banging his assistant, |
wouldn't read it, and | don't care.

G G
PLAYBOY: ¥You don't care because you
think that information is irrelevant to
the politician’s  (continued on poge 178)
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MANHATTAN MODEL

MI// DECEMBER TAKE/ A BITE OUT OF THE BIG APPLE

like to wear no clothes,” says Sasckya Porto. “If it weren't

illegal to walk naked in the streets on a hot day, | would do

it. For me it’s natural.” We can only imagine the riot

Sasckya would causa if she ware to climb nude out of a

taxi onto a busy street in New York City, where she makes
her home. She lures all gyes even when she's fully clothed.
The 23-year-old statuesque beauty stands five feet 10 inches,
and that’s without heels. When she saunters down Fifth Ave-
nue, she doesn’t so much walk as catwalk. And when she
speaks, her Brazilian accent weakens the knees,

Yes, Sasckya (*sas-KEE-ah") is from Brazil. You've heard
of the place. It's populated with supermodels who hang
around tropical beaches, wearing bathing suits invisible to
the human eye. The models have names like Gisele, Adriana,
Alessandra. They are perpetually bronzed and always seem
to be on the verge of arousal, In America they are the guin-
tessential exotic beauties. As far as we're concerned, we
have discovered the next Brazilian import. Sasckya was
raised in Campina Grande, near Hecife, a subtropical city
perched on an arching blond beach. °1 would frade Recile
for Rio de Janeiro never!” she says. As a child Sasckya liked
ballet and sports, but at the age of 13 she won a beauty
pageant, and just like that she became a maodel. °| did com-

merclals for Toyola and World Cup soccer,” she says, Al 15
| started doing runway shows and left dancing and volleyball
behind.” When Sasckya was 17, her family moved to Boston,
and she went 1o Boston University. She didn't like the cold,
but she learned a lot about marketing, which she uses today
in her modeling. “It's all marketing,” she says. “I'm selling me!”

Why dlic Sasckya want to be a Playmate? “Why not?” she
says, laughing. “In Brazil we are not ashamed of our bodies. |
love nude beaches because you don't get any marks on your
body when you sun. So for me to pose for PLaeoY was not hard.
Don't get me wrong: PLavBoy is a classy magazine, the only one
| would take my clothes off for.” When asked if she prefers Bra-
dlian men to Americans, she answars, *| like all men—~Brazilian,
Amercan, Chinese, Japanase, all of them! | like to talk to Amesr-
icans most, they are more respectiul than the others.”

Miss December says she wants to be a star. New York is
ull of people with fiery ambition, but Sasckya is different.
Her beauty is obvious—even profound—but her personality
iz what will win over the world. The lock in her eyes says it
all: mischief, appetite, fearlessnass, lust. She says she's
ready for the spotlight or anything else that comes her way.
“If you know where you come from and attention doesn't
go lo your head,” she says, “you'll be fine.”

PHOTOGRAPHY BY ARNY FREYTAG
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Miss December peels the wrapping paper off the greatest holiday gift you'll get this year or any other. Her name is
Sasclkya Porto. She hails from Campina Grande, Brazil and lives in New York City, where she works as a model. “We
come from a naked country,” she says about Brazilian models. "We are used to being loose and sexy.”
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See more of Miss December at cyber.playboy.com.













MISS DECEMBER PLAYBOY'S PLAYMATE OF THE MONTH



PLAYMATE DATA SHEET
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PLAYBOY’S PARTY JOKES

What do vou call a truck full of vibrators
at Christmas?
Toys for twats.

I'm having problems with my hearing,” a
man said to his doctor,

“Hmm,” said the doctor. “Can you describe
the symptoms:”

“Sure,” said the man. "Homer is fat and
yellow, Marge has big hair....”

A small boy wrote to Santa Claus, “Send me

a brother.”
Santa wrote back, “Send me your mother.”

N

S

Hunu}r. if T die, I know you'll eventually
remarry,” a man said o his wife, "So as soon
as I'm gone I want you to sell all my stuff.”

“Now why would yvou want me to do that?”
she asked.

“Well,” he replied, “1 don’t want some other
asshole using all my staff.”

She replied, "What makes you think I'd
marry another asshole?”

o

A young boy asked his dad, "What is the dif-
ference between confident and confidential?”

“You are my son. I'm confident about that,”
the father said. "Your friend next door is also
my son, but that's confidential.”

| think I'm going Lo divorce my wife,” a man
said 1o his friend. “She hasn't spoken to me
in more than three months,™

“You better think it over,” lus friend said.
“Women like that are hard 1o find.”

The trouble with political jokes is that they
sometimes get elected.

A man came home very late to find his wife
waiting al the door. "You've been out fuck-
ing around, haven't you?” she said angrily.

“Nope,” he said, smiling drunkenly.

“Then explain the lipstick on your shirt!”
she shouted,

“That's easy,” he replied, *T used my shirt 1o
wipe off my dick.”

A voung wife whispered in her husband’s ear
one night, “Let's make love differently tonight,
Let's do it back-to-back.”

“Don’t be stupid,” replied the husband.
“That's impossible.”

“MNoitisn't,” said the wife, “I've invited the
neighbors over.”

A man was walking home through the park
one night and saw a woman in the shadows,
“Twenty dollars,” she whispered.

The man had never been with a hooker
before but decided that for only 20 bucks
he couldn’t afford to miss out, They were
going at it in the woods when all of a sudden
a lig t flashed on them.

“Hey, what's going on here?” barked a
policeman.

“I'm making love to my wife,” the man
answered incignantly,

“Oh, I'm sorry,” said the cop. "1 didn't
know.”

“Well,” said the man, "I didn't know either
until you shined the light on her face”

When a woman tells her boylriend she has
a perfect figure, she expects him to grasp
what she’s talking about.

A%M

| bet you mine is longer soft than yours is
hard,” an old man said to a teenager.
“Impaossible.” the boy said, "T'll take your
bet. How long is yours soft=”
The old man replied, “Eleven years.”

A friend of ours joined a nudist camp last
week—he said the first day was the hardest,

WIW do women pay more attention Lo their
appearance than to improving their mind?

Because most men are stupid, but few
are blind.

Send your jokes to Party fokes Editor, PlLavBoy,
730 Fifth Avenue, New York, New York 10019, or
by e-mail through owr website at jokes. playboy.com.
FLAYBOY will pray $100 to the contributors whose
suubmissions are selected,



“I've got to hand it to you—every year, the perfect stocking stuffer!”
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Step behind the velvet curtain and welcome to the Box: a dinner theater of the absurd, proper attire required.
“We have a sense of decadence and uninhibited fun. We try to keep everyone on their toes," says co-owner
Simon Hammerstein (ves, of those Hammersteins). The entertainment on_any given night may include beautiful
burlesque dancers or beatboxing flautists or perhaps opera singers wearing /uchador masks. "Our patrons are
part of the intelligentsia, a discerning and jaded crowd that prefers to remain anonymous,” Hammerstein says.
But anonymity is a fleeting thing for Lindsay Lohan, Jay-Z and Demi Moore, who have all been spotted at the
intimate lounge on Manhattan's Lower East Side. The big draw for those in the know—who shell out up to $900
just to secure a table—Iis Raven O (above center), the bawdy ringleader of this splendid circus. "1 want my perfor-
mance to make the house push its sexual boundaries,” he says, adjusting his tie. "Even if it's only in their mind.”

Above left: His suit (54,200), vest (51,050), shirt (53,060) and tie ($160) are by BOTTEGA VENETA. Above center: Raven 0's tuxedo (52,995)
is by DSQUARED. His shirt ($145) is by ROBERT TALEOTT. His bow tie (5115) is by SEAWARD & STEARN OF LONDON. His socks (575)
are by PANTHERELLA. His cuff links (555) are by SOMIA SPENCER. Above right: His tuxedo {$995) is by LUIGI BIANCHI MANTOVA. His shirt
{5450} Is by BORRELLI. His tie ($165) and pocket square ($85) are by SEAWARD & STEARN OF LONDON.
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His tuxedo (53,000) and shirt (5440) are by SALVATORE FERRAGAMOD. His bow tie (585) is by ROBERT TALBOTT.
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SIMON HAMMERSTEIN

H:llrh.lllh {51,000} and shirt (5125) are by CHARLES TYRWHITT. His bow tie (585) i : RUHEET TALBOTT. His pol:kl"rl,i quare H
SEAWARD & STEARN OF LONDON. His cuff links (550) are by SONIA SPEMCER. Bancers’ stumes were deslgned by ED S?I.]J'




Below from left: His tuxedo and shirt-l'fpﬂns Hl'l-“INI on request) are by VERSACE. His bow tie (585) and pocket square ($55) are
by ROBERT TALBOTT. Raven 0's tuxedo-{$2,920), shirt (5375) and bow tie (5135) are by VALENTIND, His pocket square (555) is by
ROBEAT TALBOTT. Dancers' costumes were designed by ED SYLVIA.
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Opposite page, standing: His tuxedo (54, 200), shirt (5405) and bow tie ($175) are by BORRELLL. His pocket square (555) is by
ROBERT TALBOTT. Sitting: His tuxeda (51,595) Is by CANALI. His shirt (5210), bow tie (S85) and pocket square (555) are
by ROBERT TALBOTT. His shoes (51,380) are by |OHN LOBB. His socks ($75) are by PANTHERELLA.




FOR MORE BLACK TIE OFF THE GREAT WHITE WAY VISIT PLAYBONCOM,

WHERE LND NOW TO BUY OM PACE D6,






EVERYONE

BY BILL ZEHME

Jnmu Christian Kimmel is a man you would do well to envy, and the sooner you accept that
fact in your unfathomable heart, the better chance you will have of improving your own lacklus-
ter life. For certain, my friend Kimmel (and also yours) once envied other people, but this only
emboldened his dreams. And look at him now: He overtips servers like Sinatra. He gorges him-
self as would Henry VI (if the Tudors had been big on calzones, grinders and buffalo wings).
His festive home contains no fewer than 17 deluxe television sets (bathroom consoles included),
on which he can watch himself be mirthful and charming at his high-paying late-night TV job
(though satellite football broadcasts are the preferred on-premises viewing; personal vain-
glory, you see, means nothing to him). Also, his woman—quite the woman, this one!—is incal-
culably hot and formidable and possessed of notorlous wiles that terrify lesser men and most
mammals. And that is but a fraction of his dizzyingly happy lot. Indeed, there is much worth
emulating in the life of Kimmel, except for maybe—let's just get this out of the way now—the
narcolepsy problem (without medication he can fall asleep while driving, eating, working)
and the corrective surgeries to reopen the timid mouth of his penis (or, in clinical parlance, his
urinary meatus; *l don't recommend the procedure to anyone,” he will wincingly caution). Still,
here is a man of considerable heart and generosity who loves much, loves enthusiastically

and loves nothing more than the ever fertile prospect of Good Times—the two hopeful words

PHOTOORAPHY BY TACH CORDMER



he reflexively employs most often in life,
especially during awkward conversa-
tions, in dashed e-mail sign-offs and
when nothing else interesting comes to
mind. "Good times!™ he will declare at
such moments, and in so doing | believe
he aims to project unbridled optimism
not just onto his own private world
{(even he needs reassurance!) but also
onto yours, should you happen to enter
his. He is just that caring of a guy.

And 5o, on your behalf, | entered the
private world of James “Jimmy™ Kim-
mel one sparkling morning not long
ago and right away felt the dis-
arming warmth of his metaphoric
embrace (no actual caressing, thank
youl. It is a phenomenon, subtle yet
intense, that engenders the fiercest
loyalty in all who have known him
{except maybe his ex-wife), each of
whom would blindly follow him into
the minefield of Kimmel's choosing.
{Instead, of course, he chose a late-
night network comedy talk show.
ABC's Simmy Kimmel Live, wherein
his devout minions toil valiantly as
ratings steadily surge inch by mile,
but so far nobody’s been killed, for
which, hey—good times! Anyway,
upon entering his world (first stop:
the rambling fun house with all the
Tvs and other arcane whimsies
perched above Lake Hollywood
in hilly Los Angeles) | was wel-
caomed at the kitchen door, which
spoke volumes about his shimmer-
ing lack of pretense and the fact
that he was planning to play chef,
as is his proud and elaborate cus-
tom. “I'm going to make you some
eggs, a nice big omelet—whatever
you want!® he quickly announced, ges-
turing toward a vast counter neatly
lined with many bowls of meticu-
lously hand-prepped diced and sliced
herbs, meats, cheeses, etc. (He had
begun the culinary busywork in the
wee hours of the previous night, long
after his show had ended.) "What
ingredients do you like? When | cook,
| go crazy. | have bacon that | made.
What kind of cheese do you like? |'ve
got Parmesan, Asiago, cheddar—nice,
right? Tomatoes, basil, mushrooms?
Everyone says they gain between 10
and 15 pounds after meeting me.”

He is in this way a tsunami of indul-
gence, and it did not stop there, because
next he handed me an envelope and,
with an adolescent shrug, said, "I made
you a card.” Indeed, from the American
Greetings Ellen Collection, which fea-
tures sentiments delivered by a cartoon
Ellen DeGeneres—"5She's got a whole
series of cards,” he informed me, mor-
dantly gleeful, “Isn't that wonderful?"—
the card served only to draw me deeper
into his easy confidences, On the front,
quoth DeGeneres, “You're such a good

friend, | feel like | can tell you anything.”
Inside: "But then the police would con-
sider you an ‘accessory.'” Below which,
in antic capital letters, he had scrawled,
“I think this says it all! Jirmmy."

To that end, after riding across several
rollicking days and nights in his always
forthright midst, there is no guestion |
could now be brought up on the afore-
mentioned charge. But first the law
would have to recognize some nefarious
infraction regarding interpersonal collu-
sion (1 think that’s my job description
here) with this unstoppable 40-year-old

“I'll be honest with you,” says Silverman. “The
guy is fucking crazy about me."

man-boy dervish (1) who eagerly hoards
people and passions as though they
were black-rmarket plunder, (2) whose
voracious life appetites empower both
his work and his play, making either
pursuit nearly indistinguishable from
the other, and (3) whose heroic half-
decade ascent in the late-night desk-
jockey pantheon has been buoyed in
na slight fashion by the unconditional
support and steadfast love of a Good
Woman named Sarah Kate Silverman,
a.k.a. the comedic hell kitten nonpareil,
memorably lauded this year in the exul-
tant headline splashed above the Village
Volce writer Michael Musto's affection-
ate essay "Sarah Silverman Is My Kind of
Cunt.” (Silverman treasures a photo of a
friend’s baby daughter proudly holding
the article aloft.) As with generations of
model couples before them, she irrefut-
ably represents that, uh, soft, bolstering
force that propels her man toward great
achievemant, not to mention a more
sensible diet. (“Jimmy,” she once said,
“would take a bite out of a cow.” But she
said it with a certain pride, I'm fairly sure,
no matter that she is a vegetarian,)

So profound is her love for Kimmel,
she has boasted she could easily iden-
tify the scent of his testicles in a police
lineup, blindfolded. Also, she has giddily
confessed the details of their cherished
postintercourse tradition wherein she trills
into his ear the tender words "You're a
fucking pig!” ("He laughs," she once coyly
reported to Howard Stern. "But he raally
is like an animal.™) In his presence, | will tell
you, she becomes an altogether different
worman—sweet, pliant, effusive, fawning—
yet all the while retains her classic physi-
cal attributes, including problem body hair,

{He once aptly summed up this spec-
trum by introducing her on his program
with, “Say hello to the affectionate and
furry Sarah Silverman!” Then, minutes
later, he helpfully pointed out for view-
ers, "Your arms are like those of a chim-
panzee.") Though they live separately
{her apartment is 15 minutes from the
Kimmel pleasure dome), they convene
in his bed nightly, blissfully free of mat-
rimonial licensing. “1 just feel like we are
married in our hearts,” she says, "Why
get the government involved? It would
ruin it.” Hovering beside him, she glows
with awestruck adoration. Or, as she
would privately share with me in one of
many fine candid moments, “He makes
me want to be a better man.”

Date-night discourse (as recorded
one recent Friday over dinner at
Wolfgang Puck's Cut steak house
in Bewverly Hills}.
ss; When my sisters and | would visit
my nana back in New Hampshire,
we'd surprise her. The second she'd
See us coming in the door, these emo-
tions stirred inside her, and she'd bite
her lower lip with happiness. | feel like |
understand that kind of happiness now.
a2 Like a grandchild you love me?
g5z It's so gay! It's gay, right?
J: It's not gay. You think of me as
a grandson.
ss: Mo, it's about being deeply moved
by loving someone....
a: | heard a crazy thing. | read it in a
newspaper, then tried finding more infor-
mation about it online because it was
haunting me, Chinese grandmothers will
calm their grandsons down—supposedly
this lasts well into their 20s—by giving
them blow jobs. Haunting, right?

Theirs is a Love Story for the Ages (target
demographic: upscale adults, 18 to 49),
a sacrosanct mantle not lost on either
of them. “Jobs come and go,” Silver-
man has told me, “but love you lock for
your whole life...” (Her ellipses, it should
be noted, always flutter off dreamily
toward a yvearnful sigh and never the
belch you may expect from watch-
ing Comedy Central’s joyously twisted
gambol The Sarah Silverman Program.)
Which brings (continued on page 192)




“His cheeks were like roses, his nose like a cherry!”
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Experience j@fhe keu.
‘Deen there,
{0 it again

Teams tha
done thatl

o sporting event in America draws

more viewers than the NCAA tourna-
ment. It's bigger than the World Series,
bigger than the Super Bowl. March is the
month of madness that sees more money
dumped into Vegas sports books than any
other time of the year. Amid all the hoopla
it's easy to forget these athletes are ama-
teurs. They play for all the right reasons:
school pride, love of the game and, yes, for
some, future NBA paychecks.

This past April, for the first time in
MCAA history, the Florida Gators repeated
as champs with the same starting lineup as
the year before. Nowadays nothing beats
experience in college hoops. ILis the key to
winning, period. Nine of the past 10 cham-
pions have bean led by upperclassmen
who chose to stay in school rather than
jump to the NBA. The players who know
the ins and outs of the college game are
the ones who lead their squads to great-
ness. This season will be more of the
same. You'll witmess incredible talents
such as returning stars Roy Hibbert
and Tyler Hansbrough, as well as
superhyped freshmen like UCLA's
six-foot-10 center Kevin Love and
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1. UCLA
2. Memphis
3. North Carolina
4. Kansas
5. Indiana
6. Georgetown
7. Tennessee
8. Louisville
9. Michigan State
10. Texas A&M
11. Arizona
12. Duke
13. Marquette
14. Washington State
15. Oregon
16. Stanford
17. Gonzaga
18. USC
19. N.C. State
20. Kentucky |
21. Texas
22. Davidson
FERAELEIGE]
24. Arkansas i
25. Southern Illinois * |
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THE PLAYBOY 2007-2008

PRESEASON

COLLEGE ALL AMERICA TEAM
“

Chris Lofton » Tennessee » 62" + Senior

Perhaps the best college three-point shooter in the nation, Lofton has a career per-
centage of 43.8 from outside the arc. He has won SEC Player of the Week hanors si
times, tying for the most in conference history.

Courtney Lee » Western Kentucky « 65" « Senior

Mever heard of the Western Kentucky Hilltoppers? Mow you have. Senior swingman
Lee's explosive offensive play has NBA scouts drooling. He averaged 17.3 points last
year, leading the team to a 22-win season,

Darren Collison » UCLA = 617 » Junior

Collison's style of play Is all about speed. He averaged 57 assists and 2.2 steals a
garme last seasan, making a major contribution to UCLA's run o the Final Four This
year look for those numbers to jump even higher.

Brandon Rush « Kansas « 86" « Junior

Rush led the Jarhawks in scoring each of the past two seasons and was the first fresh-
man in Kansas's history to lead the team in scoring and rebounding. Now a junios, he
has the ex perience to match the talent.

Chase Budinger  Arizona » 8’7" « Sophomore

Last season Budinger averaged 15.6 points a game and 5.8 rebounds as a freshman
with the Wildcats. He possesses a 40-plus-inch vertical jump and was the 2006 Mizuno
national high schoolvaolleyball player of the year.

Joseph Jones » Texas A&M « 6’9" « Senior

A powerful low-post player, Jones relies on his great body strength to bully oppasing
players near the basket, and he has developed a midrange jump shot to complement
his play in the painl. He averaged 134 points a game and 6.8 rebounds last season.

James Mays » Clemson = 6'9” » Senior

An extremely quick post player, Mays anchors Clemson's pressure defense. He totaled
69 steals and 95 assists in 2006-2007 and holds the Tigers record for steals and
assists in a season by a frontcourt player.

Tyler Hansbrough « Morth Carolina = 69" + Junior

Only the third ACC freshman ever to eam AP All-America honors, Hansbrough aver-
20ed 18.4 points a game last season and 7.9 rebounds to boot. UNC's strength coach
nicknamed him Psycho T for his determined work in the weight room.

Roy Hibbert =« Georgetown « 72" « Senior

An imposing presence on the court (he weighs 278 pounds), Hibbert uses his size o
dominate inside. His shooting percentage from the floor and the free-throw line bath
approach 70 percent,

Brook Lopez « Stanford « 7' « Sophomore

A star in his first season with Stanford, Lopez averaged 12.6 points and six rebounds
2 game. In one four-game streak, he scored 20 or more points each, topping out at
26 against Oregon,

Ben Howland » UCLA

Since taking over the UCLA program in 2003, Howland has chalkad up a 91-41 record. Even
more impressive, he has led the team to two straight Final Fours. His leadershipand knowt-
edge have much to do with why we're picking the Bruins to go all the way this season

See mone NCAA coverage at playboy com/magazine.

LUSC s six-foot-five guard ©.J. Mayo, The
race for the title is wide open. Don't even
think of blinking your eyes. Here's how
we see things shaking out.

ﬁ 1. UCLA The Bruins have
made the Final Four two years
in a row, with squads display-
ing sick amounts of talent. This season's
Lineup promises to be even better than
those predecessors, Guard Arron Afflalo
bolted for the NBA, but with Darren Col-
Lison back at the point, leading returning
scorer Josh Shipp back on the wing and
Luc Richard Mbah a Moute back inside,
experience and explosive scoring capa-
bility remain. Emerging star: Center
Kevin Love was everybody's choice as the
top freshman recruit in the country. He
should make an immediate impact under
the net for coach Ben Howland. Key stat:
Last year the Bruins were top in the Pac
10 In average scoring margin; 9.4 paoints.

2. Memphis rever has Mern-
phis entered a season with as
. much talent and hype. Head
:uach John Calipari has done a magnifi-
cent job building a powerhouse program
in Elvis country, and the natives are pay-
ing attention with sold-out crowds. Every
starteris back frorm Last year's Elite Eight
squad. Guard Chris Douglas-Roberts will
lead the attack; he averaged 154 points
a game as a sophomore last season, and
the Tigers are deep up front with bruisers
Joey Dorsey and Robert Dozier. Emerg-
ing star: Point guard Derrick Rose, a high
school standout from Chicago, could
be Mewcomer of the Year. Don't miss:
Two early matchups will set the tone
for Memphis: Georgetown comes to the
FedExForum three days before Christ-
rmas, and Arizona arrives one week Later.

i, 3. North Carolina so the Tar

5 Heels lost Brandan Wright to the
MBA and added no recrults. Wiy
are we still ranking them number three?
Eleven players from last season's Elite
Eight tearn retum, and they are on amission
to get coach Roy Williams to the finals. The
front-runner for National Player of the Year,
power forward Tyler Hansbrough, anchors
the squad. He's the only Tar Heel ever to
Lead the team in scoting and rebounding
as a freshman and a sophomore, Guards Ty
Lawson and Wayne Ellington also return.
Emerging star: Williams tells FLavacy that
sophomore point guard Lawson could
be the greatest floor leader he has ever
coached. Don't miss: The Tar Heels play
archrival Duke on the road on March 8. The
result will certainly affect how both teams
are seeded in the tourney.

ﬁ‘ 4. Kansas The Jayhawks roster

returns with 85 percent of its scor-
Ing and 80 percent of its rebound-
ingfroma squad (continued on page 200)
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GRAB THE BALLOT

ROCK THISVOTE

A

Reock and roll ebbs and flows, but one thing is sure about
2007: This year witnessed a high-water mark for the genre, "
Hell, except for Kanye, 50 and T.1., it felt as if hip-hop were
barely even there. Instead, indie heroas like Spoon planted
their flag in the mainstream, dinosaurs such as Van Halen
and Led Zeppelin reunited for shows, old-school REB belt-
ers resurfaced and were reborn, and the singer-songwriter
tradition of country was renewed by albums from Miranda
Lambert (pictured here) and Gretchen Wilson. And with left-
field breakout artists like Gym Class Heroes and |ustice, as
wall as the now usual list of Internat ganiuses, there was no
shortage of wizardry and wonder for the sonic adventurer.
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HERE'S THE OFFICIAL BALLOT. RIPIT OUT, VOTE AND THEN MAIL ITIN.
YOU CANTICK OFF BOXES, OR IF YOU THINK YOU'RE SO DAMN SMART, WRITE IN
YOUROWN FAaVORITE ARTISTS. STILL TOO MUCH TROUBLE? YOUW CAM AL SO
VOTE ONULMNE @ WWwWW.PLAYBOY MUSICPOLL .COR.

4 FOLD HERE [ 4 FOLD HERE [

l

¥ i)
/’ ROCK ALEUM HIP-HOP ALBUM ELECTRONIC ALBUM ~ COUNTRY ALBUM
ﬁ —
GAGA GA, SPOON GRADUATION, KANYE WEST SOUNDOF SILVER, UVINGHARD, GARY ALLA
LCD SOUNDSYSTEM (B D,
ZEITCEIST, SMASHING PUMPKINS TLVSTLP, T
R o CRDOSS, JUSTICE E';r"‘:::;“;
s el L ol IDEALISM, DIGITALISM KENNY CHESNEY ,
NEON BIBLE. ARC ADE FIRE FINDING FOREVER, COMMOMN FROM HERE WE GO SUSLIME, [RAZY EX-GIRLFRIEND, i
THE FIELD MIRANDA LAMEERT
ICKY THUMP, THEWHITE STRIPES HUSTLENOMICS, ¥ UNG JOC e WAGONMASTER
; . : PORTER WAGONER
/I WRITE-INVOTE: WRITE-W VOTE: THECHEMICAL BROTHERS i
WRITE-IN VOTE: WR/TE-INNDTE:

BEST BEST
JAZZ ALBUM SOUNDTRACK

ZIDANE “REHAB,” AMY WINEHOUSE LARADIOLINA, MANU CHAD

ATALE OF GOD'S WILL,

" TEREMCE BLAMCHARD
| CORNELL “CUPID'S CHONEHOLD,"
( ﬁ{lmsﬁmus SENTET o GYM CLASS HERDES KALEIE
-l_ e, KURT COBAIN: ABOUT A SON v AFRINI, HABIS KONTE
I ! FREDANDERSON & HAMID DRAKE HOTT,
3 [[“ FOLLOWTHE REDLINE, gl Bl “STRONGER,” KANYE WEST BOOK OF LIFE, | WAYNE
Y ;]inls POTTER UNDERGROUND INTO THE WILD SUPER TARANTAL,

“GIRLFRIEND," AVRIL LAVIGMNE GOGOLBORDELLO

AL WRITE-IN VOTE: WRITE-IN VOTE:

NO COMPUTERT FOLD, STUFF IN ENVELOPE + SEND BALLOT BY SNAIL MAIL TO:

PLAYBOY MUSIC POLL < P.O. BOX 11236 -+ CHICAGCO IL 50611
=+ MAIL IN YOUR ENTRY NG LATER THAN DECEMBER 15, 2007
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BEST

LIVE ACT

DAFT PUNK

BEASTIE BOYS

THE POLICE

VANHALEN

RAGE AGAINST THE MACHINE
VWRITE-IN VOTE:

pead,

|USTICE

GYM CLASS HERDES
AMY WINEHOUSE
PLAINWHITET'S
PETER BJDRN AND JOHN
WRITE-IN VOTE;

THE SONG REMAINS THE SAME,
LED ZEPPELIN

SLY ANDTHE FAMILY STOME CATALOG
|OY DIVISION CATALOG

THEDDODRS CATALDG

COLOSSAL YOUTH,
YOUNG MARBLEGIANTS

WRITE-IN VOTE:

FATS DOMINDO

The Lower Ninth Ward's mest famous resident
took New Orieans R&B and made it mainstream.
Ower the past half century Domino has contrib-
uted countless hits, including “Blue Monday™ and
“Ain’t That a Shame.” Those and many more were
compiled this year on Greatest Hits: Walking to
New Orleans. His rollicking piano and rousing voice
sound as good today as they did way back when
Could Domino be the true father of rock?

THE POLICE
The most successful postpunk band=slowing
down the frenetic ticking guitars of the era with
a kind dose of riddim-finally buried the hatchet

e

this year, to the delight of millions of fans still
missing that magic mixture in 5ting"s solo career.

BEE GEES
Though the 30th anniversary of Soturday Night
Fever is the excuse to listen to the band's com-
mercial peak-"5tayin" Alive” and "How Deep s
Your Love"-recent reissues also remind us of the
Gibb brothers' 1960s output. Songs like “"Massa-
chusetts” made them the Australian Beatles.

JEFFERSOMN AlRPLANE
It would be impossible to celebrate the 40th
anniversary of the Summer of Love without San
Francisca's most thrilling band. From the Grace

Shick showpieces "White Rabbit”™ and “Somebody
to Love” to the psychedelic guitar excursions and
political sloganeering, this band was the shit.

SOoOMNICYOUTH

These sonic experimentalists virtually created
the New Yark avant-garde scene. Starting with
shrieking walls of detuned guitar and evolving
into propulsive pop and vocal hooks wrung out
of sheats of naise, the downtown quartet opened
the doors of perception for Dinosaur Jr., Nirvana,
Pixies and countless others,
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INDIE HEROES SPOON OFFER TEXAS-SIZE GRANDEUR

MAIN PEA LEAVES THE POD FOR SOLO LP

)

Thisyear the Austin band SPOON released its sixth album, a gorgeaus
whoosh of piano and guitarthat both indie kids and classic rockers can
agree on. The record's top 10 debut successfully built on the musical
and critical momentum that has been picking up since 2002's Kill the
Maoonlight. We caught up with frontman Britt Daniel to discuss the
new LP, one of our favorites of 2007.

PLAYBOY: The title of the album is Go Go o Go Ga. Are you tired of
answerlng guestions about it?

DAMNIEL: No. That's what you have to dowhenyou have one of the world's
great titles. The way it came about is there's a song on the record called
“The Ghost of You Lingers." Before it had a title or full words, we were
referring to it as “Ga Ga Ga Ga Ga” because that's sort of what it sounds
like, We always got a kick out of saying that title. Once I'd renamed it with
more recognizable English words, everybody was a little disappolnted. So
wi pulled that one out again.

PLAYBOY: What makes this LP different from your previous ones?
DANIEL: It's louder. When records were made for viny| they were mastered
without tons of low end and bass because if they put too much bass on, the
needle would jump and your record player would hum. It just didn’t work with
that kind of technology. That's the way | like records to sound. If you listen to
Bock in Block, Led Zeppelin [\ and 1999, by Prince, they have solid, tight low
ends. This is the first time we've had a record that sounds like that.
PLAYBOY: You have a tradition of going away by yourself to write an album
before you start recording. Where did you hide this time?

DANIEL: | moved to Portland, Oregon, which allowed for a lot of time because |
don't know many people up here. | went to Connecticut for a summer before Kill
the Moandight, and |went to Galveston before Glmme Fiction. | ahways gattoa
stage where I'm not getting as much done as I'd like and | need to do some
concentrated work. A good way to do that is to go somewhere isolated.
PLAYBOY: That sounds Intense. What happens if the songs still don't Flow?
DAMIEL: Someone once said to me that creativity likes to find you work-
ing. If you put yourself in that situation, more stuff will happen than if
you're just doing whatever you do and hoplng something comes to you, OF
coursd, sometimes it comes to you, sometimes it doesn’t. if it doesn't,
you can get frustrated. ['ve learned the best thing to do is go watch a
movie, get some Mexican foed or have an lced tea, and then come back
and listen and work on it again.

PLAYBOY: You've been in Oregon for two years. Do you miss anything
about home?

DA MIEL: The foad and Christmastime waather.

The world-conquering BELACK EYED PEAS have already spawned a hit
salo act in Fergie. Now the band’s mastermind, Will.i.am, is stepping
out with his own album, Songs About Girls. Though he's contributed
to recordings by a who's who of today's biggest stars—including Busta
Rhymes, Justin Timberlake, the Game and Lupe Fiasco—his new LP is
refreshingly light on guests, fostering the feel of a proper album.
PLAYBOY: Most Black Eyed Peas fans who know you for your rapping
skills will probably be surprised by how much you sing on this disc.
When did you discover you could sing?

WILL.ILAM: I've always sung my melodies to myself, but | had other
people sing them on the records. Macy Gray always cheered me on to
sing, and when | did a song called "4 Dream” with Common last year, he
told me the same thing. Those people gave me the confidence to actu-
ally put out records that | sing on.

PLAYBOY: Snoop is the only guest on this album. Before starting, did
you make a conscious decision to limit the number of collaborators?
WILLEAM: I didn't want any guests. |'ve been collaborating with the Black
Eved Peas for 12 years. Iwanted it to be a solo project onwhich | stepout asa
solo artist and not just as a producer-rapper dude who has alot of friends,
PLAYBOY: The album tells the story of the end of your long-term
relationship with your girlfriend. Was the emotional level of the songs
a reason to limit the guests?

WILLLAM: That's the mainreason. | didn'twant tosay, *Yo, Nas, | needyou to
spit averse about my girl cheating on me, and | need you to gimme 16 about
when | cheated on my girl and got caught.” That ain’t the cool thing.
PLAYBOY: Is it harder to write an emotional song like “Over” or a catchy
party tune like “The Donque Song"?

WILL.LAM: Itwas hard towrite “Over” because that relationship was over four
years ago. To remember what | felt like was tough. The hardest thing was to
have an album full of emotional songs like “Owver” and “Heartbreaker™ and bal-
ance it with fun songs. “| Got It From My Mama” s a fun track, but it also
describes what | would go through when a girl and | would break up and | would
2o out with my homies. If | were to score on those nights, it would sound like
“The Donque Song"” and *| Got It From My Mama,” where you're just spitting to
chicks. The best way to get over a broken heart is to gojibbing.

PLAYBOVY: You've played shows all over the world. Do you have to change
your lyrics in any countries?

WILL.LAM: In China the minister of culture reads your lyrics before
you perform. But the Chinese let us play “Let's Get Retarded” and “My
Humps.” | guess they don't know what “My Humps" means.

SPOOMN
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SONG CRAFT FUELS HER CONTINUING RISE BEWSAUNIE ANIFEE i NI CENCS

“TROUBLED SON,” WORKING FOR A NUCLEAR FREECITY
Sludgy neo-baggy with a more sinister edge than vintage Maddhester.

MIRANDA LAMBERT is acountry-music

prodigy. After making a splash in her (% 3 i n
home state of Texas while still a teen- W FIGHT & Fttss'_ U o ;
ager, she placed third in USA Network's _ ) \ Buzz-saw electronics, guitars and shout-along vocals from French Canadians.

Noshville Star compatition, paving the | =5 :

way for what ultimately became her . “TAKE ME TO THE RIOT,” STARS
platinum debut album, Kerosene, L % |f Coldplay were still cool, the result would sound fike this.
released in 2005, Besides earning a d b
Grammy nomination, she has raceived “FLUNKY FOR YOUR LOVE,” PIECES OF PEACE
adiditional props fram.indusiry insidees foe wiiting most nf her Same 1970s supafunk from the reissue of the band’s debut albur.
own songs. This year she released the follow-up, again mostly
self-written, and has become an outright sensation—praised for
h.r =n“!“rﬂlnlr Etw prﬂ. nce and muslﬂl int.!ﬂw_ “WE HEED LO“E.’I Hlﬂﬂ- D' Fl

PLAYBOY: Whenyou're out with your girlfriends, what's one song Aswaggering rock do-over of Dorina Summer s *| Feel Love.

you have to dance to?

LAMBERT: “Bootylicious™ by Destiny's Child. Anything by Beyoncé, “COURAGE,” TALKING DRUMS

really. | love her. I've bean to two of her shows, We'ra on the same Tomn Tom Club-like cut from Sonar Kollektiv's 1980s electro compilation.
record label, but | haven't met heryet.
PLAYBOY: Your album ks called Crazy Ex-Girlfriend, Are men afrald of you? "END‘LESE" DAVE GAHAN

LAMBERT: Honestly. | don't think so, but | could be wrong. | don't ; 3 7
Throbhing, aching track from affecting sola LP by the voiceof Depedhe Mode.
notice. Part of me hopes they are. g gl by <l

PLAYBOY: You grew up in Lindale, Texas, population 4,300.
What's a typical Saturday night like in Lindale? “KILL THE DIRECTOR,"” THE WOMBATS

LAMBERT: For me, | just sit on my deck and have a beer, |live right on the For a gurgling electro-wave version of this jittery Brit hit, get the (55remix.
lake, On a typical Satunday the town shuts down around 10 o'tlock. Ifyou
don't have a party to go to, you're pretty much done for the evening. “SEE EMILY PLAY,"” PINK FLOYD

PLAYEOY: What's the worst hangover you've had this year? The blueprint of psych-pop from The Piper at the Gates of Dawn reissue.
LAMBERT: When | was on tour with Dierks Bentley and the Randy
Rogers Band, | went to an afterparty, and no onewas there to tell me i

not to have that sixth |3ger bomb. The next daywas areally bad one. Spﬂﬂ“" CLASSICS IV

LAMBERT: A greasy cheesebu rger and some sweet tea. That
always works for me. ] AM A LADY," HER MAJESTY'S SOUND
PLAYBOY: Do you like hunting? Slinky cocktail-friendly breakbeat from Petrol's Buriesguesampler,
LAMBERT: | like hunting deer. | shot a deer that scored a 145 last
year. | shot it with my bow. | also own a rifle and a couple of shot- W "

guns and pistols. | go hunting with my dad and my boyfriend-the IT’S THE BEAT,” SIMIAN MOBILE DISCO
men in my lfe. My mom doesn’t hunt, but she likes to cook. We
bring home the meat, and she makes it taste delicious,

EKHA
—

She's New York's premiera
spinner of bha ngra, baile and
other far-flung beats. Now
the woman who helped
launch M.LA. in the U.5. has
applied her tastemaking toa
new mix tape called Bose-
ment Bhongra. We asked her
to dascribe her top five floor
fillers. “Jimmy,” by M.LA.:
“Classic 1970s Bollywood,
Iyrically updated in true
M.LA. style.” “Solta o Fran-
go,” by Bonde do Role: “Fun,
digestible, the ultimate party
music.” “LON (Warbox
remix),” by Lity Allen: “Maybe it's the rewinds, dancehall vocal drops
and distant fog homs, or maybe becauss it's about London, my birth-
place and second-favorite city, but | love this.” “#1 Punjabi,” by Circus
Amok Band: "Quirky meets irreverent; this makes you want to join the
clrcus.” "Basemnent Bhangra Anthem," by D] Rekha: "Personal plugs
aside, | got to kick it with Wy clef in the studio for this,”

Analog synth-pop with brassy -dame vocals from thoroughly fun LP.

“THE OPPOSITE OF HALLELUJAH,” |ENS LEKMAN
Bedroom chamber-pop perfection from broading Swede's great second album.

“RESCUE TEAM,"” JOHNOSSI
Young Stockhalm duo rocks out with equal parts verve and melody.

HKNIGHTS,” CRYSTAL CASTLES
Fram the latest K itsuné Maison collection, this is washed-out, burzing electra.

“FIND WHAT YOU GET,” BANG GANG
Fragile homegrown indie showcased on this year’s loeland Alrwaves festival comp.

“RUN INTO FLOWERS," Ma3
Chedk out the “Micinight Fuck ™ remiz from volume four of the Standard series

. ,‘-’ TOMC3 &PRINCE PO

“FRIENDS,” WEEN
Lisual bonkars Ween stuff: This track is ZigayStardust doing the macarena,

“RICH WOMAN," ROBERT PLANT & ALISON KRALSS
Haunting harmenies and spooky guitars on this shockingly goed record.

OOWHLOAD FREE EXCLLPIVE TRACKS BV WIOMSUING FOR A NUCLEAR FEEE CITY,
WE ARE WOLVES AND STARE AT PLAYE OV.008 848 CAT BHECING.




“Now we can have the threesomes you've always wanted.”
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LAUREN HUTTON'S ABC'S
w hen you hear that banal old line “Take my hand, I'm

5

a stranger in paradise,” it occurs to you that such
emotions are rarely accessible. Romantic gullibility
is, however, characteristic of songwriters and poets, and |
happen to be, among other things, one of the latter. The
onset of a crush or infatuation is a nonmilitary surge, a rather
blowsy tsunami in the brainpan so that the soul develops
twinkle toes, the heart enlarges to the size of the Pacific Rim.
If vou're married, it is far safer if the object of desire is a
photo in a magazine, or on the silver screen, rather than
within the somewhat rigid confines of your actual life.
You wonder how pheromones can emerge from the pages
of a magazine and infect the mind of the viewer? It's not
just me who has experienced this affliction. Early in my

ILLUSTRATION BY SAM WEBER

mediocre screenwriting career | dined several times with
Orson Welles in Patrick Terrail’s Ma Maison in Hollywood.
Owver the usual caviar, a whole Norwegian poached salmon,
a leg of lamb and several French Premiers Grand Crus, |
asked him if the Rita Hayworth stories were true. Of course.
He told me he was in Brazil and had seen the fabulous
photo of Rita on the cover of Life magazine, jumped the
next plane to Los Angeles and soon married her. How
heroic, though I was cynical enough to question whether it
was really “the next plane.” Didn't he have business in Rio
to tidy up? In any event, the marriage was a “disaster.”
Orson also warned me never to fall in love with a hatcheck
girl, valuable advice, though I never met one.

I've had a number of such experiences of varying intensity.
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Lucky for me I'm half Swede and Swedes are slow studies,
brooders. They're more likely to walk in a rainy forest for a
month and then miss the next plane because they tried to
expunge their perilous emotions with herring and aguavit.

After boyish infatuations with Deanna Durbin and Jeanne
Crain (Stale Fair), Deborah Kerr (tied to the stake in a neg-
ligee in Que Vadis), Ava Gardner (The Bavefoot Contessa), Cyd
Charisse (kicking sky-high in Deep in My Heart), 1 hit a vac-
uum for a while before Lee Remick twirling her baton in A
Face in the Crowd hit me hard below the belt.

There was a hiatus for a ime in my wanton but abstracl
affections because of a very happy marriage sexually and the
general busyness of my life. [ had spent two mostly miserable
years as a poet, a writer of reviews for The New York Times Book
Review, an administrator of an English department at Stony
Brook University on Long Island. I simply didn't have time 1o
let the devil into my life until we moved to northern Michigan
on the grace of two granis and [ had my first extended leisure
since | began working at the age of 12, We lived in an idyllic

literary. Would I have been so awestruck had she been
reading Peyton Place rather than Ezra Pound? Also, hav-
ing lost my left eye to an angry girl wielding a broken
bottle at the age of seven, I had lost any impulse to push
myself on a woman. Pheromones again. They either like
you or they don't. Stalkers have always been a mystery to
me. Why pursue a woman unless she gives you some sort
of welcome sign? And my somewhat unstable mind was
distressed one morning remembering the night's dream
wherein Lauren lived in a house on a small causeway out
in a harbor somewhere. I was anyway recovering from
a severe back injury and writing a novel, having deter-
mined that the few hundred bucks in royalties delivered
by my books of poems wouldn't support my famaly.

Our fantasy neurons can burn out, but they can also
enliven themselves, sort of like the attempt 1o bring back
the two-dollar ball, or the idea that chapters of life don't close
but smear and blur themselves into the next. About half a
dozen years after the "Pure Poet in Northern Michigan”

Jullette Rinoche in The Unbearabie L ighiness of Behp

stone farmhouse for 75 bucks a month on a hill overlooking

Lake Michigan. [ was finding it hard to write in a state of

total freedom, and one idle summer morning, probably with

a hangover, I picked up my wife's Fogue and Stared long and
hard at a Richard Avedon display of a young model named
Lauren Hutton. It was shot in the Bahamas, and in one photo
[ seem 1o remember Lauren was on her ummy reading Ezra
Pound's ABC of Reading, one of my favorite books at the
time. For some strange reason asses can be more memorable
than books and (o be frank her butt was extremely bare.
lhere was the “involuntary shudder” in my body that we
read about in novels but never actually get to feel. It was
akin 1o getting suckered into pecing on an ¢lectric fence in
my farmboy childhood. Since [ was a literary type, | doubi-
less thnu;:ht of Lucrezia Borgia or the nudes of Botticelli or
Modigliam to try 1o raise lust, the brain’s hangnail, to higher
ground. Far later in life [ learned that male chimps will give
up lunch to leck at photos of female chimp butts, but at the
time I tended to want desire to be somehow connected to the
Enghsh Romantc movement. ['m sure my unruly but silky
hair was sweating as | turned and re-turned the page. This
was clearly the finest flower of womankind, as they say,

In my hercic posturing as a young American poet of
note, | naturally wrote her a letter, and she wrote back
saying, “You sure can turn a girl’s head with that type-
writer,” I wrote again but received no answer, A certain
slippage entered my fantasy, which, after all, was mostly

chapter, I was in Key West tarpon fishing and made friends
with Phil Clark, about whom Jimmy Buffett wrote his song
“A Pirate Looks at 40.” These tarpon trips lacked wisdom, as
drugs, booze and other nonsense were integrally woven into
our sporting life. Clark was a wonderfully raffiné character
involved in commercial fishing and smuggling, not a unique
combination of vocatons in the Kevs in those davs, Clark
told me that when he lived in New York City he had roomed
with Lauren Hutton, though they weren't romantically con-
nected. That didn't quell my hot jealousy as [ imagined them
passing each other in and out of the shower. I think at the
time Lauren worked briefly at the Playboy Club.

Half a dozen vears later I was in Hollywood as an
accidentally successtul screenwriter, though it was some
vears before my mediocrity at this difficult form would be
revealed, While in Hollywood, when not taking meetings
I'd stay with Jack Nicholson, When [ brought up Lauren
Hutton he said that she was utterly lovely but tough and
that he had once sent her roses but she had sent them
back. He also warned me that while actors are usually
three people, actresses are always at least five.

My memories of my Ilull}'\m-l}:l Years are, nol surpris-
ingly, blurred, as the 1980s were not a time of rehab. 1
somehow managed to get an informal date with Lauren
at an intensely private club, On the Rox, which was up
above the Roxy Theatre and where one would run into
a sparse crowd of people like {continued on page 180



“It’s not one of your best drawings, Mr. Lautrec. I can’t give you more than a blow job.”
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The savvy star power of Kim Kardashian

By DAVID HOCHMAN

" 1 you think being famous for being famous doesnt
require talent, you've abviously never stayed up all
night with Kim Kardashian. One moment sha's hanging
around Haollywood with her BFF, Paris Hilten, and the
. next she's hosting the party after the party before the

aiturpamr in Malibu. All this with grace and aplomb. Kim sats
the standard for a new type of savwy star power. She may not
have a movie, an album or a line of products to hype, but that
doesn't stop her from flaunting everything she's got: bubbly
charm, exotic good looks (she's of Armenian descent) and sex
appeal that keeps the paparazzi flashing till dawn.

“It's bizarre to me,"” Kim says with a laugh when asked about
her celebrity status. She s stretched out in a sundress on a
velvety sofa in her Baverly Hills apartment,
coyly hugging an expensive-looking pil-
low to her chest. A diamond-studded ring
glitters on her left middle toe. “I'm a girl
who likes to go out with my family and
girlifriends and have a good fime,"” the 27-
year-old says. “And somehow that has
become a fascination for people.”

Partly it's the crowd Kim hangs with. Hav-
ing grown up in Bavary Hills in a wall-known
family, she was born famous by association,

She's the daughter of the late Robert Kardashian, one of 0.,
Simpson's high-profile trial lawyers, and the stepdaughter of 1976
Olympic gold medalist Bruce Jenner. At 14 she had her birthday
party at family friend Michael Jackson's Meverland Ranch. Her
first boyfriend was Tito Jackson's son. These days, when Kim's
not strolling the red carpet with Paris, whom she's known since
preschool, she's often spotted with friends like the Pussycat
Dolls, Nicole Richie, Lindsay Lohan and Serena Williams. Even
an evening out with Kim's siblings is a cause célébre. She has
nine brothers and sisters—three full silings as well as two half
sisters, three stepbrothers and one stepsister from Jenner. “We're
like our own version of Enfourage, " Kim says, which explains why
this fall E! launched a reality series about her family, Keeping Up
With the Kardashians, which premierad in
mid-October. “Hopefully, the show will put
an end 1o the misconceptions everybody
has about us Hollywood kids,” she says.
“It's not like we're aliens or something. We're
not, We do everything everybody else does,
Wae just do it a little splashier.”

Another thing that has kept Kim's name in
the gossip columns: her romantic lifa.
Although she's been linked with a number
of famous  (text concluded on page 176)

PHOTOGRAPHY BY HYPE WILLIAMS AND STEPHEN WAYDA

A regular night out for Kim Kardashian means hitting Hollywood hot spots with some of Tinseltown's sexiest young things. Below, from
left: Kim skrikes a pose with best friend Paris Hilton: on the set of her new E! reality show, Keeping Up With the Kardashians; with
Melody Thomton of the Pussycat Dolls and Aubrey O'Day of Danity Kane: vamping with the lovely Lindsay Lohan.
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INTERCOURSE (continued fram page 102)

If I do actually look at Elvis Presley’s naked body,
how will I ever go on with the rest of my life?

Marcus Antonius, 41, general
and member of
Rome’s ruling triumvirate
Cleopatra VII, 29, queen of Egypt

on her royal barge in the river
Cydnus at Tarsus, 41 B.C.

Marcus: the sound of flutes and
harps and lyres and, in their paus-
ing, the sound of water lapping at
the barge and | am an ambitious
man and I am a man of battle and
my head always has sounds on its
horizon—the clanging of swords and
the grunting of men and even, to an
ear attuned to i, the sucking sound
of sword in flesh, and this sound is
the same, inside me and out: that
soft sucking sound, now beneath
me, my mansword and the flesh of a
queen, but these other sounds are in
me, as well, of the music and of the
river in this floating world, where
she waited for me tonight amidst a
thousand torches, beneath a golden
canopy, the queen reclining on her
couch draped in an azure peplos
fallen off her shoulder 1o bare her
breasts, her hair braided all about
her head, she was the very vision
of Venus, opening wide for Marcus
Antonius, and 1 am an ambitious
man and I can overcome Octavian
and rule Rome and perhaps I will,
but what higher ambition is there
than to fuck a goddess and 1T might
well choose to float on her river for-
VLT In peace

Cleopatra: how simple it was, how
nakedly alluring, me rolled into a
carpet like the womb and I rolled out
with no sounding of trumpets no
scuffle of subjects going prostrate
and with no perfumes or jewels or
silks upon me but [ rolled in a thin
swaddling of linen as a newborn child
onto the floor and the great Julius
Caesar rose in surprise from his chair
and my breasts had gone bare and
my loins as well and [ very slowly
covered them and spun and folded
my legs under me and 1 lifted my
face to him and it began, and Caesar
touched me quite gently—unlike this
stone-fingered Antony—and he gave
me my throne over my brother, who
he had drowned in the Nile, and my
sister, who he had pursued into exile
in the temple at Ephesus, and he
took me to his Rome where he
exalted me, and then he died on my

behalf on the steps of the Forum, and
now with riches and pomp and music
it begins again, and though this one
touches me roughly, it will do, and
the first thing 1 will ask of him is that
he kill my sister

Elvis Presley, 42, singer
Heolly Singleton, 20, admirer

in his dressing room at the
Market Square Arena,
Indianapolis, Indiana, after
what would be his last public
performance, June 26, 1977

Holly: he was singing all in white in
this kind of jumpsuit with a ig golden
something on him, like the sun, but it

about talking to Jesus when Elvis is
right here, and my head is so full of
stupid thoughts that I'm not even
seeing him, and even thinking about
how my thoughts are stupid is stupid
because it's still more of not seeing
him, but really, if I do see him, if [ do
actually look at Elvis Presley’s naked
body, how will I ever go on with the
rest of my life

Elvis: you're how it used to be, pretty
lady, me singing like it's just for some
new girl in the front row, but all this
goes way back, Mama and me sitting
in chairs in the little patch of grass at
the Lauderdale Courts and she’s been
waiting up for me and she's past being
madl, she knows [ been on Beale Street,
at dusk I went on and walked out of
Pinchgut and down Lauderdale 1o
Beale, and like I do, I'm moving from
door o door at the clubs, listening, and
somewhere along the way somebody
who knew to see me finally says Let that
white boy in and 1 go in trembling and
it's Arthur Crudup singing and he is
singing to me and he is singing about

My breasts
had gone bare
and my loins
as well and

[ very slowly
covered them
and spun and
folded my
legs under me
and [ lifred
my face to him
and it began

was split in half by his bare chest and
it was about driving me crazy to see
that, and now listen to me, I'm naked
with him and [ should be memoriz-
ing his body but instead I'm trying to
remember him from the stage even
though he's right here with me in his
own private dressing room and he's
touching me and I can look at what
I've always dreamed about seeing bui
I can't stop thinking about seeing him
instead of actually opening my darn
eyes and seeing, like what if you had
10 minutes with Jesus and you kept
thinking Wew here I am with Jesws, Wow
(zod's chosen son is sitting vight in front
af me instead of going fesus, & it okay
o use my tongue when [ kiss my boyfriend
and Please [esus, my mama's about driv-
ing me crazy with her eriticism, is it dis-
honoring her to tell her to stop even if 1
don't actually say “shut wp” and look
what I'm doing now, I'm thinking

me, this colored man with his dark
angel voice who knows every pain in
the world, and 1 come back and before
Mama can say anything | sit down
alongsice her, and behind us and above
us there’s voices shouting at each other
and there's a dog barking somewhere
and there’s a woman's crying, (oo, com-
ing from a window and a boat whistle
from the river and 1 lean to Mama and
I touch her arm, and this is just for her,
and though I'm feeling already that
someday I'll do this for everybody and
I'll do it with a beat and I'll move my
body to the life of it, for now 1 sing just
to her, real soft and slow That's all right
now, Mama, anyway you do

Naries, .l‘.ifacrs, characters and incidents are
prroducts of the author’s imagination or are

used fictionally,



“These muffs Santa brought us seem to be atiracting all the muff divers.”
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MAILER {continued from page 80)

If God is All-Powerful, then how can you begin to
explain the monstrosities of modern history?

enter our senses, make us feel we are
having a godly emotion, when in fact we
are being inspired by the Devil.

50 1 hope [ never construct an ethic by
offering a few bones. The worst to be said
about Fundamentahsm s that ot reduces
people to the reflexes of a good dog. 1fa
good dog is upset, give it a treat.

Fundamentalism is comfortable.
I's comfortable, but it is lmiting. 1 keep
going back to Kierkegaard, who, for my
maoney, was probably the most profound
Christian, He searched into the complex-
ity of our relation not only to divinity
but to diabolism as well. He knew that
we must take nothing for granted in the
moral firmament. We cannot kneel for-
ever before the neon sign that purports to
be God's mystery: “Don't ask, just obey!”
Fundamentalists, beneath everything
else, feel the same fears that existential
thinkers suffer—that the whole thing

can come o an end. Fundamentalists
look to alleviate that fear by way of
what | would call their desperate belief
that it's "God's will” and at the end they
will be transported to Heaven. Well,
once again, this supposes that God is
All-Good and All-Powerful and will
carry the righteous right up there, Of
course, that offers nothing to the idio-
cies of human history, particularly that
the more we develop as humans, the
worse we are able to treat one another.
Why? Because we now have the power
to destroy one another at higher, more
unfeeling levels. This can be epitomized
again and again by repeating the famil-
iar example I take from the concentra-
tion camps—telling poor wretches that
they're going 1o have a shower to get rid
of lice, and instead they die with a curse
in their hearts. That's more hideous, in a
certain sense, than dropping a bomb on
100,000 people—on people you know

nothing about, And yet you have Funda-
mentalists carrying on about abortion,
speaking of it as thwarting God's will.
What does it have o do with God’s will
if you kill 1,000 people in one minute
with gas? Or destroy hundreds of thou-
sands in an instant of atomic man-made
lightning from the sky? What does that
do to God's will?

We might assume that God, like us, is
doing the best that can be done under
the circumstances, God is our Cre-
ator. God put us here. We are God’s
artistic vision, we are God’s children,
if you will, and it’s not a good pareni
who looks always to control the child,
The mark of a good parent is that he or
she can take jov in the moment when
a developing child begins to outstrip
the parent. God is immensely power-
ful but is net All-Powerful. God is pow-
erful enough to give us lightning and
thunder and extraordinary sunsets,
incredible moments where we appreci-
ate God's sense of beauty. But if God is
All-Powerful, then how can you begin
to explain the monstrosities of modern
history? There are theological argu-
ments by great theologians that these
horrors are to test us, But this reduces
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our concept of God toa stage director who
says, "Let the actors follow the seript, Do
not give them access to the playwright,”

I ome of our earlier conversations, you said
humans were created by someone or some-
thing not unlike ourselves. So we are then, in
some created in the image of God?
Yes. 1 believe that.

Doesn’t that suggest we are more good
than evil?

Whether it's 50-50, 60-40, 70-30, the
odds change in each of us because
there's an intense war that goes on for-
ever, not anly between God and the
Devil but—I"ve said this before—God
and the Devil as they war within us. We
make our own bargains with Them. God
and the Devil do not have the resources
to be in complete control of us all the
time, Ivisn't as if we walk through a nor-
mal day, and there's God on one shoul-
der and the Devil on the other—naot at

all. They come to us when we attract
their attention, because 1t affecis Their
interest as well as ours.

What I use as the notion behind
these assumptions that divine energy
is analogous to human energy—it is
not inexhaustible, God and the Devil
are each obliged to manage their own
economies of energy, which is to say
that they will give more attention to
certain elements of human behavior
than to others. Very often, they with-
draw from certain people. Too much is
being given, too little is coming back.

Given this supposition, 1 feel more
ready to make an approach to the ques-
tion of ethics. It must be obvious in all
I've said so far that [ not only am an
existentialist but would go so far as Lo
say that we do not know our nature,
We only find out about ourselves as we
proceed through life, And as we do, we
CIPE'I'I more questiuns.

Jean Malaquais once made a splendid

remark—at least for me—during the
course of a lecture. He was a brilliant
lecturer, and in the middle of a verbal
flight—this was at the New School—
some kid said bitterly, "You never give us
answers, You only pose questions.” And
Jean stopped in the full flight of his rhet-
oric and replied, * There are no answers.
There are only questions.”

The point is that the purpose of life
may be to find higher and better ques-
tions. Why? Because what [ believe—this
is wholly speculative but important to
me—is that we are here as God's work,
here 1o influence His future as well as
ours. We are God's expression, and not
all artworks are successful.

What I'm offering to people as an
ethic is to have the honor to live with
confusion. Live in the depihs of confu-
sion with the knowledge back of that,
the certainty back of that—or the belief,
the hope, the faith, whatever you wish
to call it—that there is a purpose to it
all, that it is not absurd, that we are
all engaged in a vast cosmic war and
God needs us. That doesn’t mean we
can help God by establishing a set of
principles to live by. We can't. Why
not? Because the principles vary. The
cruelest obstacle Lo creating one’s own
ethic is that no principle is incorrupi-
ible. Indeed, to cleave to a principle is
to corrupt oneself. To shift from one
principle to another can, however, be
promiscuous. Life is not simple. Ethics
are almost incomprehensible, but they
exist, There is a substratum of moder-
ate, quiet, good feeling. Generally, if
I'm doing things in such a way that the
sum of all my actions at the moment
seems Lo be feasible and responsible and
decent, that certainly gives me a better
feeling than if I am uneasy, dissatisfied
with myself and not liking myself.

So it isn't s0 much that you have no ethical
but one thet cannot be abstracted nor
carved on tablets for people to carry around
and consult whenever they have to make a
decision. Life is always more complicated
than any rule that can be laid down.
What I'm asking for.... This is an odd
analogy, but not entirely. There are cer-
tain people who worship sex, good sex. |
might be one of them. What I've noticed
aboul good sex, when it's really good, 15
the extreme sensitivity with which you
proceed. At a given moment, it's a creative
dance. There is such a thing as a pure act
of love when every moment 15 distinctive
and lovely and fine. That does happen.
For most people, it happens so rarely that
they remember it—and then remember
it and remember i A sense of perfection
does live in our concept of sex.

In the same way, sometimes, for short
periods in our lives, I think there's an
analogous sense of perfection to all
sarts of basic emotions—in love, in nur-
ture, in caring for peaple, in grieving,
in mourning, I's very hard to mourn,
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mourn openly and honestly. Mourning
15 an clement in people’s lives that can
be duplicitous, even ugly. Take a wife
who's been married to a man for 40
vears—and in her mourning, what if she
detects a secret spot of glee? “That self-
ish bastard is finally gone.” So mourning
can be shocking for people because they
discover sides of themselves they never
knew existed—or the reverse.

I remember something else you said about
getting close to yourself: “If you dig deep
enough into yourself, you’re going to come
out your asshole.

[N.M. laughs]

In other words, yes, there are doors, and
you musi open many of those doors, and
the ensuing doors within deors, but every
once in a while you want to be careful
about what you open.

Well, of course you have to be care-
ful about certain doors. Anyone who
fings everything ajar at once would be
blown away. A mighty change could rage
through all the rooms in your psyche,
One of the most jealously self-protective
elements in human nature may be to
protect onesell from one’s own dark and
barricaded corners,

S50 I don't think it's a real problem
that we're going to open, by mistake, alf
the doors at once—we don’t, We can't.
What I meant by the closer vou get Lo
voursell, the closer you are to coming
out of your own asshole has to do with

something I'd like to attach to this dis-
cussion concerming the nature of def-
ecation, shit and waste. [t may be worth
getting into. As a small premise, think of
people who are terribly prudish about
evacuation. They don’t want to think
about it, don't talk about it, it's beneath
them, they hope it is terribly far away
from them. I'd say, ethically speaking,
that's not a comfortable way to be, Far
better that when you're silling on the
throne—parenthetically, it’s interesi-
ing that we have that metaphor, “the
throne,” precisely for the wilet—when
you're sitting on the throne, you do well
to be regal about it and enjoy the smffs
of your own waste. Smell your own shit
and decide for yourself if you're a little
more healthy or a little more unhealthy
than you thought you were the last time
vou sal down, That's part of being close
to yoursell. You take this notion that
what comes out of you may be unpleas-
ant, but it is certainly real. It can be the
nearest we come o a facl.

In your view, is there any merit or value in
the holy books of the great religions, or do
you think they should be seen as historical
artifacts, quaint, useless curiosities?

No, no.

What is their use, then?

Well, if they're seen as general princi-
ples rather than as absolute dicta, they
can be of great use. The Ten Command-

“She drives me to drink. But she drives me home, too.”

ments—most of us do react within the
framework of those 10 injunctions. The
point is not to build up an inner sense
of self-righteousness—"1 obey the Ten
Commandments, and therefore [ am
nearer to God.” No, they are crude
guides. “Do not kill.” Well, yes, do not
kill. Does that mean you have to piss in
your pants if you have a gun in your
hand and you're face-to-face with Adolf
Hitler in 19417 No, vou kill him. At that
point, 1 would notl consider “do not kill”
an absolute command,

So you're not interested in jettisoning the
great holy books of the world; you just
want to qgualify them.

Mot qualify. I want us to cease looking
upon them slavishly, Once one becomes
a peon to any part of one’s mind, one 15
then open to the dark side of the moon,
which is mass destruction,

[1 would like to see] more readi-
ness for humans to accept the heroic
demand that they stop leaning on God,
stop relving on God and start realizing
that God's needs could be greater than
ours, God's woes more profound than
our own. God’s sense of failure may
be so deep as to mock our sense of
failure. God, 1 believe, is, at present,
far from fulfilling His own vision. He
is mired in our corporate promotions
all over the globe, our superhighways,
our plastic, our threats of nuclear war-
fare, our heartless, arrogant ethnic
wars, our terrorism, our spread of pol-
lution all over His environment. How
can God's sorrow not be immeasurably
greater than ours?

Rely too much on God, and we are
comparable 1o a tremendously selfish
child who drives a parent into exhaus-
tion, deadens the parent through end-
less demands. “Save me! God, please,
can | have that beautiful dress | wani
for the high school prom? Thank you,
God, deliver it to me, God.” [pause] "If
you don't, God, I'll be angry at you”
is the underlying element in s0 many
of the prayers. Or the abject beseech-
ment—"God, have pity on me, I'm a
poor worm.”

I think we become a hint more heroic if
we recognize that we do have to stand on
our own. 5o [ can feel a certain respect
for atheists. 1 have huge disagreements
with them—ihe first might be the ahso-
lute refusal of a majority to consider the
notion of karma for even a moment, Or
any kind of Hereafier—their determined
intensity that there will be nothing after
life. This creates its own sort of trouble.
It fortifies the liberal notions that we
have to take care ol people we know
nothing about and enter strange coun-
tries and provide them with democracy,
whether they desire it or not. Needless
to say, Christians have been doing the
same for a long time,
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BILL RICHARDSON

{eontinued from page 76)
or Kerry about ways they might better
connect with people?

RICHARDSON: No. | didn’t have much con-
tact with them. Once, Kerry and | were
campaigning in New Mexico. I said, “Put
on this cowboy hat. [ think we can get
some votes out of this.,” He said, "Nah,
I don’t want to.” It struck me. ['m not
sure he would have gotten more votes,
but it would have been a nice gesiure
in some of the rural areas where he was
trounced, My sense is that Kerry was a
lot better in smaller groups. | once saw
him on a train with a group of Native
Americans. He was very good, He did
seemn aloof at times, but up close he was
good, IU's one difference [ can point oul
between myself and the other candidates
this time: [ connect better with ordinary
people. My whole theme is that ['m like
Bobby Kennedy. He is the politician [
admire most.

pLAYBOY: How are you like him?
RICHARDSON: ['m nol comparing myself
to him, but here's a guy who came from
a privileged background, was sincere
in his beliefs about doing something,
thought big, believed strongly in
touching people, talked about human
rights and tried to bring the better
good out of people. The more [ seek
this office, the more | admire what he
did. The Kennedys always wanted 1o

make the world better. I like politics,
but the reason is o do the right thing.
You can't do the right thing without
having some power, without being
elected. Part of retaining that power
is helping your friends but also help-
ing good causes. In New Mexico there
may be the best macro arguments to
put a facility in an urban area; it's
more cosi-effective. Butif | can help a
little town and it's not as cost-effective,
I'll help the little town. I've done that.
So there's a little bit of idealism in me.
I'm not a total pragmatist.

PLAYBOY: Some, like [immy Carter and
Bill Clinton, were known as policy
wonks, Others, like Ronald Reagan, lefi
much of the details to their staffs. What
about you?

RICHARDSON: I'm hoth, I think. I am an
intensive reader of briefing books. 1 am
intensively involved in policy in my state,
I am very intellectually curious. ['ve been
called somebody who micromanages,
who knows everything not just about the
policy but the personnel of my state. Am [
a policy wonk= Am | as brilliant as [immy
Carter? No. But do I study issues, do 1
read my briefing papers? Yes. Do I think
of innovative policies myself? Sometimes
I do. But T also believe a major part of
the presidency is the bully pulpit, build-
ing support for what you're trying to
do and communicating. As governor, 1
found I could set the agenda. It's how
you change policy. The job is to inspire

“Should we decorate it with ornaments from my firsl marriage
or from your first marriage?”

and maotivate the electorate, The presi-
dency is the governorship magnified a
hundred nmes,

PLAYBEOY: You have mentioned your meet-
ings with international political leaders
several times, Who is the most compel-
ling head of state you have met?
RICHARDSOMN: Fidel Castro has an enor-
mously powerful intellect and is well
informed. He told me he reads every
newspaper, sees every morming broad-
cast and reads prodigiously. He showed
me all the books he read. While 1 have
enormous dislike for his policies—espe-
cially human rights; he incarcerates
everybody who disagrees with him—he
is a fascinating character who tries to
intimicdate you with his intellect. Saddam
Hussein, on the other hand, tried Lo
mumiddate me with his physical actions.
He would try to stare me down. He had
a bunch of the Revolutionary Guard
around us. He was heavily armed. His
gestures were menacing. But through
his intellect, Castro would ry to destroy
every argument | made about why he
should take certain steps,

PLAYBOY: Who are the best contemporary
American politicians?

RICHARDSOM: I've never seen more grace-
ful and natural politicians than Bill Clin-
tom and Henry Cisneros. | never felt
I knew more than Clinton did on any
subject we ever discussed, Every time he
looked at me, I felt I was the most impor-
tant person who ever existed. He had that
hold on people. Cisneros would magne-
tize a crowd.

PLAYBOY: Who has less than impressed
you?

RICHARDSOM: | had pood relations with
Ollie North, Don Imus, Sean Han-
nity—people you'd think would make
me cringe. [ find common ground with
people. Recently 1 talked o Trent Lot
I called him after he was elected whip. |
don't believe politics should get personal,
which is why 1 think I could be a good
presicdent. [ can bring people together.
I can get Republican support. 1 believe
you can bridge gaps despile enormous
philosophical differences.

PLAYBOY: American politicians seem ter-
rified of admitting anything negative.
Would you tell Americans the truth even
if the news were bad?

RICHARDSON: | would. We have for so
long practiced the politics of conve-
nience and easy answers—the politics of
nonsacrifice—Americans are no longer
accustomed to political leaders asking
for sacrifice for the common good. In
my judgment, this has caused a yearn-
ing in Americans for somebody to ask
them. They want to be inspired. They
want someone who will say, “Loak,
we've gol 1o make some choices and
some tough decisions.” 1 sense there's
a yearning for leadership by somebody
who'll tell it like it is,
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Kim Kardashian

feondinued from page 156)
suitors—pop star Nick Lachey, NFL super-
star Reggie Bush and music producer
Damon Thomas, to whom she was marnied
from 2000 1o 2004—it was Kim's liaison
with singer Ray | that drew the most atten-
tion. A sex tape they made together thai
shows the couple frolicking on the beach
and so much more found its way onto the
Internet. Kim, who has repeatedly denied
any involvement in releasing the tape,
waged a legal battle to stop its distribution
and settled with Vivid Entertainment last
spring for a sum rumored o be in the mil-
hons, Mot that that ended the drama.

“People now perceive me in a certain
way, which is frustrating,” she says, clip-
ping her glossy dark brown hair into a
neat pile on her head. “They assume ['m
slutty, They don’t understand that he was
my boviriend of three years, We were
very much in love. But now, because of
the tape, if I'm dating someone, he auto-
matically assumes I'm going Lo sleep with
him and do all that on the first night.”

Men have been making assumplions
about Kim for along time. *[ started devel-
oping voung, when I was 10 or 11, she
says, “Evervbody used to make fun of me,
and as [ got older, I'd get all this attention.
I used to say my prayers before bed and
pray I would stop developing. T hated my
breasts and always tried to hide them.” I
wasn't until years later that she learned to
appreciate what she insists are all-natural
curves. "l always laugh when it says on
the Internet that T have fake boobs or butt
implants or imjected lips, because it's so not
true. I've never had plastic surgery.”

Kim sneaks a peak at her new Rolex
and mentions she has a busy night ahead,
Soon enough, she'll be crisscrossing velvet
lines at Mr. Chow, the Viper Room, Les
Deux or any number of her favorite Haol-
lywood hangouts, with her trademark Diet
Caoke in hand (she docsn’t smoke, drnk or
do drugs, she says). This being a random
weeknight, Kim's not planning anything
too oul-there, certainly nothing like the
nights she and Paris spent in I[biza, Spain
recently. “We staved at Jade Jagger's house
up in the hills,” Kim recalls, " Dinner was al
midnight, and the clubs opened at three,
We'd close them down at seven, rest an
hour, then dance again until noon. After
that we'd sleep on the beach until it was
time 1o do it all over again,”

It may sound glamorous, but it’s also
all Kim has ever known. "Having grown
up like this, I find the lifestyle completely
normal,” she says, “Tonight we'll go out
and maybe it will be me and my sisters
at one table, the Olsen twins at another,
and Paris and Nicky at another. But the
truth is, it’s just girls having some small
talk, just having fun. I honesily don'i
understand the fuss. But hey, as long as
it’s here, I can’t knock it.”
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PHOENIX

(contimued from page 117)
job performance or because hearing it
makes you sick?
riicexix: The thing we should be discuss-
ing in the news, what the media should
be going after in a heartless way, isn't the
family of somebody who has passed away
but instead—oh, I don't know—how
about a president who's lying? That's
not to say my brother's life didn't have
value, but it certainly did not deserve o
be covered more than world politics and
other important issues, particularly when
death happens every day io millions of
people all over the world and we don't
seem to give a fuck about that,

Q

rraveoy: Did dealing with your brother's
death make you ponder things like, say,
life after death?

pHOENIN: Fuck no. There's just nothing.
We're gone. IF'] do have a soul, I don't
think it's interpreting life, feelings or
experience, My brain is what's making
sense of experience and feelings for me,
S0 when that fucker's cut off, how can [
possibly understand or feel anything?

Q’
rraveoy: Did you have a near-death experi-
ence when you flipped your car on a can-
yon road in Los Angeles in January 20067

rHoENIE: [ was pretty intense. Bad traffic
around three o'clock in the afternoon, all
the cars were pretty much parked, and
my brakes just fucking went. It was like
when you walk off a step, expecting the
next step to be there, and it's not. T put on
the brake, and it took me a second to go,
Wait, this movement usually makes the
world all around me stop, But I pumped
and just fucking nothing. The horror
that went through my mind was seeing
this woman in her car stopped in front of
me and my thinking, I don't want to hurt
anybody. So to avoid the cars, 1 turned

right into the fucking mountain, Once
I hit the mountain and flipped, it was a
blast: All the air bags went off, and I was
enjoying this great rush because every-
thing was fine. It was as if time stopped
and nothing happened.

Qe

rLaveoy: You've also dealt with substance-
abuse issues. In 2005, a few months after
completing Walk the Line, vou checked
voursell into a rehab facility to deal with
alcohol problems.

roenty: Paragraph two, page 148, of the
actors’ manual reads, *If you want to get
nominated for an Osear, go into rehab.”
I felt like I needed the nomination, and
when rehabs didn’t seem to be working 1
decided to flip the car and say my brakes
went out. It must have worked. [laughs]
No, I just thought I was going to play
Ping-Pong and cards and drink lemon-
ade in a really nice place for a while.
Then they told me [ was going to have to
say my name, and shit. [ was like, *1 don’t
quite think this is what I'm supposed to
do.” But really, I'm completely fine,

Q-

raveoy: Have you always kept to a strict
no-meat, no-dairy diet? Do some people
think you're not much fun o be around?
raoENIX: [ don't try to impose my views
on anyone else, and 1 can simply say 1
feel it’s right for me. Of course, I've had
slips. When 1 was about 12 1 stayed with
a friend in San Diego. They gol pizza,
ane 1 was like, “1I'm having some mother-
fucking pizza.” | ate two slices and vom-
ited for two days. I'm strange in that 1
crave salad and vegetables. I've never
really had a sweet wooth, and I don't par-
ticularly like foods that are wo rich, I'm
a parent’s dream.

Q’
rLaveoy. Did having an older sibling in
show business prepare you at all?
rHoENIX: | had no perception of Holly-

wood, and my brother, who definitely
was famous, didn't carry himself as such.
We didn’t live in Los Angeles, and there
wasn't any Hollywood feeling around us,
Growing up, Siddhartha was lving around
for us to read, not Entertarmment Weakly,

Ql

rLavioy: Your character in the 1999 Nico-
las Cage movie SMM sold porn. Are you
into erolic movies?

rHOENI: Porn is fantastic—nol fantastc; it
Just is what it is. It's been around forever,
so great, fine, have a blast, but I think my
imagination is far better. For some time,
though, I was hoping io do porn versions
of movies I've been in. That could have
been good, like Glad He Ate Her for Gladi-
ator: MM you might want to remake as §
Inches. | have a friend who can rattle off
porn titles for every movie I've been in.
I's fucking genius,

rraveoy: One of your current movies, We
Cum the Night, has you playing a coke-
snorting 1980s-era hotshot manager of
a club owned by the Russian mob. You
and Eva Mendes share a pretty strong
seX SCene.

rHoENIX: She was so game, 'd never seen
such hunger in somebody’s eyes—ijust
taking in every single thing, wanting to
experience, explore and play. That was
so exciting because it stimulates your
hunger. The sex scene was one of the last
ones we shot, but it is the first scene in the
movie, [t was important that we show my
first meeting with Eva early in the movie
because once my character loses her, he
will never experience that passion, that
love and joy in his life again.

Q13
reaveoy: Mendes, who said she needed
vodka to quell her nervousness when
filming that scene, called you “one of the
greatest actors of my generation” but also
said working with you was “kind of like




working with a puppy dog or a two-year-
old: When you have its altention it's really
cute, but otherwise....”

pHOENIX: This puppy dog didn't realize
he was a puppy dog or a two-year-old. He
thought he was a 31-vear-old actor trying
o make a movie. Had [ known | was sup-
posed to be a puppy dog, 1 would have
been much more cute and more consis-
tently attentive. My apologies, Eva, but |
had a few other scenes that you weren't in.
This puppy dog had a lot of work 1o do.

Q-

rraveoy: Was the press right in specu-
lating that you and she were romanti-
cally involved?

ruoENIx: They had us dating before 1
even met her. That was fucking hilari-
ous, We went out the first night 1o gei
some food, and there were photogra-
phers everywhere. I'm going, Whao is this
fucking chick? because [ swear 1o God,
I don't know who anyone is unless ['ve
already worked with them. Feeling like
you're being scrutimized is bad when
you're working, [t got to a point where we
couldn’t even hang out, because it became
a thing. I'm always amazed at the gossip
that is literally created out of nothing.

Q'
rravionw: Many guys would consider Men-
des an ideal woman, What's vour ideal?

ruoeNX: Slightly overweight, boring,
no humor, supreme intelligence and
extremely small breasts, No, | don't have a
particular type. Unpretentiousness, sweel-
ness and simplicity are all 1 look for: Tlive a
really boring life, I'm much more clichéc,
pathetic and pretentious than you would
probably give me credit for: 1 don't want 1o
do much of anything when I'm not work-
ing. It's important that any woman I know
shouldn’t need 1o be stimulated outside
the house, because 1 can't provide that,

Q

rraveoy: When vou date someone new,
do you consider yourself at a disadvan-
tage because she can check out your
movies and Google your

PHOENIX: I'm sure that's happened, but all
I can do is make sure | never do that to
somebody. 1 cannot guarantee that people
in one building don’t have telescopes watch-
ing celebrities in another, but the only thing
that will make me feel okay is knowing I'm
not going to gel a telescope and watch
anybody. Recently a friend said, “1 want to
introduce you to a friend, a girl. She's really
nice. Just look her up. Her name is—"T'll
meet her when [ meet her, ['m certainly not
going to look her up on the Internet.

Ql
rraviow: Reservation Road, another of your
new films, is about parents dealing with
the death of a child. Doees grim subject
matter like that do a number on you?
raoEnx: [ was obwviously difficult material,
but ironacally, 1 had a good time, I loved

working with Terry George, the writer and
director—I1 did Hotel Rwanda with him—
because he said that, unlike America, "the
rest of the world assumes they're going o
lose kids. They assume somebody’s going
Loy Bomib them. s just a part of life,” Amer-
ica lives in a shell, So when 911 happened,
for a lot of the world it was like, “Mother-
fuckers, we've had this shit going on for a
long time.” It was interesting for someone
with George's perspective to get involved in
this movie, because the danger was that it
could simply have been a weep Fest.

Q

rraveoy: Speaking of weeping, did Casey
Affleck really videolape your crying
while you were getting tattooed?
rHOENIX: | completely forgot he video-
taped it. Yeah, I was a biich getting iai-
tooed. | have no problems with not being
manly. I'm content to cry while having
a tattoo placed on the inner part of my
arm, which is apparently one of the most
sensitive places you can get it done. Casey
and I were in Italy and wanted matching
circle tattoos meaning literally “nothing,”
We were making fun of people who get
tattoo symbols on their arms and when
you ask, “What is that symbol?” they're
like, “It means “wisdom’ in Gaelic,” and
you're like, “Oh, blow me.” Wow, [ won-
der where that video is.

Q

rraveoy: Have you watched Gladiater
lately? Your performance as the paranoid
young heir to the throne holds up well.
rHOENIX: I've seen only the first half.
When my character came into the movie,
I left. It's impossible for me to watch that
movie—or any of my movies—in the same
way anvone who wasn't chirectly connected
to making it would. I'll only remember
tryving 1o do a scene—what I got and what
1 didn't, S0 I'm never going to be swept
away. When it works, the whole fun of a
movie is that you stop thinking and get
completely lost inits world, IUs a bad idea
for actors to grow accustomed to seeing
themselves on camera, because inevitably
you start doing things and become oo
self-conscious, The only way to prevent it
is by not being aware of yourself in that
way or al least irying not 1o be,

Q

rraypoy: Has anvone ever tried to con-
vince you that if you hobnobbed and
socialized more in Hollywood, you might
be an even bigger name?

rHoer: As | recall, Michelangelo was noi
particularly social, [ don't think john Len-
non was particularly sodial either. The whole
point of being creative is that you're off on
your own, doing it. As soon as you start
hobnobbing, I think you're going 1o forgel
about trying o fucking wuch the sun,

Read the 215t question at playboy.com/21q.
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MAD LY (continued from page 154)

When she looks at the camera in that scene, 1 feel closer
to her than I've ever felt to anyone in a film.

Jagger and Belushi or find James Taylor
jamming, I sat there at the bar with my
fat hearl going pitty-pat. In came Lau-
ren, splendid in cowboy boots, Levi's,
an open white satin blouse, a tweed coat
and uncapped teeth. I'm normally volu-
ble, but I recall stuttering a bit. We had
a drink and talked aboutl Ezra Pound,
William Carlos Williams and Faulkner
for an hour, and then she lefi.

That was that for another half dozen
years until in New York City a magazine
was giving a party at ‘21’ for George
Plimpion and me, who were columnists
for it. I recall that no one recognized me
when [ entered, because 1 was wearing
a camel-hair coat and a three-piece suil.
Lauren had been an old friend of George
Plimpton's ever since Paper Lion, and
when she arrived we talked about my
cooking dinner at her place, but noth-
ing came of it. [ excel at naps, pouring
drinks, ighting my cigarettes, writing too
many novels and some say cooking.

The last 1 heard of Lauren was at the
Tosca Cafe, a bar I like in San Francisco,
The owner, |eannette Etheredge, is an
old friend of Lauren’s and said there had
been a severe motorcycle accident and
Lauren was badly injured. 1 sent along
my sympathies and in my melancholy 1
wondered why people ride around on
these skinless rockets, but then I also
guestion the efficacy of internal combus-
tion, photography, movies, mirrors. Our
affections are up for grabs in our nontra-
ditional society, but then this isn't new.
A couple of vears ago I visited Dante’s
house in Florence and questioned again
how he could spend his entire life on
a work dedicated to Beatrice, an eight-
yvear-old girl who he met when he was
nine, and was never o sleep with. 1 can
sit in my studio and look at a blank wall
and see all the heroines of my novels
march past, carefully ignoring their ori-
gins, mindful that James M. Cain said,
“1 write for the wish that comes true,
for some reason a terrifying concept.”
It is a comfort 1o know thal women also
suffer this fantasy affliction. Nearly 50
years ago during a bridge game with
another couple in our squalid married-
housing apartment our friend stood up
and shreked at her diminutive husband,
“You shrimp, you miserable little turd,
you're nothing compared to my true
love, Marlon Brando.”

LA BINOCHE BY MAUREEN GIBBON
You know the scene, 1t's from Damage,
when she's in bed with Jeremy Irons.
He's facing her, moving into her, and her

180 checkbone rubs agaimst s shoulder,

With each plunge, she rocks upward.
Because she's pressed tight against his
body, the skin of her cheek moves up
a little too.

Ir's that little movement of her skin,
that little bit of flesh over bone, that does
it for me. [t's such an unusual detail that
it makes me think of the other parts of
her that are moving, of the more inti-
mate friction taking place,

And when she looks at the camera in
that scene, | feel closer to her than ['ve
ever felt to anyone in a film. I feel as if
I'm the one up against her, making the
skin over her cheekbone move,

Did I say she keeps her necklace on
through the whole thing? A thick-linked
serpentine chain that rides her collar-
bones. The necklace makes her naked-
ness seem ornate, timeless and just
a bit raunchy. Wearing that necklace
also makes her echo that other famous
French nude, Manet's Olympia, who
wears a black ribbon choker.

Okay, so maybe the necklace does it
for me too.

I do know that after [ saw that movie,
I went out and bought some gold beads
that I could keep on in bed—me and
probably hundreds of other women. 1
wanted to be like her, 1 wanted 1o be
with her, | wanted to be her.

But my crush on La Binoche, as the
French press calls her, started years
before. It began back when we were
both in our 205, when she climbed
and straddled Daniel Day-Lewis in The
Unbearable Lightness of Being. She played
anannocent in that movie, her want as
plain as her schoolgirl underwear. Ii
was almost hard 1o watch how much she
revealed, how valnerable she made her-
self. She was so real she made little piggy
grunts when she came with Day-Lewis,
And what about the scene where she and
Lena Olin take photos of each other?
She is shy at first, and then she isn't, She
gets greedy, excited. And so did 1.

She might have been a raw Czech girl
in that movie, but by the time she made
Blue, in 1993, she was a Parisian woman
in a black miniskirt, black tights, black
heels. Even in poriraying grief and con-
fusion, she commands—and men obey.

{Which leads me to why I don’t care for
Chocolat. What was director Lasse Hall-
strdvm thinking when he made Johnny
Depp the seducer in that movie? If she
had been the aggressor, ordering rover
Johnny to strip, the way she did with her
lover in Blue, it might have added some
salt to that sweet confection.)

Here's why 1 crave her:

Because she's smart and shows her

thoughts on the screen. No one can think
or feel the way she does on camera.

Because she has that pelt of dark
hair that you know smells of her. Some-
times it's boyish and almost badly cut,
and sometimes it's long with severe
bangs. It's as expressive as she is. Once
I saw a photo of her as a blonde, and it
alarmed me. Not that 1 have anvthing
against blondes, but with the exception
of Deneuve I want my French aciresses
to be dark-haired. | just do. Or maybe |
just want ker to be dark-haired. I don't
care about the rest.

Because. Of. That. Mole. 1t's just
beneath her jaw, on the lefi side of her
very white neck, beneath her very dark
hair. I bet it makes directors change angles
of scenes so it can somehow be featured.
It's an imperfection. 1t's kissable, What
can [ say? It drives me to distraction.

I think that's what Daniel Auteuil’s
character feels when he played her hus-
band in The Widow of Sami-Pierre. High-
necked dresses and bonnet strings hide
the beauty mark for most of the movie,
but you know it's there even when a cos-
tume or camera angle won't allow you
to see it. In the one bedroom scene in
the movie, Auteuil touches her eyelids
and lips and cites them as reasons for
his strength, He also kisses her neck,
right about where that tiny jewel lies.
And this, he says. He means the captivat-
ing, bewitching little mole—or at least
that's what I like to think.

While Auteuil’s character may pub-
licly be Monsieur Le Capitaine, a
French officer, because of her, his
primary role in life is lover. He is an
admirer of beauty marks, a sniffer of
lace underthings, a devotee of her

I understand fully.

If you do any amount of Googling
and surfing, vou'll find plenty of com-
ments about her, like “Her face tells a
story,” “Radiant” and “Most beautiful
actress of our time.” But T also found
the statement “I'd crawl over broken
glass for Juliette,”

Mot aussi, buddy. Me too.

SAVE ME
BY SHERMAM ALEXIE

I fall in love with lesbians. Mot porn les-
bians. Everyday lesbians. The ones who
don’t want men to fall in love with them.
Oh, they don’t mind the attention, even
the flirtation, but the physical boundaries
are firmly in place. But wait, 1 fall for the
other kind, too. The lestians who want
men to fall in love with them so they can
ground and pound the vain masculine
heart. And [ once fell in love with a shy
and tentative one.

I lost my virginity to a lesbian, Didn’t
know she was one until she started weep-
ing in the back of my car. My mother’s
car. A mini station wagon, A high school
love machine.

Anyway, she wept.

If I'd been a prodigal film buff, T might



have thought of Roger Vadim's infamous
guote that he finds nothing sexier than a
naked woman weeping.

But I was just an arrogant and self-
impressed postcoital boy (I figure
Vadim never stopped being an arrogant
and self-impressed postcoital boy).

I thought maybe I'd hurt my first
lover with my enormous penis. 1 thought
maybe I'd opened up physical, emotional
and spiritual parts of her that she never
knew existed. 1 thought I'd been so good
that I'd created a new School of Art.

“Why are you crying?” I asked.

“Because I'm a lesbian,” she said.

Heoly, holy, holy.

Damaged soldiers duck when cars
backfire; I duck whenever [ see a woman
who looks exactly

is straight, but I wouldn't be terribly
shocked if she came roaring out of the
closet one day.

“I'm not in heaven,” I say. “1 am liv-
ing here and now on this wonderful
planet called Earth.”

We're late in arriving, so the show
starts immediately. Music swells. The
lights go down (making the orange
falling sun explode its orangeness all
over the dark waters of Elliot Bay. Who
knew orange is the sexiest color on the
planet?) and then she appears.

And by she, I mean SHE, The Lord
Jesus Christ,

Dressed in a simple brown coat and
pants, carpenter wear, Amy Ray comes
walking from the back of the pier, sing-

Of course, all of those shallow con-
siderations vanish in the presence of
the sacred.

As Amy walks down the aisle, sing-
ing, a dozen or more women touch her.
They touch her hair and arms and legs.
They touch her belly and back. And
Amy touches them. It's quite erotic.

But then I realize it’s something
else, Loo.,

These women, these leshians, have
spent their lives being excluded, ridi-
culed, misundersiood, sterectyped and
despised, often by members of their own
families, and especially by the church,

Which church? Pretty much all of them.

And now, here is the savior, the mes-
siah, the alpha and omega, the man at
the foundation of

like James Dean,

Cut to summer
1994, Seattle, sum-
mer Concerts on
the pier.

Emily Saliers
and Amy Ray,
the Indigo Girls,
are starring in a
revival of Andrew
Lloyd Webber and
Tim Rice’s secular
craptacular, fesus
Christ Superstar.

My wife and 1 go
because we love the
Indigo Girls {and
frankly, because we
also love Andrew
Lloyd Webber's
craptaculars). [ can
sing along to 50 or
60 of the Indigo
Girls’ songs (and
here, 1 feel inse-
cure enough to tell
vou that I can also
sing along to 200
AC/DC, Metallica
and Black Sabbath
songs and have

der sachal
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arrive on the pier,
sit in row 30 or 40, near the aisle, and,
let me tell you, the lesbian weather is
torrential, The crowd is maybe 90 per-
cent female, and at least half of them
are lesbians, More like two thirds of
them. Maybe it's 90 percent of them.
And please don't accuse me of sexual-
ity profiling those women, They were
overtly and obviously leshians. Some
of them wore T-shirts that read, ves, 1
am A LEsnian. It was a United Nations
of lesbians, Baskin-Eobbins of lesbians
and color wheel of leshians,

“You're in heaven, aren't you?" my
wife asks.

She knows [ fetish for leshians,
feet and, well, lesbian feet. My wife

ing the overture, and walks down the
aisle near us.

And the ecrowd goes mad. Fucking
crazy. Call me a sexist. Call me cal-
low. Call me a pornographic dreamer.
But I am quite sure that hundreds
of women had spontaneous orgasms
when Amy Ray/|esus materialized in
our presence.

Amy Ray is not a typically beautiful
woman. Oh, she has great eyes and smile.
She's tall and rather curvy. And she's
smarter than hell and sings gorgeously
and loves the New York Thnes Sunday cross-
waord. So, in short, she would be a major
league catch for any woman or man. But
she's nobody's cover girl, Not really.,

Christianity and
the Umited Stales,
and this man s
no longer a man,
Jesus is a leshian.

And so it all felt
deeply spiritual,
sexual and blas-
phemaous,

Can blasphemy
be sexy? Damn
right, it can be,
especially when
one believes that
the churches,
and all of their
preachers and
congregates, are
absolutely wrong
about gays.

“Jesus,” my wife
says as Amy parits
the crowd and
walks onstage. "1
never knew she was
so beautiful.”

I want to tell my
wife that | always
knew, but of
course, [ didn’t.
Somebody familiar
to us had become
somebody exotic.
The secular and
sacred are blended
in one person. And
i=n't that the hottest thing imaginable?

S Rty Volour Lounos Sel

FRARCHOT TONE AT THE PARAMOUNT
BY PAULA FOX

Franchot Tone died in September 1968,
In 1935, when 1 was 12, I saw the actor
in the earliest version of the film Mutiny
on the Bounty. | sat in a dark movie house,
my knees pressed up against the unoccu-
pied seat in front of me, Tone played one
of the officers who mutiny against the
cruel Captain Bligh (Charles Laughton),
whom they put overboard into a small
lifeboat and abandon to the open sea.

The crew and officers return to Tahiti,
It is an exuberant story. The great ship

moves through the waves, the masts 18]
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creak, the sails billow as crew members
shout across the decks to one another
amid ocean spray. Then they are in
Tahiti, and Franchot Tone, wearing a
sarong, a wreath of large white-petaled
blossoms hanging from his neck, stands
close to a beautiful young Tahitian
woman. Another fleshy fellow in the cast
is the star of the movie, Clark Gable, a
large man whose acting | found severely
limited. I paid him no attention.

My knees slipped down from the seat-
back to the floor. | leaned forward, enrap-
tured by Tone, his delicate features, his
narrow-lipped mouth, the irony [ thought
implicit in his remote smile that assured
me, “['m superior to all this plavacting...,”
and above all by what [ perceived as his
nature, quixotc and spiritual,

I had been struck a great blow by the
force of movie love, Later, in 1939, on
spring vacation from a Montreal boared-
ing school, I saw Tone in a Group The-
atre production of The Gentle People.

My father, a screenwriter at the time,
knew the business manager of the
Group, Walter Fried, whom he called
Cousin Wally. Fried arranged for me to
see the play. He smoked cigars, wore
a dark fedora, and the top of his shirt
was unbuttoned.

On the evening I attended the play,
Cousin Wally told me through the box-
office grille that he had arranged for the
cast to meet for drinks in a small Frowey
bar across the sireet from the theater.
Would I like to join them there?

After the final curtain fell [ walked
over to the bar, uneasy yet exalted. But
Tone didn't turn up, although the rest
of the cast was there. I felt a bleak relief
at his absence, at the same time disap-
poiniment without end.

I had bought a dress for the occasion,
Bought is hardly the right word. In those
days you could return clothes to stores
the next day with an excuse that the
dress was oo tight, too loose, too any-
thing at all. Borrew would be more apt.

Before Act One, 1 walked down the
aisle to my free seat, aware of how people
were staring at me. Later, in the ladies’
room, | saw in a mirror that | had for-
gotten to remove the price tag hanging
from the back of the dress. People must
have noticed the large white cardboard
rectangle, size and price printed on it in
big black letters. 1 was unembarrassed
by my emotions that evening; they were
all-consuming, and [ was barely aware of
them, But the tag shamed me. [ returned
the dress the next morning.

A few days later | bought a book, Trivia,
by an Anglophile writer, Logan Pearsall
Smith, and along with a letter, sent it via
Cousin Wally to Tone. As [ think back
now, it seems o me that Fried was highly
amused by the entire incident,

I hardly recall my letter. It was prob-
ably an effort to differentiate myself from
his other admirers and to praise the book
for qualities that would attest to my own
sensibilities. Cousin Wally told me later
that Franchot had assembled the cast and
read my letter aloud 1o them.

Yet he answered il Joy leapt up in me
when 1 saw the envelope. His reply was
cordial, intimate, I judged. But I was
faintly distressed by what 1 sensed was a
distancing sardonic note, But what did 1
expect? Everything, [ suppose.

I kept his reply in a file cabinet in the
cellar of the brownstone where 1 now
live, until a decade ago. One morning a
local water main burst. A flood resulted,
and it took many hours for firemen to

]

" NICREL

“PETA made me get rid of the reindeer.”

pump out the six feet of water, Tone’s
letter was ruined, along with other cor-
respondence and some book contracts,

When 1 was 16 1 lived with an elderly
alcoholic woman, a friend of my step-
mother's, who had sent me to California
with her. One rainy aflternoon in Holly-
wood, where we lived, 1 drove to a local
drugstore o get a prescription for her. As
I hastened hack to where 1 had parked,
on tiptoe o aveid the deeper puddles of
water, a voice from a parked car inquired,
“Where are vour ballet slippers:”

It was Franchot Tone, My heart raced
as | smiled in his direction, but I hurried
to my car through the rain, which had
gotten suddenly heavier,

A few years later, back in New York
City, I went to see a movie of his, Five
Graves to Caire, 1 think it was titled, at
the Paramount Theatre in the Broadway
district. The sidewalk was crawling with
adolescent girls, agitated, some crying,
others laughing as they lefl their places
in the line 1o dance a few steps on the
street. In that era there were stage shows
in some movie houses. The girls had all
come to see and hear Frank Sinatra, a
singer. The name meant nothing to me.

I found a balcony seat near three sail-
ors who laughed raucously as they jeered
at the teenagers below us in the audience,
who were keening and shrieking.

A skinny young man entered the
stage as a curtain was parting to reveal
the orchestra behind him. He sang,
holding on to the microphone, des-
perately, I thought, as though it would
save him from drowning among his
worshippers. What was it that drove
them crazy? Franchot Tone was, after
all, a serious aclor....

The last ime [ saw Tone was in a small
shop on Lexington Avenue in Manhat-
tan. The optician who owned it was an
old friend, and I had joined him for a
brown-bag lunch. We were sitting at the
rear of the narrow store, eating sand-
wiches, when Tone, wearing a beret,
opened the door and leaned in.

In that first moment of my recognition
of him—though like me he had grown
much older—I lost my breath. He smiled
at me, and it was such a lovely smile! All
his old charm for me was in i.. He asked
Lou, my friend, when his eyeglasses
would be ready. The optician replied,
but I couldn’t hear language. What I felt
at that moment was bevond words, My
hearing returned in time to hear Tone's
thanks and good-bye to Lou.

Upon first seeing him years earlier,
1 had been astomished by the emotions
his screen presence had brought to
life in me. 1 had loved him in a make-
believe way—the way most emotion
begins—f{or years.

That intensity of feeling prepared me,
in some fashion, for love itself, its contra-
rieties, its defeals, its beauty.
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(continued from page 88)

“Fifty-four, Barbara’s fifty-four. We've
been married twenty-six years. One kid.
A daughter. A lovely daughter. Kelsie
Ann. She goes to school in Cleveland,
and I don’t know how I'm going to keep
her there, because two weeks ago, with
no warning, my wife wrned inte Mount
5t, Helens, Turns out she's got a boy-
friend. Has had a boyfriend for almost
two years. He's a teacher—well, of course
he s, what else would he ber—but she
calls him Cowboy Bob. Turns out a lot of
those nights I thought she was at Coop-
erative Extension or Book Circle, she was
drinking tequila shooters and line danc-
ing with Cowboy Fucking Bob.”

It was funny. Anvone could see that.,
It was sitcom shit if there had ever been
sitcom shit. But his eyes—although tear-
less—were stinging as if they were full of
poison ivy. He glanced to his right, but
the hitchhiker was still mostly turned
away, and now his forehead was leaning
against the glass of the passenger win-
dow. Sleeping for sure.

Almost for sure.

Monette hadn’t spoken of her betrayal
aloud. Kelsie still didn’t know, although
the bubble of her ignorance would pop
soon. The siraws were flying in the
wind—he'd hung up on three different
reporters before leaving on this trip—hut
there was nothing they could print or
broadcast yet. That would change soon,
but Monette would go on getting by with
No compment for as long as possible, mostly
to spare himself embarrassment, In the
meantime, though, he was commenting
plenty, and doing so brought a great,
angry relief. In a way it was like singing
in the shower. Or vomiting there.

“She’s fifty-four,” he said. “That's
what I can’t get over, It means she
started up with this guy, whose real
name is Robert Yandowsky—how's that
for a cowboy name—when she was fifty-
twao. Fifty-fws! Would you say that's old
enough to know better, my friend? Old
enough to have sowed your wild oats,
then ripped them up again and planted
a more useful crop? My God, she wears
bifocals! She’s had her gallbladder out!
And she's boffing this guy! In the Grove
Motel, where the two of them have set
up housekeeping! I gave her a mice
house in Buxton, a two-car garage,
she's pot an Audi on long lease, and she
threw it all away to get drunk on Thurs-
day nights in Range Riders, then shag
this guy until the dawn’s early light—or
however long they can manage—and
she's fifty-four! Not to mention Cowhoy
Bob, who is fucking sixty!”

He heard himself ranting, told himself
to stop, saw the hitchhiker hadn't moved
(unless he'd sunk a little deeper into the
collar of his duffle coat—that might have
happened), and realized he didn't have

124 to stop. He was in a car. He was on 1-95,

somewhere east of the sun and west of
Augusta. His passenger was a deal-mute.
He could rant if he wanted to rant.

He ranted.

“Barb spilled everything. She wasn't
defiant about it, and she wasn't ashamed.
She seemed...serene. Shell-shocked,
maybe. Or still living in a fantasy world.”

And she'd said it was partly s fault.

“I'm on the road a lot, that much is
true, Over three hundred days last year
She was on her own—we only had the
one chick, you know, and that one fin-
ished with high school and flown the
coop. S0 it was my fault. Cowboy Baob
and all the rest of it.”

His temples were throbbing, and his
nose was almost shut. He sniffed back
hard encugh to make black dots fly before
his eyes and goi no relief. Mot in his nose,
anyway. In his head he finally felt better.
He was very glad he'd picked the hitch-
hiker up. He could have spoken these
things aloud in the empty car, but—

— T —
“But it wouldn't have been the same,”
he told the shape on the other side of
the confessional wall. He looked straight
ahead as he said it, right at ror aLL HAVE
SIMNED AND FALLEN SHORT OF GOIXS GLORY.
“Do you understand that, Father?”

“Of course I do,” the priest replied—
and rather cheerfully. "Even though
you've clearly fallen away from Mother
Church—except for a few superstitious
remnants like your 5t Christopher’s
medal—you shouldn’t even have to ask.
Confession is good for the soul. We've
known that for two thousand years.”

Manette had taken to wearing the St.
Christopher's medal that had once upon
a nme swung from his rearview mirror
Perhaps it was just superstition, but he
had driven millions of miles in all kinds
of shit weather with that medal for com-
pany and had never so much as dented
a fender.

“Son, what else did she do, vour wife?
Besides sinning with Cowboy Bob?"

Monette surprised himself by laugh-
ing. And on the other side of the screen,
the priest laughed too. The difference
was the quality of the laughter. The priest
saw the funny side. Monette supposed he
was still trying to ward off insanity.

“Well, there was the underwear.” he saicl,

i i
“She bought underwear,” he told the
hitchhiker, who still sat slumped and
mostly turned away, with his forehead
against the window and his breath fog-
ging the glass, Pack between his feet, sign
resting on top with the side reading I Aw
MUTE! facing up. “She showed me. It was
in the guest room closet. It damn near
[filled the guest room closel. Bustiers and
camisoles and bras and silk stockings still
in their packages, dozens of pairs. What
looked like about a thousand garter belts.
But mostly there were panties, panties,

panties, She said Cowboy Bob was "a real
panty man.” I think she would have gone
on, told me just how that worked, but 1
got the picture, I got it a lot better than |
wanted to, I said, "Of course he's a panty
man, he grew up jerking off to pLavROY,
he's fucking sixiy.""

They were passing the Fairfield sign
now, Green and smeary through the
windshield, with a wet crow hunched
on top,

“1t was the good stuff, too,” Monette
saic. “A lot was Victoria's Secret from the
mall, but there was also stuff from a high-
priced underwear boutique called Sweets,
In Boston. I didn't even know there were
underwear boutiques, but 1 have since
been educated. Had to've been thou-
sands of dollars” worth piled up in that
closet. Also shoes. High heels, for the
most part. You know, stilettos. She had
that hot-babe thing down pat. Although
I imagine she ook off her bifocals when
she put on her latest Wonderbra and tap
pants. Bur——"

A semi droned by, Monette had
his headlights on and automatically
flicked his high beams for a moment
when the rig was past. The driver
flicked a thank-you with his taillights.
Sign language of the road.

“But a lot of it hadn't even been worn,
That was the thing. It was just...just
pack-ratied away. I asked her why she'd
bought so goddamn much, and she
either didn’t know or couldn’t explain.
‘We just got into the habit,” she said. "It
was like foreplay, [ guess.” Not ashamed.,
Mot defiant. Like she was thinking, This
is all a dream I'll wake up from soon. The
two of us standing there are looking at
that rummage sale of slips and skivvies
and shoes and God knows what else
piled in the back. Then I asked her
where she got the money—I mean, 1
see the credit-card ships at the end of
each month, and there weren't any from
Sweets of Boston—and we got to the real
problem, Which was embezzlement.”

—l
“Embezzlement,” the priest said. Monette
wondered if the word had ever been spo-
ken in this confessional before and deaded
it probably had been. Theft for sure,

“She worked for MSAD 19, Monette
sand. "MSAD stands for Mane School
Administrative District. It's one of the
big ones, just south of Portland. Based
i Dowrie, as a matler of fact, home of
both Range Riders—the line-dancing
joint—and the historic Grove Motel, just
down the road from there. Convenient.
Get your dancing and your fuh.. your
lovemaking all in the same area. Why,
vou wouldn't even have to dnive your
car il you happened to have a snootful.
Which on most evenings they did have.
Tequila shooters for her, whiskey for him,
Jack, naturally. She told me. She told me
everything.”

“Was she a teacher:”
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“0rh no—teachers don't have access to
that kind of money; she never could have
embezzled over a hundred and twenty
thousand dollars if she’d been a teacher.
We've had the district superintendent
and his wife over to the house for dinner,
and of course [ saw him at all the end-of-
school-year picnics, usually at the Dowrie
Country Club. Victor McCrea. Univer-
sity of Maine graduate. Played foothall.
Majored in phys ed. Crew cut, Probably
floated through on gift Cs, but a nice
man, the kind who knows fifty different
guy-walks-into-a-bar jokes, In charge of
a dozen schools, from the five elementa-
ries to Muskie High. Very large annual
budget, might be able 1o add four and
four on his own in a pinch. Barb was his
execulive secretary for twelve years.”

Monette paused.

“Barb had the checkbook.™

e e
The rain was getting heavier. Now it was

just short of a downpour. Monette slowed

to fifty without even thinking about it,
while other cars buzzed blithely past
him in the left lane, each dragging up its
own cloud of water, Let them buzz. He
himself had had a long and accident-free
career selling the best fall list ever (not Lo
mention the best spring list ever and a
few Summer Surprise lists, which mostly
consisted of cookbooks, diet books and
Harry Potter knockofts), and he wanted to
keep it that way.

On his right, the hitchhiker stirred a
little.

“You awake, buddy?” Monette asked.
A useless gquestion, but natural,

The hitchhiker uttered a comment
from the end of him that apparently
wasn't mute: Plweeet. Small, polite and—
best of all—odorless.

“I take that as a yes,” Monette said,
returning his attention to his driving,
“Where was [#°

The underwear, that’s where he
was. He could stll see it, Piled up in
the closet like a teenager's wet dream.
Then the confession of the embezzle-
ment: that staggering figure, After he'd
taken time to consider the possibility
that she might be lying for some crazy
reason (but of course it was all crazy),
he had asked her how much was left,
and she said—in that same calm and
dazed manner—that there was nothing
left, really, although she supposed she
could get more. For a while, at least.

“‘But they're going to find out soon
now," she said. 'If it was just poor old
clueless Vie, I suppose 1 could go on for-
ever, but the state auditors were in last
week. They asked too many questions,
and they took copies of the records. It
won't be long now.'

“50 I asked her how she could spend
well over a hundred thousand dollars
on knickers and garter belts,” Monette
told his silent companion. "1 didn’t feel
angry—al least not then, I guess [ was

too shocked—but I was honestly curi-
ous. And she said—in that same way, not
ashamed, not defiant, like she was sleep-
walking: “Well, we got interested in the
lottery. 1 suppose we thought we could
make it back that way.'"

Monette paused. He watched the
windshield wipers go back and forth.
He briefly considered the wdea of twist-
ing the wheel to the right and sending
the car inte one of the concrete over-
pass supports just ahead. He rejected
the idea. He would later tell the priest
part of the reason was that ancient
childhood prohibition against suicide,
but mostly he was thinking he'd like to
hear the Josh Ritter album at least one
more time before he died.

Plus, he was no longer alone.

Instead of committing suicide (and
taking his passenger with him), he drove
beneath the overpass at that steady,
moderate fifty (for mavbhe two seconds
the windshield was clear, then the wip-
ers once more found work to do) and
resumed his story.

“They must have bought more lot-
tery tickets than anyone in history.” He
thought it over, then shook his heac.
“Well... probably not. But they bought
ten thousand for sure, She said that last
Movember—I was in New Hampshire
and Massachusetts almost that whole
month, plus the sales conference in Dela-
ware—they bought over two thousand,
Powerball, Megabucks, Paycheck, Pick 3,
Pick 4, Triple Play, they hit them all. At
first they chose the numbers, but Barh
said after a while that took too long and
they went to the EZ Pick option.”

Monette pointed to the white plastic
box glued to his windshield, just below
the stem of the rearview mirror,

“All these gadgets speed up the world.
Maybe that’s a good thing, but I sort
of doubt it, She said, "We went the E£
Pick route because the people standing
in line behind you get impatient if you
take too long to pick your own num-
bers, especially when the jackpot's over
a hundred million.” She said sometimes
she and Yandowsky split up and hit dif-
ferent stores, as many as two dozen in an
evening, And of course they sold them
right there at the place where they went
to line dance.

“She saie, "The first time Bob played,
we won five hundred dollars on a Pick 3.
It was so romantic.”” Monette shook his
head. “After that, the romance stayed, but
the winning pretty much stopped. That
was what she said. She said once they
won a thousand, but by then they were
already thirty thousand in the bucket. fn
the bucket is what she called it.

“One time—this was in_January, while
I was out on the road trying to earn back
the price of the cashmere coat I got her
for Christmas—she said they went up to
Derry and spent a couple of days. I don’t
know if they've got line dancing up there
or not, I never checked, but they've got a



place called Hollywood Slots. They stayed
in a suite, ate high off the hog—she said
high off the hog—and dropped seventy-
five hundred playing video poker. But,
she said, they didn't like that so much.
Mostly they just stuck to the lotiery,
plugging in more and more of the SAD's
dough, trying to get even before the state
auditors came and the roof fell in, And
every now and then, of course, she'd buy
some new underwear. A girl wants to be
fresh when she's buying Powerball tix at
the local 7-Eleven,

“You all right, buddy?"

There was no response from his passen-
ger—aof course noi—so Monetie reached
out and shook the man’s shoulder. The
hitcher lifted his head from the window
(his forehead had
lefta v mark on
the glass) and looked
around, blinking his
red-rimmed eyes asif
he had been asleep.
Monetie didn’t think
he'd been asleep. No
reason why, just a
feeling.

He made athumb-
and-forefinger circle
at the hitchhiker,
then raised his eve-
brows.

For a moment
the hitcher only
locked blank, giv-
ing Monette ime to
think the guy was
bull-stupid as well
as deaf-mute. Then
he smiled and nod-
ded and returned
the circle.

“Okay,” Monette
saidl. “Just checking.”

The man leaned
his head back
against the window
again. In the mean-
tume, the guy's pre-
sumed destination,
Waterville, had
slid behind them
and into the rain.
Monette didn't
notice. He was still living in the past.

“If it had been just lingerie and the
kind of lottery games where you pick a
bunch of numbers, the damage might
have been limited,” he saicd. " Because
playing the lottery that way takes time.
It gives you a chance to come to your
senses, always presuming vou have any
to come to. You have to stand in line and
collect the slips and save them in your
wallet. Then you have to watch TV or
check the paper for the results, Tt might
still have been okay, If, that is, you can
call anything okay about your wife cat-
ting around with a stoneboat-dumby his-
tory teacher and flushing thirty or forty
thousand dollars’ worth of the school dis-
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trict’s money down the shitter. But thirty
grand I might have been able to cover. 1
could have taken out a second mortgage
on the house. Not for Barb, no way, but
for Kelsie Ann. A kid just starting out in
life doesn’t need a stinking fish like that
around her neck. Restitution is what they
call it, 1 would have made restitution
even if it meant iving in a two-bedroom
apartment. You know:"

The hitchhiker obviously didn’t
know—not about beautiful voung
daughters just starting out in life, or sec-
ond mortgages, or restitution. He was
warm and dry in his dead-silent world,
and that was probably better,

Monette plowed forward nonetheless.
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chuck your money, and it’s as legal as.. as
buying underwear.”

R
“They moved on to scratch tickets, didn’t
they?" the priest asked. “What the Lot-
tery Commission calls instant winners.”

“You speak like a man who's had a flut-
ter himsell,” Monette said.

“From time to time,” the priest agreed,
and with an admirable lack of hesitation.
“T always tell myself that if [ should ever
get a real polden nicket, I'd put all the
money into the church. But I never risk
maore than five dollars a week.” This time
there was hesitation. “Sometimes ten.”
Another pause. “And once I bought a

Mew On the Bo Fitness
Db oo figfhtanmight. Fits n
Lo or carry-on. inclodus
it chmch B bintnal i,

twenty-dollar scraich, back when they
were new. Bul that was a momentary
madness. I never did it again.”

“At least not 50 far,” Monette said,

The priest chuckled. "The words of a
man who has truly had his ingers burned,
son,” He sighed, “I'm fascinated by your
story, but I wonder if we could move it
along a bit faster? My company will wait
while I do the Lord’s work, but not forever.
And [ believe we're having chicken salad,
heavy on the mayo. A favorite of mine.”

“There's not much more,” Monette
said. “If you've played, you've got the gist
of it. You can buy the scratch tickets at all
the same places you can buy the Power-
ball and Megabucks tickets, but you can
also buy them at a lot of other places,
including rnpike
rest stops. You don't
even need to do
business with a clerk;
you can gel them
from a machine.
The machines are
always green, the
color of money. By
the tme Barb came
clean—"

“By the time she
confessed,” the priest
saicl, with what might
have been a wouch of
actual slyness,

“Yes, by the time
she confessed, they'd
prety much settled
on the twenty-dol-
lar scratch-offs.
Barb said she never
bought any when
she was on her own,
but when she was
with Cowhoy Bob,
they'd buy a lot.
Hoping for that big
score, you know.
Once she said they
bought a hundred
of those puppiesin a
single night. That's
two thousand dol-
lars” worth. They got
back eighty. They
each had their own
little plastic ticket seratcher. They look like
snow scrapers for elves and have maing
STATE LOTTERY written on the handle,
They're green, like the vending machines
that sell the tickets, She showed me hers—
it was under the guest room bed. You
couldn’t make out anything except Tery
on it. Could have been MysTERY instead
of Lorrery. The sweat from her palm had
wiped out all the rest.”

“Son, did you strike her? Is that why
you're heres”

“No,” Monette said. “I wanted to kil
her for it—the money, not the cheating,
the cheating part just seemed unreal,
even with all that fuh.. all that underwear

right in front of my eyes, But I didn't lay 187
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s0 much as a finger on her. [ think it was
because 1 was too tired. All that informa-
tion had just tired me out. What 1 wanted
to do was take a nap. A long one. Maybe a
couple of days long. Is that strange:”

“No,” the priest said,

“I asked her how she could do some-
thing like that to me. Did she care so
littler And she asked——"

o ha=

“She asked me how come I didn’t
know,” Monette told the hitchhiker,
“And before I could say anything, she
answered herself, so I guess it was a
whatchacallit, a rhetorical question,
She said, "You didn’t know because you
didn't care. You were almost always on
the road, and when you weren't on the
road, you wanted 1o be on the road. Its
been ten years since vou cared what
underwear [ have on—why would vou,
when vou don’t care about the woman
inside it? But you care now, don't you?
You do now.”

“Man, I just looked at her. I was too
tired to kill her—or even slap her—but
1 was mad, all right. Even through the
shock, 1 was mad. She was trying to make
it my fault. You see that, don’t you? Try-
ing to lay it all off on my fucking job, as
if [ could get another one that paid even
half as much. I mean, at my age what else
am | quahfied for? I guess | could get
a job as school crossing guard—I don't
have any morals busts in my past—bu
that would be about it.”

He paused. Far down the road, still

mostly hidden by a shifting carmsole of

rain, was a blue sign.

He considered, then said, “But even
that wasn't the real point. You want to
know the point? Her point? [ was sup-

posed to feel guilty for fking my job, For
not drudging through my days until 1
found the right person to go absolutely
ucking bomkers with!”

The hitcher stirred a little, probably
only because they'd hit a bump {or run
over some roadkill), but it made Monette
realize he was shouting. And hey, the guy
might not be completely deaf. Even if he
was, he might feel vibrations in the bones
of his face once sounds passed a certain
decibel level. Who the fuck knew?

“I didn't get into it with her,” Monetie
said in a lower voice. *[ refused to get into
it with her. I think I knew that if T dad,
if we really started to argue, anything
might happen. 1 wanted to get out of
there while 1 was still in shock...because
that was protecting her, see?"

The hitchhiker said nothing, but
Monette saw for both of them,

“I said, “"What happens now?" and she
saicl, I suppose I'll go to jail.’” And you
know what? If she'd started to cry then,
I might have held her. Because after
twenty-six years of marriage, things like
that get to be a reflex. Even when most
of the feeling’s gone, But she didn’t cry,
so 1 walked out. Just turned around
and walked out. And when | came back,
there was a note saying she'd moved oul.
That was almost two weeks ago, and |
haven't seen her since. Talked to her on
the phone a few nmes, that's all. Talked
to a lawyer, too. Froze all our accounts,
not that i'll do any good once the legal
wheels start turning. Which will be soon.
The caca is going o clog the air-cooling
system, if vou take my meaning. Then I
suppose I'll see her again. In court. Her
and Cowboy Fucking Bob.”

Now he could read the blue sign:
PITTSFIELD REST AREA 2 MI,

“Sir! Can I help you fight off holiday depression?”

“Ah, shit!” he cried. “Waterville's
fifteen miles back thataway, pariner.”
And when the deaf-mute didn’t stir
(of course not), Monette realized he
didn’t know the guy had been going to
the Ville anyway, Not for sure. In any
case, il was lime to get this siraight-
ened oul. The rest area would do for
that, but for a minute or two longer
they would remain enclosed in this
rolling confessional, and he felt he had
one more thing to say.

“It's true that 1 haven't felt much
for her in a very long time,” he said.
“Sometimes love just runs out, And it’s
also true that 1 haven't been entirely
faithful—I"ve taken a little road comfort
from time to time. But does that warrant
thisz Does it justify a woman blowing up
a life the way a kid would blow up a roi-
ten apple with a firecracker?”

He pulled into the rest area. There
were mavbe four cars in the lot, hud-
dled up against the brown building with
the vending machines in the front. To
Monetie the cars looked like cold chil-
dren left out in the rain, He parked. The
hitchhiker looked at him questioningly.

“Where are you going?” Monette
asked, knowing it was hopeless.

The deaf-mute considered. He looked
around and saw where they were, He looked
back at Monette as if 1o say, Not here.

Monette pointed back south and
raised his eyebrows. The deal-mute
shook his head, then pointed north.
Opened and closed his fists, showing his
fingers six times...eight...ten. Same as
before, basically. But this time Monette
got it. He thought life might have been
simpler for this guy if someone had
taught him the sideways figure-eight
symbol that means mfiniy.

“You're basically just rambling, aren’t
your" Monette asked.

The deaf-mute only looked at him.,

“Yeah you are,” Monette said. “Well, [ tell
you what. You listened to my story—even
though you didn't know you were istening
to it—and I'll get you as far as Derry.” An
idea struck him. “In facy, I'll drop you at
the Derry Shelter. You can get a hot and a
cot, at least for one night. T have to take a
leak. You need o take a leak?”

The deaf-mute looked at him with
patient blankness,

“A leak,” Monette said. "A pess.” He
staried to point at his croich, realized
where they were and decided a road
bum would think he was signing for a
blow job right here heside the Hav-A-
Bite machines. He pointed toward the
silhoueties on the side of the build-
ing instead—black cutout man, black
cutout woman. The man had his legs
apart, the woman had hers together,
Pretty much the story of the human
race in sign language.

This his passenger got, He shook
his head decisively, then made another
thumb-and-forefinger circle for good
measure. Which left Monette with a



delicate problem: leave Mr. Silent Vaga-
bond in the car while he did his business
or turn him out into the rain 0 wail...in
which case the guy would almost cer-
tainly know why he was being put out.

Only it wasn't a problem at all, he
decided, There was no money in the
car, and his personal luggage was locked
in the trunk, There were his sample
cases in the backseat, but he somehow
didn’t think the guy was going to steal
two seventy-pound cases and go trot-
ting down the rest area’s exit ramp with
them. For one thing, how would he hold
up his [ A MUTE! sign?

“I'll be right back,” Monetie said, and
when the hitchhiker only looked at him
with those red-rimmed eves, Monette
pointed to himself,
to the restroom
icons, then back
to himself. This
time the hitchhiker
nodded and made
another thumb-and-
forefinger circle.

Monette went to
the woiler and pissed
for what felt like
twenty minutes. The
relief was exquisite,
He felt better than he
had since Barb had
dropped her bomb-
shell. It occurred to
him for the first time
that he was going
to get through this,
And he would help
Kelsie get through
it, He remembered a
quote from some old
German (or maybe a
Russian, it certainly
sounded like the
Russian view of hie):
Whatever does not
kill me makes me
stronger.

He went back to
his car, whistling,
He even gave the
coin-op lottery-
ticket machine a
comradely slap as
he went by, At first he thought maybe he
couldn’t see his passenger because the guy
was lying down...in which case, Monette
would have to shoo him upright again so
he could get behind the wheel. But the
hitchhiker wasn't lying down. The hitch-
hiker was gone. Had taken his pack and
his sign and decamped.

Monette checked the backseat and
saw his Wolfe & Sons cases undisturbed.
Looked into the glove compartment
and saw the paltry identification kept
within—registration, insurance card,
AAA card—was still there. All that was
left of the bum was a lingering smell, not
entirely unpleasant: sweat and faint pine,
as if the guy had been sleeping rough,

He thought he'd see the guy at the
foot of the ramp, holding up his sign
and patiently switching it from side to
side so that potential Good Samaritans
gol the complete lowdown on his defects.
If s, Monette would stop and pick him
up again. The job didn't feel done, some-
how. Delivering the guy to the Derry
Shelter—that would make the job feel
done. That would close the deal, and
close the book. Whatever other failings
he might have, he liked o finish things.

But the guy wasn't at the foot of the
ramp; the guy was completely AWOL. And
it wasn't until Monette was passing a sign
reading DERRY 10 M1 that he looked up at
the rearview mirror and saw that his St.
Christopher’s medal, companion of all those
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“Heartbroken, of course. She's with
me, at home. We'll get through this,
Father. She’s tougher than I thought,
And of course, she doesn’t know about
the other. The embezzlement. With
luck, she never will. There's going to
be a very large insurance payment,
what they call double indemnity. Given
everything that went on before, I think
I would be in moderate to serious trou-
ble with the police now if I didn’t have
a cast-iron alibi, And if there hadn’t
been...developments. As it is, I've been
gquestioned several times,”

“Son, you didn’t pay someone to——-"

“I've been asked that, too. The answer
is no. ['ve thrown my bank accounts
open Lo anyone
who wants a look.
Every penny is
accounted for, both
in my half of the
wedded partner-
ship and in Barb's.
She was financially
very responsible.
Al least in the sane
part of her life.

“Father, can you
open up on your
sider | want to show
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opened his door.
Monette slipped
the 5t. Christo-
pher’s medal from
around his neck,
then reached
around from his
side. Their fingers
touched briefly as
the medal and its
little pile of steel
chain passed from
hand to hand.
There was
silence for five sec-
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millions of miles, was gone. The deafmute
had stolen it. But not even that could break
Monette's new optimism. Maybe the deaf-
mute needed it more than he did. Monette
hoped it would bring him good luck.

Two days later—by then he was selling
the best fall list ever in Presque Isle—he
got a call from the Maine State Police,
His wife and Bob Yandowsky had been
beaten o death in the Grove Motel, The
killer had used a piece of pipe wrapped
in & motel towel.

==
“My...dear...God!” the priest breathed.

“Yes,” Monette agreed, “that’s pretty
much what I thought”

(A pideres mo ol 7 7906 salkes i

Then he said,
“This was returned
to you when? Was
it at the motel where )

“MNo,” Monette said. “Not the motel.
The house in Buxton, On the dresser
in what used to be our hedroom, Next
to our wedding picture, actually.”

“Diear God,” the priest said.

“He could have gotten the address
from my car registration when I was in
the john.”

“And of course vou mentioned the
name of the motel.__and the town....”

“Dowrie,” Monette agreed.

For the third time the priest invoked
the mame of his Boss, Then he sad, " The
fellow wasn't deaf-mute at all, was he?”

“I'm almost positive he was mute,”

Monette sad, “but he sure wasn't deaf, 183
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There was a note beside the medal, on
a piece of paper he tore off the phone
pac. All this must have happened while
my daughter and 1 were at the funeral
home, picking out a casket. The back
door was open but not jimmied. He
might have been smart enough to trig
the lock, but I think I just forgot and
left it open when we went out,”

“The note said what?"

““Thank you for the ride,”™ Monette said.

“I'll be damned,” Thoughtful silence,
then a soft knocking just outside the door
of the confessional in which Monetie sat,
EDIltlEl'ﬂplﬂijllg FOR ALL HAVE SINNED AND
FALLEN SHORT OF GOL'S GLorY. Monette
took back his medal.

“Have you told the police?”

“Yes, of course, the whole story.
They think they know who the guy
is. They're familiar with the sign. His
name is Stanley Doucette, He's spent
years rambling around New England
with that sign of his. Sort of like me,
now that I think of it.”

“Prior crimes of violence on his
record:”

“A few,” Monette said. “Fights, mostly.
Once he beat a man preity badly in a
bar, and he’s been in and out of mental
institutions, including Serenity Hill, in
Augusta. [ don't think the police told
me everything.”

“Dio you want to know everything?”

Monette considered, then said, "No.”

“They haven't caught this fellow.”

“They say it"s only a matter of time,
They say he’s not bright. But he was
bright encugh o fool me.”

“id he fool you, son? Or did you
know you were speaking to a listen-
ing ear? It seems to me that is the key
question.”

Monette was quiet for a long time.
He didn't know if he had honestly
searched his heart before, but he felt
he was searching it now, and with a
bright light. Not liking everything he
found there but searching, yes. Not
overlooking what he saw there. At
least not an purpose,

“T did not,” he said.

“And are vou glad your wife and her
lover are dead?”

“We're going to have to make an emer,

landing, boss...

the reindeer’s balls are icing up!”

In his heart, Monette instantly said
yes. Aloud he said, “I'm relieved. I'm
sorry Lo say that, Father, but consider-
ing the mess she made—and how it's
apt to work oul, with no trial and quiet
restitution made out of the insurance
money—I am relieved. s that a sin?”

“Yes, my son. Sorry to break the news,
butit is.”

“Can you give me absolution?”

“Ten Our Fathers and ten Hail Marys,”
the priest said briskly. “The Our Fathers
are for lack of charity—a serious sin but
not mortal.”

“And the Hail Marys:”

“Foul language in the confes-
sional. At some point the adultery
issue—yours, not hers—needs o be
addressed, but now—-"

“You have a lunch date. | understand.”

“In truth, I've lost my appetite for
lunch, although I should certainly
greet my company, The main thing
15, I think I'm a little too...loo over-
whelmed to go into your so-called
road comfort just now,”

“I understand.”

“Good. Now son™

“Yes:"

“MNot to belabor the point, but are
you sure Vou didn’t give this man per-
mission? Or encourage him in any way?
Because then 1 think we'd be talking
mortal sin instead of venial, I'd have Lo
check with my own spiritual advisor to
make sure, bug—"

“Mo, Father: But do you think. . is it pos-
sible that God put that guy in my car?”

In his heart, the priest instantly said
yes. Aloud he said, "That's blasphemy,
good for ten more Our Fathers. |
don’t know how long you've been out-
side the doors, but even you should
know better. Now do vou want to say
something else and try for more Hail
Marys, or are we done here?”

“We're done, Father.”

“Then you're shriven, as we say in the
trade. Go your way and sin no more.
And take care of your daughter, son.
Children only have one mother, no mat-
ter how she may have behaved.”

“Yes, Father.”

Behind the screen, the form shifted.
“Can [ ask you one more questionz”

Monette settled back, reluctantly. He
wanted to be gone. "Yes."

“You say the police think they will
catch this man.”

“They tell me it's only a matier of
time."”

“My questuon is, do you want the police
to catch this man:"

And because what he really wanted
was 1o be gone and say his alonement in
the even more private confessional of his
car, Monette said, "Of course I do.”

On his way back home, he added
two extra Hail Marys and two extra

Our Fathers.
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J I M M Y (continued from page 140)

“There was this idea that

Jimmy was a Neanderthal

and that Sarah was some sort of cutting-edge chick.”

to mind a Valentine's Day broadcast of
Jimmy Kimmel Live a couple of years ago
on which Silverman leaned forward in
the guest chair she has dimpled so fre-
quently (could any last-minute booking
be more readily available?) and blurted,
“Jimmy Kimmel, I'm in love with you.
You are the love of my life, and I don't
care who knows it.” To which he gal-
lantly responded, “Let me say in all seri-
ousness—ditio.” As hearts melted across
the land, she then patted his hand and, a
tad overcome, said gently, “I know that's
a lot for you.” (“That’s called torment-
ing me,” he clarified when 1 reminded
him of the exchange.) As would be the
wont of the co-creator and co-host of
that late, lamented (and/or lamentable)
cable juggernaut (and/or Juggy-naut?)
The Man Show, our fellow Kimmel 15 not
one to gush openly in front of others,
which is understandable, unless the sub-
ject is food, but still. That is just one of
the countless reasons he clearly prizes
this recalcitrant minx of a woman three
years his junior who knows nothing of
tentative expression or fear of public
speaking, “T'll be honest with you,” she
will tell anyone. “The guy is fucking
crazy about me.”

In this way and so many others, she
is his perfect complement, the female
extension of his ego and id, unfiltered,
with stage training. Like a gamine muse
in tomboy’s clothing (football jerseys and
rughy shirts are her thrill), she validates
his enthusiasms, delights in his delights.
Indeed, there is little on the essential list
of what most delights Kimmel—a key
smattering of such being his show, his
impeccable work ethic, his colorful fam-
ily, s former TV partner Adam Carolla
(“Adam and | are deeply in love,” he
stresses to this day), his epic flair for
home entertaining, gift giving and Inter-
net surfing, plus his abiding Fealty to
Huey Lewis, Howard Stern and David
Letterman—that has escaped her zesty
espousal. “Nobody is ever as excited as
I am about things,” he confides, "bul
Sarah comes closest, in the most amaz-
ing ways.” To that she expansively adds,
“I like it hest when he's tickled by some-
thing or when he tickles himself. Like
we have this thing where he teases me
about going to the bathroom, specifically
about my making doody. [ say, horrified,
‘T don't do that. Stop it! I didn't do any-
thing!" I say that my bowels have never
maoved and that my asshoele is for decora-
tion—it’s a bullet wound. You know, to
give me street cred. Stuff like that—my
being embarrassed about it—makes him

192 so happy, it brings him so much pleasure

that I just keep it going: “That's disgust-
ing! I dont do that, Jimmy!" He's like,
Yes, you dol” and he's laughing so hard.
I'm actually a little more comfortable
with myself than that, but it tickles him
so much. It's fun to see him tickled.”

Right there, with that illuminating no-
doody anecdote—her fervent belief, by
the way, is that there are three foolproof
d’s in comedy: “doody, diarrhea and, of
course, don't forget doody”—she has
neatly explained the secret to her man's
burgeoning success. I submit there is no
better Kimmel, on television or other-
wise, than a tickled Kimmel. It is a self-
assured Peck’s Bad Boy manifestation,
senl burbling upward by way of preter-
natural on-camera ease (possibly nobody
in his nocturnal trade approaches his
near-Carsonian comfort level—an upside
of narcolepsy, perhaps?) and dependably
signaled by the release of an infectious
mild falsetto cackle (not o be confused
with, say, the unsettling pitch of a Leno
whinny). It is his single greatest weapon
as our youngest wry midnight sentinel of
cultural erosion and celebrity despair—to
be seen tickled, genuinely so, by stupidity.
To wit: Not quite two vears imto the run
of JKL {its auspicious network debut, on
January 26, 2003, followed Super Bowl
XXXVII) there aired in the show's time
slot a pair of surprisingly earnest behind-
the-scenes documentaries that featured,
among other backstage revelations, this
sublime insight from (who knew?) guest
actress Jennifer Tilly: “There’s a trend
that infiltrates the talk-show arena where
the talk-show hosts are so contempiuous
of their shows,” she, a veteran of many,
states, “Jimmy just seems like he's hav-
ing a good time.” Geod times, hellol (Or as
his executive producer, Jill Leiderman,
echoes in an e-mail, "5o0 true. Jimmy
loves every show, It is so pure to his heart
and core. No room for negativity. And
that will never go away. He's wanted it
his whole life.”) On the same program,
the then sophomore host was captured
saying, with drop-dead sincerity, *1 don’t
know if there’s anyone that appreciates
this opportunity as much as [ do.”

His opening salvo on the very first
broadcast bespoke that sentiment most
succincily: "Welcome to Enjoy It While
It Lasts, my new talk show,” he said, as
though pinching himself to confirm its
veracity. “It's on. This is it. This is the real
thing, right here.,” Early on, viewers hardly
flocked—and mostly glimpsed with cau-
tion for a good while thereafter—but it was
a start, andd the network stood by its man

throughout. ("Honestly,” says Kimmel,
gratitude abounding, “those guys could
have canceled the show a bunch of times.”™)
Almost five years hence, [ ask him if it feels
almost five years hence, It feels longer,”
he says not unhappily. “My memories of
the beginning years of the show seem like
my memories of junior high school, The
characters were different, but it was crazy
and terrifying. Everyone was scared except
for me. When evervone is scared, I'm at
my happiest. | really love when everyone
is terrified.” Which only poinis out another
reason he was drawn 1o La Silverman, who
(rather poetically, if you think about it)
became his inamorata less than six months
before the show's debut, (She: “1 wanted to
make sure the deal was sealed with ABC
first.” He: "She's actually tied to the con-
tract.”) From the get-go she has plaved the
doting first lady around fKL's Hollywood
Boulevard headguarters (a Masonic temple
turned swank TV studio, custom-built for
Kimmel and located directly across from
the Kodak Theatre, home to the Oscars
ceremony), wherein her Chihuahua-pug
named Duck (seen on her program as her
Chihuahua-pug named Doug) wanders
the corridors even when she does not. “1
love it,” she says moonily. “1 would say 1
have a job there. I'm the support system.”

It was she, in fact, who on day one
originated the ongoing prebroadcast rit-
ual that propels Kimmel from his fourth-
floor office down to the stage each night:
Any staffer present in the room must
chant thrice over "Best show ever!” while
the host bops fists all around. On those
first jangled nights, she chanted solo,
but over time legendary JKL head writer
Steve O'Donnell (of lengthy Letterman
camp pedigree) furthered the tradition
by tailoring the chants to suit each new
episode. “Just for our own amusement
and also o genuinely buck up Jimmy,”
he says. “But it all has Sarah’s imprima-
tur.” (A sampling: “We don't have that
much enthusiasm for this one. Just kid-
ding! Best show ever! Best show ever! Best
show ever!” Or: “Not only does show
number 906 look the same upside down,
it's also the best show ever!™)

And here, while in the vicinity of the
sagacious Professor O Donnell ("1've always
felt kind of like 1 was the show faculty advi-
soror some kind of weird attorney assigned
to safeguard a spendthrift nephew’s inher-
itance”), | let it fall to ham to advance the
following unassailable perspective regard-
ing the love story at hand: "You could
make a case that the firsi perceptions of
their relationship followed that of the
show's early, unfortunate critical path,” he
says as only he can., “Because when that
romance blossomed, there came a fairly
snotty haughtiness from some elite arcles,
as in ‘Sarah with Jimmy?" There was this
icddea that Jimmy was somehow a Neander-
thal, as The Man Show falsely suggested,
and Sarah was some sort of cutting-edge
beatnik chick. But of course time has
shown exactly how and why they are
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harmonicus and happy and mutually enter-
taining (o each other Even though they're
hath bizarre hyped versions of what you
think are gender roles. they complement
each other without being identical,”

L ]

Date-night discourse, continued,

18 You seemed way oul of my league.
I didn’t know at the time that you had a
fetish for overweight men. [ just got lucky.
s8: Stop at!

jk: That’s true, by the way.

s5: That's not true!

1&: You have to understand that [ hon-
estly—and this is not just humility—never,
ever think any woman is interested in
me. It has 1o be beaten over my head.
s8: [ think you totally appeal to women.
I was definitely attracted to you. You
always look cute.

1&: I'm always uncomfortable. But some
girl outside the restaurant tonight just
saicl | was cute,

ss: Yeah! When we walked in, [ heard her
say “He's cute!”

1&: She did mean me, right?

His love credo has forever been that
he could not imagine himself involved
with any female who wouldn't have
dated him in high school. As he had no
particularly serious high school loves,
he hazards only this regarding present
company: “1 think during high school
Sarah would've thought I was funny.”
Her avowal: “1 would definitely have

loved him in high school. | think we
were hoth unpopular but accepted by
all cliques because we were the funny
peripheral types.” High school for him
transpired in Las Vegas (after his family
migrated there from Brooklyn, where
he had entered life). "1 was named Most
Likely to Play Poker With Cheerios
With His Awkward Friends on a Fri-
day Night,” he jokes. Back then, [KL
saxophonist-bandleader Cleto Escobedo
IIT lived across the street, and together
they'd “spend every moment torment-
ing people with nonsense and crack-
ing up, fucking with our neighbors,”
says Kimmel. "We were just addicted to
laughing.” Silverman, meanwhile, was
a winsome if clinically depressed high
school girl with a chronic bed-wetting
problem in Bedford, New Hampshire;
her upbringing was, in her words, “you
know, liberal Northeastern Jew-y. My
sister and I saw our first R-rated movie
when I was eight years old.” (Says Kim-
mel, “When vou meet her dad you kind
of figure it out, He taught the girls to
curse when they were little. She'd get a
big laugh using dirty words,”) Kimmel
is a recovering altar boy of seven years’
parochial servitude, his bBlood one-half
Italian (mother's side) and one-half
German-Irish (father’s side). His parents
met in a bowling alley and later volun-
teered as weekend marriage counselors
for the church.

At Arizona State University (the Kim-
el clan had by then uprooted o Tempe),
he met one Gina Maddy, who within two

“The price goes up as I go doun.”

years became his bride, when he was 20,
il was practically a fetus when 1 got mar-
ried.”) "He had no wild cats,” laments
Silverman, who did; she began sowing
them upon moving to New York and per-
forming stand-up comedy around town
(where, at the age of 22, she all but invis-
ibly joined the cast of Saterday Night Live
for one unsatisfying season). Famously,
she dated only fellow comics. “A come-
dian not dating a comedian,” she has
said, “is like a gay guy not dating a gay
guv.” He, on the other hand, left college
carly o chase vagabond radio dreams
("1 was very headstrong”), winning and
losing momming on-air jobs in Phoenix,
Seattle, Tampa, Palm Springs (where an
adolescent Carson Daly was his intern}),
Tucson and finally (with some lasting
success, as runming character Jimmy the
Sports Guy) at Los Angeles alt-rock sta-
tion KROQ-FM—with wife, daughter and
son an tow throughout the sojourn. (Katie
Kimmel, now 16, and Kevin Kimmel, 14,
make him the only late-night host with
leenage progeny.) Silverman points oul,
“He hadn't had any life experiences other
than the big ones you're supposed to gel
to later in life. There were only respon-
sibilities: a wile, kids, getting fired from
jobs and having 1o make things work. He
never dated, he never had a girlfriend, he
had never lived alone. He's like a throw-
back in all those classic and positive ways,
but there were things he missed out on,”
Alfter a while in L.A. he started pad-
ding his $50,000 radio salary with TV
work—smartass prognosticating for Fox
NFL Sunday, co-hosting Comedy Cen-
tral's Win Ben Stein's Money and eventu-
ally pairing with Adam Carolla to satirize
the hapless plight of the modern male for
four debauched seasons on The Man Show,
(Some theme lyrics: “Cuit your job and
light a fart./ Yank your favorite private
part./Iv's The Man Show!"} " The real rea-
son | was drawn to doing The Man Show,”
he would say and pretty much believe, “is
because women hate me,” Worse, he had
also come to realize that his wife, who had
gamely made a few Man Shew cameos, was
most prominently included in that sorry
assessment. I can be very impatient, and
I'm a perfectionist, and maybe 1 am diffi-
cult to five with,” he says, searching back-
ward even now. “There is truth to tha”
Whereupon Hugh M. Hefner—we
enjoy this part for obvious reasons—
entered his life, and also the life of Sarah
K. Silverman, and soon enough nothing
would ever be the same for either of
them. Less than three weeks after the
attacks of September 11, 2001, the New
York Friars Club went forth (terrorists
be damned) with a long-scheduled roast
of Mr, Playboy himself, which Kimmel
had agreed to host for its Comedy Cen-
tral broadeast and for which Silverman
had agreed to perform (and during
which Gilbert Gottfried would unleash
the consummate filthy joke known as
“The Aristocrats,” which mspired the



eponymous 2005 documentary film that
included Silverman’s unique on-camera
telling of the joke, which brought a law-
suit threat from elderly TV persona Joe
Franklin, who she claimed had raped
her—hey, # was a joke!). [Lwould be Kim-
mel’s debut as a roast master and as a
solo host in any significant forum—"1
dicn’t have a lot of hosting experience
in general™—and possibly the first time
he noticed Silverman in a different light.
(Here, at the very least, was proxim-
ity if not remotely presumed promise.)
“MNext,” he said upon introducing her,
“we have a woman about whom I have
nothing unkind to say, in the hope that
she'll add me to the very, very long list
of comedians she's had sex with—the
lovely and extremely slutty Sarah Sil-
verman!” Approaching the podium, she
shook his hand, planted a polite kiss
on his left cheek, which he returned in
kind, and then announced to all present,
“Jimmy Kimmel, everyone! He's fat and
has no charisma. Watch yvour back, Danny
Aiello!” (To his great glee, she recently
bestowed on him the original note card
containing those momentous words—it
had turned up out of nowhere—which
he proudly showed me at his home and
said, ever the sentimentalist, “I've got
to get this thing framed.”) The ardent
Friar and fine comic Jeffrey Ross, who
helped organize the roast and had pri-
vately introduced them backstage, says

now, “What a story, these two—a match
made on a dais? But really, I don't recall
any romantic sparks. Comedy sparks,
maybe. I could see in Jimmy's face
how much he enjoyed the fact that she
had bothered 1o make jokes about him.
Believe me, he was just psyched that a
hot chick knew who he was.”

In truth, that evening held no tangible
magic. “I'd met her before,” says Kim-
mel, “but she didn't remember, and it was

just casual.” Furthermore, his marriage,

though wobbly, was well into its 1 3th year,
except that his heartsick dissatisfaction
with it—and his wife's cool indifference
to his accomplishments—had incremen-
tally taken its toll and was eating at him
as never before. "After 911 1 decided
life was too short,” he told me, Early the
next vear the Kimmels separated but not
before he found a house “maybe a thou-
sand feet away” so as (o stay close to his
children, whom he’s permitted to have
eight days a month. (Once the divorce was
final, however, their mother moved them
over the hill into the San Fernando Valley.
“She didn’t want to make it convenient for
me in any way,” he says grimly.) Not that
any part of the dissolution was easy for
him. *Oh my God!™ attests Carolla, who
lives around the bock from Kimmel, “His
people don't get divorced.” Says Kimmel
of his kids, of himself, of that shattered
moment in ame, "It was just a horrible
thing to choose your own happiness over

theirs. I feel very selfish to this day. [
always will, but I still don't regret i.”

But wait! How does that chirpy little tune
of hers go, the one she sings in her fine
perky performance film, Sarak Stleerman:
Jesus Is Magic? “1 love you more than bears
love honey. /T love you more than Jews love
money./1 love you more than Asians are
good at math...." Also, what about his own
favorite song of all time, the 1982 Huey
Lewis & the News classic Do You Believe
in Love™? (*Il there is a song that captures
the feeling of a new, unspoiled relationship
better,” writes Kimmel in the liner notes
for the band's most recent greatest-hits
compilation, “1 haven't heard it.”) Do we
smell requusite hope astir? For certain, this
is the stuff from which we must now leap
forward into late summer 2002, amid the
multitasking swirl of conceptualizing this
new late-night show ABC had decided to
give him for the following January. Alreacy
he knew that his best bovhood pal, Cleto
111, would lead his band (i.e., Cleto and the
Cletones, also featuring the gene-spawning
aplomb of Cleto’s ageless sax-virtuoso
father, Cleto St) and that his comic-savant
Cousin Sal lacono would be a havoc-
wreaking recurrent ensemble member (CTF
Buddha were an anarchist, he would be
Sal,” says O'Donnell, “this very serene guy
who just took delight in the upset of
others”), as would his effusively befuddled
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Uncle Frank Potenza, the former New
York City cop and retired Caesars Palace
security guard who would stand faux sen-
try onstage each night and occasionally be
reunited for unscripted filmed pieces with
his cantankerous ex-wife, Aunt Chippy
{Kimmel's mother's sister, “a very enler-
taining screaming loudmouth who loves to
fight,” says her nephew), and their ever
bubbly daughter Cousin Micki would come
to work in talent relations, and even his
own parents, Joan (natural comedic flair)
and Jim (Wolf Blitzer look-alike ready tor
dispatch to confuse major news scenes),
would get into the act, and so on. (As Jef-
frey Ross now puts it, “Not since Saddam
Hussein al-Tikriti has there been this much
nepolism in one place.”) During this same
period the warped
new Kimmel-Carolla
brainchild for Com-
edy Central was well
into production, a
series titled Crank
Yankers, on which
puppets with vague-
Iy familiar voices re-
enacted actual prank
phone calls, provid-
ing Kimmel with the
perfect opporiunity
to reach out and en-
list Silverman as a
puppet voice. (Car-
olla to Kimmel:
“But deesn’t she
have an annoying
voice?” Kimmel to
Carolla: “Have you
ever heard your
own voircers ) Thus,
via the indomitable
laptop that never
leaves his side, s
cautious cyberspace
pursuit of Herself
had begun. Hap-
pily, results were
immediate,

“1 was surprised
she even returned
my e-mails,” he says
now. "Sometimes
we'd exchange 20
e-mails in a night,
mostly kind of learning about each
other. It was like, Why don’t 1 just pick
up a telephone? But 1 was determined
to be very careful, thinking, If she isn't
interestedd, I'm going to act like I'm not
either. You dip one toe in and then a
couple more. Maybe you get to the
ankle.” They soon started hanging at
her place to watch movies. "1 didn't
even know if this was going somewhere,”
she recalls. “We didn’t do anything, but
we had the same taste in movies.” And
this continued as such untl the ankle
and the rest of her could no longer be
ignored: “September 8, 2002, she says,
“is the date we made official for our
" Here she demonstrates the
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repeated insertion of her index finger
into an ok sign, if you catch her drift,
which I think you do. As goes the now
celebrated tale, they were on her couch,
watching Woody Allen's Broadway Danny
Hose (heretofore unheralded for its aph-
rodisiacal powers), when their faces
drew close and stayed close and nothing
actually happened. At all. "We were like
nose-to-nose for 40 minuies,” says she.
“It was so awkward. We linally started
fooling around, and then I was like, "Do
you want to go into the bedroom:’ |
walked into my bedroom and over to
the bed. I turned around, and he was in
the doorway, naked. He was like a naked
half-shaved bear with socks on. | was
taken aback, ike, ‘Oh!” And he kind of
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shrugged and said, “It's definitely going
to happen, right?' It was so cute.”

Like so, the second major romantic
relationship of his life was fully under
way, although not without minor reserva-
tions on her part. “Even after we started
dating [ told him, *You should date other
pecple. Honestly, for my beneht, just
so you can see how awesome | am.” He
saidl, 'I'm not that kind of person.” I still
wish he'd had a couple of awful dates.”
On the other hand, it should be noted,
she 15 possessive enough to alse be wary
of that wish. Several months ago the gay
publication The Advocate asked her, hypo-
thetically, what would happen il Kimmel
“came out of the closel.” She replied, “1'd

iipping amd hasdleg s the U5,
nde METAE Surieg payment |

be devastated, I'd probably have to get a
sex change and try to woo him.”

But who could not fall under the expan-
sive Kimmel sway and ever again fathom
life putside it? In his madcap office at the
show's headquarters, among the count-
less artifacts on display—an oil portrait
of him done by Anna MNicole Smith, a
stolen ESPY Award, his MTV Celebrity
Deathmateh Claymation figure (which
more resembles Conan O'Brien and
which lost badly in the ring to the clay
Carson Daly}—there hangs quite appro-
priately a huge photograph of Jackie
Cleason, comedy's original Bacchus,
whaose own largesse knew no bounds. As
with the Great One
(GGleason's fond
sobriquet), Kim-
mel’s world over-
spills plentifully.
“limmy is one of the
mMost Fenerous guys
vou'll ever meet,
with his money,
with his time, with
his opinions,” says
best friend Carolla
(whom Silverman
calls Kimmel's “soul
mate—ijust think of
me as the other
woman”), “And in
the end, he also has
the most. So what
does that tell you?
The least generous
people I know have
the least, It's a nice
lesson.” Ross echoes
asmuch: "He throws
it around like Elvis
buying pink Cadil-
lacs.” More than
once even I with-
stood Kimmel lec-
turing almost stermly,
“I'm very uncomifor-
able with other peo-
ple paying for the
meal. I'm delighted
to pay for any meal.”
Silverman can only
roll her eyes at the unending extrava-
gances. “It's ridiculous,” she says. "He's
Christmas shopping all year round for
every person he's ever met, Last week,
out of nowhere, he got me a gift that he
ordered from Japan, an earscope. | love
cleaning and looking into people’s ears.
I'his one has a camera on a long tube, so
| can look into my own ear. [t's awe-
some.” Another bestowal she cherishes:
“Oh my God, a heated toilet seat that
shoots water up vour butl and vagina!
Cince vou're used o that, you're nol
comfortable unless you're immaculate up
to two inches deep.” (All personal Kim-
mel toilets are similarly outfitted, as that
15 where he luxumates best, *1 hke to read
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nine or 10 newspapers while I'm in
there,” he says proudly.)

To commemorate such impulses, a
writer friend commissioned a large
stained-glass rendering of a grinning
Kimmel draped in papal robes, hoisting
a chalice and looming over the etched
legend THE PATRON SAINT OF GOOD TIMES.
{The piece handsomely adorns his Her-
mosa Beach getaway, where he vainly
tries to unplug on summer weekends,)
Most famously, throughout the NFL sea-
son he hosts Football Sunday gatherings
at his hilltop home (with different games
aglow on screens abounding}, for which
he cooks all day 1o indulge batialions of
friends and family members—"1 barely
watch the es,” he sighs—and serves
up mountans of grilled meats and hand-
made pizzas baked in the enormous out-
door oven he prizes. (°1 love this thing,”
he has enthused. “1 want to be buried
underneath it when I die.”) These week-
Iy fetes are his respite from the grind of
making television shows, but he also
points out, not at all discontentedly,
"Cooking is all abowt effort for me.” This
confirms Carolla's essential theory of the
inscrutable Kimmel metabolism: “You
can take a piciure of Jimmy at any given
point on any day of the week and not be
sure whether he was at work or at play,”
he ventures. “To see him sitting around
with a bunch of like-minded guys watch-
ing a plasma screen with pizza in their
hands, you couldn’t tell if it was another
Football Sunday or if they were coming
up with comedy bits at his office. To say
he never siops working—maybe the real
truth is he never stops playing.”

At bottom, what Kimmel knows for
sure is that the man he has become is the

man his inner adolescent always wanted
to be. As he will incredulously tell you,
“All my high school dreams have been
coming true.” He has, for instance, sung
onstage and gone fly-fshing with Huey
Lewis, whose pop catalog provided the
idyllic soundtrack for the Kimmel won-
der years, ("Everybody makes fun of me,”
he says, “but 1 love him,”) Also, Howard
Stern, whose brisk knack for insurrection
mightily inspired Kimmel's early defiant
stirrings, has welcomed Kimmel and Sil-
verman on vacation retreats 1o Anguilla
and to his own Hamptons summerhouse,
(“I've never met anyone as famous as
Howard who is also as polite,” Kimmel
says most approvingly.) But unques-
tionably it was during high school that
Kimmel's fattest dreams were formed
when he discovered David Letterman
patrolling the nightscape and reinvent-
ing American humor. Letterman came to
embody his personal oracle of hope. 1
was obsessed,” savs Kimmel, " The license
plate on my first car was Lsxi1e. For my
18th birthday my mom decorated the
cake with the old NBC Late Night With
David Letterman logo, and I posed for the
picture with a big Dave-like cigar in my
mouth.” Because he read in Letterman’s
first Playboy Interview that he had started
oul in radio, young Jimmy decided that
too would be his path. And when, mirac-
ulously enough, he found himself booked
in 1999 to promote The Man Show on
Letterman's CBS Late Shou, he was actu-
ally thrilled to be bumped. "Roseanne
went long,” he says. "l was so relieved. |
had stuff for him that I'd prepared since
I was 18 years old.”

When he returned weeks later and
landed in the chair beside the Big Man's

“Remember that social networking website I joined? ... It's
called My Bed.”

desk, he simply blurted, “1 idolize you. |
really do. It's absolutely true. I love you,
I would say...1 really, really love you.”
Said Letterman, “I appreciate that.”
Then, afier Kimmel unbuttoned his shirt
to reveal a giant fake tattoo of Letter-
man’s head on his chest and displayed
the aforementioned 18th-barthday-cake
photo, Letterman patiently asked, “Was
there ever a period in your life when you
came by the house really late at nights”
His second appearance occurred on the
night when a Stupid Pet Trick went awry
and a dog bit Letterman’s face, Kimmel
solicitously brought out tissues to wipe
away the blood and said, “1 will not rest
until that animal 15 destroved!” But on
that occasion, as well as on his four sub-
sequent visits prior to the birth of the
competing [KL, his hero unfailingly con-
cluded each introduction with the seis-
mic benediction "The very funny Jimmy
Kimmel!™ Kimmel says, “If it had ever
seemed that he didn't like me, | would
have been absolutely devastated. With-
oul knowing him atall, I feel asif [ know
him well and know what he likes."

And so it is that, always within reach
in his Hollywood office, our eager aco-
Iyte keeps a framed letter Letterman
sent him five vears ago, declining the
invitation to appear as the first guest on
the inaugural fimmy Kimmel Live broad-
cast. It came in response to the cheer-
fully brief note Kimmel had written
to him on—don't ask—Lionel Richie’s
personal stationery: “Dear Dave: Please
be my first guest. Thanks in advance,
Jimmy. P5S: Let's not be childish about
this.” Letterman’s return volley: “Dear
Jimmy: Thanks for asking me to be the
first guest on your show. Unfortunately,
I'll be out of the country on business,
I'm sure the program will be a success
regardless. Sincerely, Dave.” Kimmel
chuckled upon rereading it to me and
said, “On business! It's so perfect. He
didn't even have to take a big swing,
his character is so well defined.” The
younger host's sense of fraternal obser-
vance is that finely tuned. As the former
Letterman head writer who has served
Kimmel in the same capacity from the
outset, O'Donnell offers this privileged
take on the kinship at hand: “You can
talk about Dave's gift for pessimism and
Jimmy’'s gift for optimism, but there
is a happyv skepticism where they both
meet in the middle. They both are sort
of amused and outside of most mores—
showbiz, social, political or whatever,
And they are bath exceptionally brighter
than people would ever guess from
waiching them.” Then there comes this
story from Kimmel's executive producer,
Jill Leiderman, a beloved Late Show
employee of nine years who sought Let-
terman's advice before seizing the boss-
lady reins at JKL last year, Her ex-leader
thoughtfully imparted the best wisdom
he could muster: “Protect Jimmy at all
costs and make sure he knows you have
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his interests in mind with every decision
yvou make.” When I reminded Kimmel
of that hearifelt directive, he shook his
head with amazement, a starstruck teen
all over again. “It's so crazy for me. His
even saying my name is just so weird.”

But in the end, and at long last, he has
found the high school dream girl previ-
ously beyond his comprehension, now
all grown up and ready to play at his
whim and also at her own. For instance,
on his show she once presented him
with a special Love Coupon promis-
ing this fanciful faver: "Good for one
romantic night where I dress up like
Huey Lewis!” (You could almost see him
conjuring the image, not without palpa-
ble intrigue.) From her, he says, “1 just
learned to behave like a human being.
People wrongly assume she's a bitch and
sassy and impossible, and she's not any of
those things, She's unbelievably nice 1o
her friends, genuinely happy for people
and extraordinarily supportive of me.
And [ promise you, that is totally alien
to me. It's a first and so important, espe-

cially when your ego can be so fragile.
You work on something for a long time,
and then if your partner is nol inter-
ested, it is the worst, If she doesn’t care,
who does? No one must care.”

And so each night in bed he will kiss
her hand while she sleeps or tickle her
back to help her drift off or inquire
about her bowels, which she has never
moved in her life. Except that he has
come to know otherwise, “She swears
to me on her maother's life that she's
never taken a shit,” he says merrily.
“But then | happened to find a small
half-empty container of Fleet supposi-
tories in her bathroom drawer that
seemed to contradict that claim. Rather
than confront her with them, [ wrote a
little note and stuffed it in the jar. The
note said only this: ‘T know what you
are doing!” Months went by before she
saw it, but she absolutely saw it, and
it was a thrilling moment, believe me.
I've always liked jokes that take a long
time to pay off. Mostly, though, I just
wanted her to know that, like Santa
Claus, I am always watching.”
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COLLEGE BASKETBALL

(condmued from page 144)
that won 33 games last year. Leading the
way are guards Mario Chalmers and Rus-
sell Robinson, Bill Self, one of the game's
elite coaches, inspires great defensive play.
Achilles’ heel: Guard Brandon Rush, easily
the roster’s premier talent, will be a sure-
fire all-American—if he can stay healthy.
Rush could have been in the NBA now, but
he withdrew from the drafi after tearing
his ACL in a May pickup game. He's not
expected w play until Decemnbser.

5. Indiana Since coach Bobby
Enight was fired in 2000, this pro-
* gram has seen its ups and downs,
but after the tumulivous tenure of former
Knight assistant Mike Davis, Kelvin Samp-
son has the Hoosiers poised for greainess,
Senior forward [.]. White opted to stay
in school after flirting with the NBA drafi.
Sophomore Armon Bassett should start at
point guard after a solid freshman season.
Emerging star: High school all-American
Eric Gordon will start at shooting guard
from day one; he should be an immediate
superstar: Don't miss: The Hoosiers travel
to East Lansing, Michigan on March 2 1o
take on Michigan State. The Big Ten title
will likely be on the line.

3. 6. Georgetowm The Hoyas have
."__n recaptured the status they enjoyed
T with the legendary teams John
Thompson coached in the 1980s, It took
another Thompson to accomplish that:
John Thompson 111 enters his fourth sea-
son fresh off an appearance in the Final
Four. He has lost forward Jelf Green, but
seven-fool-twoe Boy Hibbert, the best low-
post center in the college game, stayed
in school. The Hoyas return three other
starters, including the tremendous back-
court of |essie Sapp and Jonathan Wallace,
Key stat: Thanks to Hibbert, Georgetown
averaged 5.1 blocked shots a game last
year and topped the Big East Conference
in scoring defense and rebounding.

7. Tennessee Since coach Bruce

Pearl arrived in Knoxville two sea-
sons ago, the Vols have become a fixture
in the national rankings. Four starters
return this season, including SEC Player
of the Year Chris Lofton (20.8 points a
game last season), senior JaJuan Smith
and sophomore Ramar Smith, all in Pearl's
three-guard attack. Wayne Chism is the
lone returning starter in the frontcourt.
Achilles’ heel: This club s vertically chal-
lenged. Scrappy play in the paint is a must.
Key stat: Tennessee went an eye-popping
16-0 at home last season but was just 811
outside Thompson-Boling Arena.

has rebuilt this team to his taste,

with healthy portions of speed

and athleticism. Four starters are back,
(eontinued on page 203)

E 8. Louiswille Coach Rick Pitino
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The line of cars outside the Holiday Inn : Bobby Shriver, to assist women and children
Express in Whitby, Ontario stretched for ©  affected by HIV/AIDS in Africa. “The (RED)

10 YEARS AGO THIS MONTH

When rraveov scout David
Mecey spotted Karen
McDougal —

in a Venus
Swimwear
contest in
Florida, he
promptly
introduced
her to our
photo editors.
Shortly after,
Karen was
named Miss
December and
then PMOY
1998. Readers §
voted her the
second most
memorable
Playmate of the 1990s, just
after some gal named Pam.

blocks, but they weren’t there for the free : rampaign 15 getung so much attention, bt

continental breakfast. No, they many people still don’t know
had come for Plavmate Jayde 0 about it,” says the brunette
Nicole's charity bikini car wash. beauty, who also promotes the
Miss January (above, in red- cause by selling (RED) brace-
and-white bikini) rounded up lets through her MySpace page.
30 girls, among them Special Whether online or on the street,
Editions model Amy Lynn Gro- Jayde clearly has a knack lor
ver (above, center left), to soap stopping traffic. The car wash,
up anything on wheels, “There which counts Extreme Fitness
were guys coming through on and Hooters among its spon-
bicveles,” Jayde says, laughing, sors, was so successful that Jayde
“and we even washed people 15 already planning her nexi
who chose to walk through, One guy paid : event, "I'm thinking of another car wash
$100.” The $3,500 in proceeds was donated © or maybe a golf tournament.” Whether hy
o the (RED) campaign, created by Bono and  © sports car or golf cart, we're there.

RED-HOT CARPET
ﬁ MM GRANTT qu-f - -~ i -
i From far left: Sara

g 4 Jean Underwood af
Ylu.:'[n g A the AFl Life Achieve-

ment Award event ot
the Kodak Theatre in
Hollywood; Tiffany
Fallon af the Acad-
emy of Country Music
Awards in Las Vegas;
Stacy Sanches of an
album-release party
at Ritwal in Holly-
wood; Kelly Monaco
at the ESFYs Edreme

{ ovent at the Roose-
velt Hotel in Holly-
wood; Shouna Sand
at the ShaDang fash-
ion show at Boule-
vard 3 in LA

AW L
“I like 'ﬁ‘q
to Tun -,
in slow - ‘

maoton.”
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By ELi Roth

—director

Marianne Gravatle is a com-
bination of Christia Brinkley
and Heather Thomas rolled
inte ane—but fully naked. |
lewva that earky-1980s curvy
California-blonde look. Growing up
outsicle Boston we didn't see girls like thar.
. | wus so happy for her when

. she won PMOY 1983: it
felt like a viclory

%-,

POP QUESTIONS: JENNIFER LAVOIE [

Q: We hear you recently started a
business selling fabric plant hangers,
How did that come about?

A: A friend of mine had been bug-
ging me for a vear
about a new kind
of plant hanger
she'd filed a pat-
ent for. I looked at
the design and said,
“Well, let me take it
home and fix it up.”

I changed it a little,
and we launched
our company with
a website, primitive
planters.com. Our
first order was for 6,000 units.

Q: How do you market your product?
A: We brst attended one small trade
show that targeted gifi shops, but we

realized that wasn't our niche. We fig-
ured we wanted to get in with the big
retailers, so we attended one of the
largest garden shows in the country,
in Florida. Our booth
was hopping. Then
word got out that
I was a Centerfold,
and more people
visited. T didn’t sit
down the whole
weekend. That one
trade show launched
us overmghit,

Q: Where do you see
the business going?
A: My poal is to get
51 million in purchase orders for spring
2008. A Canadian company wants to
sign us to an exclusive contract for all
of Canada, That would be great.

BIKER BABES

The Sturgis Motor-
cycle Rally is among
the oldest, largest
and most infamous
in the world. Every
year 500,000
bikers descend on
the slespy town in
the Black Hills of

Souvth Daketa to

partake in two-
wheeled debauch-
ary. From far left:
Playmates Jordan
Meonroe, Patrice
Hallis and Sara
Jean Underwood
indulged in the
hoegs and hoopla.

PLAYMATE GOSSIP

Miss June 2003 Tailor James appears
in an ad for Hydra Vodka Water.
How refreshing.... Miss April 2001
Katie Lohmann plays a bounty
hunter on Reno 211! and
appears in a six-page layoul '
in fron Man magazine, as well

as in an upcoming Dillon Aero
calendar.... Miss February
1986 Julie McCullough recently
wrapped a week of stand-up at l.h:r
Improv at Harrah's in Las Ve
Miss October 2001 Slephmuu
Heinrich and Miss Octeber 2004
Kimberly Hol-

land

Whiskey and

America's Sexi-

est Bartender

Stefaney Lewis

for a party at

Arzain New York

City..... Miss Octo-
ber 2005 Amanda
Paige landed the
cover of Guitar
World.... What's
in the case? Look
for Miss May 2006
Alison Waite to join Miss August
2004 Pilar Lastra on the current sea-
son of Deal or No Deal.... Miss March
2004 Sandra Huh‘ﬁ}' and Slephanie
Heinrich helped celebrate the pubs-
lication of The Cowpr, a novel by Man-
aging Editor Jamie Malanowski
{pictured below), at Elaine’s in New
York City.... Playmate of the Year
Sara Jean Underwood appeared on
TheStreet.com’s TV program Real-
Meney o discuss investing with host

Citrus rodeo
charmp Tailar
James.

Ploymates take in Mew York s bl scens.

Kristin Beniz. Sara also hosted the
show Now en Ripe on Ripe TV On
Demand.... Miss January 2001 Irina
Voronina appears in a series of viral
videos for DeclareYourself.com. ...
Miss December 1992 Barbara
Moore 15 a new mother to a baby
girl named Priscilla, Congrats!

MORE PLAYMATES
5 raur favorile Playmate's
I'in rha L.','hr.-r Club

LT

i teamed = .,_
with Jameson & ‘%‘ ﬁ




COLLEGE BASKETBALL

{eontinued from page 200)
including the entire frontcourt of David
Padgen, Terrence Williams and Juan
Palacios. Pitino also added one of the
nation’s top recruiting classes, Sopho-
more Edgar Sosa will emerge as a major
contributor at point guard. X factor:
Power forward Derrick Caracter under-
went knee surgery in the summer. If that
knee's healthy, he'll be a huge scorer
off the bench. Key stat: Sure, Pitino is
defensive-minded, but the team needs
more scoring. The Cardinals averaged
only 71.6 poinis a game last season, rank-
ing 117th in the nation.

8. Michigan State Here's
5 a recipe for success: Start with

coach Tom lzzo, who has four
Final Four trips and a national title
on his résumé, then bring back last
season’s top five scorers and two top
rebounders. If age and experience are
the keys to winning, lzzo's squad looks
potent. The best player is senior guard
Drew Neitzel, our preseason pick to
win Big Ten Player of the Year honors.
X factor: The club's schedule is brutal,
with a home game against North Caro-
lina State in the Big Ten-ACC Chal-
lenge, neutral-site contests with 2007
NCAA tournament teams BYU and
Texas, and a spot in the CBE Classic,
which will feature Maryland, Missouri
and UCLA. Key stat: Last season the
Spartans lost only one game at home.
They went 1-8 on the roacd.

10. Texas AEM New coach
AlM Mark Turgeon arrives from

Wichita State. He inherits three
returning starters and 10 lettermen.
(Alas, the departed are all-American
guard Acie Law IV and team leader
Antanas Kavaliauskas. Ouch.) Power for-
ward Joseph Jones leads up front, while
backcourt sharpshooter Josh Carter
stands to break the school record for
three-pointers in a season (86), which he
sel a vear ago. Emerging star: The solid
freshman class s led by center DeAndre
Jordan, one of the most highly touted
prospects ever al A%&M. He can do it
all. X factor: The Aggies have a rough
schedule, with home games against
LSL, Alabama and Kansas and away at

Arizona and Texas.
EAS 55 percent of their scoring from
a year ago. But with the return
of senior guard Jawann McClellan and
three other senior leaders, we are tout-
ing them to make another NCAA tourney
rumn. Last vear's Pac 10 Freshman of the
Year Chase Budinger puts points on the
board (15.6 a game in 2006-2007}), and
standout recruit Jerryd Bayless should
make an immediate impact. Don’t miss:
Either of Arizona’s games against Pac 10

11. Arizona The Wildcats lost

rival and rr.avpov pick for national cham-
pion UCLA, in Los Angeles on February
2 and Tuecson on March 2,

12. Duke Several questions

need to be answered if the Blue

Devils are to return to their
customary perch in the top five. Will
DeMarcus Nelson pick up the scoring
and rebounding load left behind by
forward Josh McRoberts, who jumped
to the NBA? Will sophomore wing Jon
Scheyer, who averaged more than 30
points a game as a high school senior,
become the human highlight reel scouts
said he would be? But the biggest ques-
tion is, Can this team stay healthy?
Achilles” heel: Over the summer, Nel-
son broke his wrist, backup forward
David McClure had knee surgery and
seven-foot-one center Brian Zoubek
busted his fool, Key stat: Point guard
Greg Paulus averaged more than three
turnovers a game last season, compared
with only 5.8 assisis, Yikes.

13. Marquette The seven top
scorers from a 24= 10 Golden
Eagles team are returning, and
the three-guard rotation—juniors Domi-

nic James, Jerel McNeal and Wesley Mat-
thews—is fabulously talented. Inside,
center Ousmane Barro and forwards
Dan Fitzgerald and Lazar Havward
should control the boards. Tom Crean
is one of the best young coaches in the
game. X factor: At center, Barro is a
fine defender, but he must score more
than the 8.1 points a game he averaged
last season. Key stat: McNeal's 2.6 steals
and 4.8 rebounds a game in 2006-2007
earned him Big East Defensive Player of
the Year honors.

= 14. Washington State 11’
£ hard to believe that a year ago
this team was picked to finish

last in the Pac 10. Instead, Washington
State finished second behind UCLA.
Four starters and 10 lettermen return
for coach Tony Bennett, now in his sec-
ond season after replacing his father,
Dick, a legend on the Cougars bench,
All-Conference Kyle Weaver and Der-
rick Low form a tight backcourt. Low,
a long-distance threat, was the team’s
top scorer last season (15.7 poinis a
game). He opens things up inside for
WSL's front line, namely center Robhie

‘After this I have several stockings I need stuffed, too.”

203
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Cowgill. Don't miss: UCLA comes to town
on February 7 for a Pac 10 showdown.
return with a boatload of tal-
ent, including four starters
whao are all major contributors. Seniors
Malik Hairston and Bryce Taylor are
the backbone of this club; both swing-
men have scored more than 1,000
career points, Senior forward Maarty
Leunen is a horse on the boards. Add
point guard Tajuan Porter, who led
the Pac 10 in three-pointers last sea-
son with 110, and you have the fire-
power needed to make a deep run in
March., Key stat: Coach Ernie Kent is
20 victories shy of becoming Oregon's
all-time winningest coach. His players
will try to put him over the top this
season. Don't miss: Either of Oregon's

battles with UCLA, at home on Janu-
ary 24 and away on February 23,

. 16. Stanford En route 1o a spot in
last season’s lournament, Stanford
Ibeat Oregon, UCLA and USC—all
eventual Sweet 16 teams. Almost every-
one from that squad is back; the club
lost one letterman. Twin brothers Brook
and Robin Lopez combined to block
more shots (118) than seven teams in the
Pac 10 last season, and they can score, too.
Coach Trent Johnson has experienced
upperclassmen to work with: senior Fred
Washington and juniors Mitch Johnson,
all-Pac 10 performer Lawrence Hill and
Anthony Goods. Achilles’ heel: The team
ranked last in the conference in turmaover
margin last season. X factor: The schedule
is unrelenting: two games against UCLA,
two against Arizona, two against Oregon,
two against USC and two against Wash-
ington State. The Pac 10 is a shark tank.

@-EEL%? 17. Genzaga Every lime a
coaching job opens at an elite
school, Mark Few's name is
mentionaed, But Few has pledged his love
to Gonzaga. A berth in the big dance this
vear would be the Bulldogs' 10th straight,
and fans have Few to thank for the team’s
consistency. Junior Jeremy Pargo will
lead the attack at point guard, but he and
shooting guard Mait Bouldin will have
their work cut out for them, compensat-
ing for the departed Derck Raivio, the
team’s leading scorer. X factor: Charac-
ter issues loom over junior forward Josh
Heyuvelt, the team’s lop reluming scorer,
after a run-in with the law in February,

% 18. USC Coach Tim Floyd is try-

15. Oregon The Ducks

ing to bring stability to a club that

struggled prior to his arrival in Los
Angeles in 2005, Returning is standout
freshman Taj Gibson, who averaged 122
points a game in 2006=-2007 and was the
Pac 10's third leading rebounder. Sopho-
more guard Daniel Hackett also emerged
as a team leader last year. Both Trojans,

204 however, may be eclipsed by the new man

on campus. Emerging star: Floyd landed
one of the top high school all-Americans
in puard O.]. Mavo, who averaged 28.2
points a game at Huntington High School
in West Virginia. Don't miss: The Trojans
Face a huge test when they play Memphis
on December 4 at Madison Square Gar-
den in the Jimmy V Classic,

19. North Carolina State
s Speaking of Jimmy V, a quarter

century has passed since Valvano's
Wolfpack beat Houston at the buzzer
in the greatest upset in NCAA tourney
finals history. Second-year coach Sidney
Lowe is in search of that magic. With
four returming starters, he has the core
of a team that began to jell down the
stretch last season. Brandon Costner
(16.3 points a game) is a solid scorer and
the Wollpack’'s leading rebounder. Add
forwards Gavin Grant and Ben McCau-
ley, and you have a veteran front line
to handle the battles of the ACC, X fac-
tor: This team lacks a dominant point
guard, Don't miss: The North Carolina
Tar Heels invade Raleigh on February
20. A classic rivalry.

20. Kentucky Longtime

coach Tubby Smith left for Min-

nesota; now one of the most
pressure-packed jobs in the world goes
to Billy Gillispie, who comes to Lex-
ington after a successful run at Texas
A&M. The roster features only three
upperclassmen. Freshman forward
Patrick Patterson is a bright spot, Look
for him to contribute on both ends of
the floor. X factor: Junior center Jared
Carter played three games before sufl-
fering a season-ending shoulder injury
in 2006; he reinjured the shoulder in a
pickup game in June. After surgery his
full return is a question mark. Key stat:
Semor guard Ramel Bradley hit 81.5
percent from the line last season.

Y 21 Texas Yes, the Long-
horns lost last season’s
NCAA Player of the Year,
swingman Kevin Durant. But coach
Rick Barnes has 10 lettermen and four
starters back from an NCAA tourna-
ment team, The best of the bunch is
point guard D.]. Augustin, who dished
out more than 200 assists in 2006-2007.
He will team with A.]. Abrams to form
a standout backcourt that should keep
UT in the national rankings. Up front
the Longhorns will look to Damion
James for scoring and rebounding,
while a solid recruiting class should
help offset Durant’s loss, Don't miss:
A key early-season matchup against
Michigan State in Auburn Hills, Michi-
gan on December 22.

, 22. Davidson Last season was
a magical one on the Davidson

campus as coach Bob McKillop's
team won 29 games and advanced to

the NCAA tournament, a rare thrill for
this little North Carolina college. The
top four scorers return, Guard Stephen
Curry leads the offensive (he scored 21.5
points a game last season). His running
mate, senior Jason Richards, provides
experience and a threat from the perim-
eter. The frontcourt is deep and talented.
X factor: Can this mid-major team han-
dle the spothght? Expeciations are sud-
denly high. Don’t miss: Early-season tests
against North Carolina on November 14
and Duke on December | could open
America's eyes to how good this club is.

23. Rlabama Brandon Hol-

linger and Mikhail Torrance

return to the backcourt ready
to kick it up a notch. Power forward
Richard Hendrix (14.6 points a game)
leads the front line; he's one of the
SECTs top talents, Coach Mark Gottfried
is missing only two starters from last
vear's squad, so the Tide should come
on strong, Achilles® heel: Gottfried’s
lineup lacks height. The tallest of the
bunch are sophomore center Yamene
Coleman and freshman Justin Knox,
a pair of six-foot-niners. X factor: The
club lost its best player, guard Ronald
Steele, to injury in the off-season. That
puts a lot of pressure on the young
recruits to step up on day one.

Ej 24. Arkansas Coach Stan
=23 Heath was canned in March. John
- Pelphrey comes in from South Ala-
bama, and he fincls all five starters back from
a 21-win team. The Hogs' up-tempo attack
features some athletic scorers: forward
Charles Thomas, swingman Sonny Weems
and seven-foot center Steven Hill, third on
UA’s all-time blocked-shot list. Emerging
star: Shooting puard Patrick Beverley was
SEC Newcomer of the Year last season. As
a sophomore, he should become a prime-
time threat. Don't miss: The Hogs journey
to Thompson-Boling Arena to battle confer-
ence rival Tennessee on February 13,

%) schools coveted coach Chris Low-
{ g ery last spring, but he chose 1o stay
at SIU. He knows this crew has a shot al
another Missouri Valley Conference title
and a deep run in March. The team’s suc-
cess results from the staff's ability to recruit
excellent players the major programs pass
over, like forwards Matt Shaw and Randal
Falker, the team’s leading returning scorer
(12,3 points a game) and rebounder (7.7).
Point guard Bryan Mullins runs the coun
as if he owns the place. All three started
on last season's Sweet 16 squad. Key stau:
The Salukis were 9-1 last year when Shaw
seored 15 points or more, Don't miss: SIU
faces an early-season test on December 1
when powerhouse Indiana comes o Car-
bondale for one of the biggest home games
in Southern lincis's history.

@ 25. Southern Ilinois Several
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Where's the Outrage?

Michael Clarke Duncan, Mickey Rourke and CARLA GUGING played charac-
ters who die in Sin City. Rumor has it Duncan and Rourke will returm for Sin
City 2 the stories aren’t told in order), but Gugino, whose sweel, naked leshian
parole officer never hurt anyone, will not.

i

Free at Last

Fitness habe TYLER STEVENS always wanted to be
in PLAYBOY, but sponsors wouldnt have il Today
her dream comes true. It's not exactly the Make-
A-Wish Foundation, but we do what we can.

' Spoiling

the View

It's fine with us
if KATHARINE
MCPHEE straps
on a bodysuit to
play a pregnant
girl in | Know
What Boys Like.
We just wish she
had the courtesy
o remove it
between takes.



Brava, Brava

The celebrity wardrobe maliunction is often more art than ermor,. These ladies

know what they're doing. A well-slipped nip—like this twin peek by UK. Big
Brother evictee CHARLEY
UCHEA—merits applause.
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The Miracle of Childbearing

When a man and a woman love each other very much,
they share a special hug and soon she has jumped two cup
sizes. Flaunt “em while you got "em, NICOLE RICHIE.

ST T PN AT N R T |

It's Okay. She Wants You to Look

DENMIS HOPPER: What a lovely gown. ELLEN BARKIN:
Buzz off, perv. HOPPER: What is that, Dior? BARKIN: As
if you can tell. HOPPER: Nice tits. BARKIN: Ain't they?

A s DT i e O ey L,
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42nd Place
Never Looked
So Good

How Miss Fifie JENNA
SEYMOUR didn’t win
the 2007 Miss Great
Britain contest is
beyond us. What, was
there no topless-vinyl-
corset-and-fuck-me-
platforms category?



PUTT HER THERE

Strip mini golf

is one of life's
great pleasures,
but for reasons
we can't fathom
i’s still frowned
on at our local
pult-putl course,
Rather than
sneaking in at
midnight to get
in a few holes, pick
up My Mini Golf
(5420, unicahome
acom). The kit

lets vou lay out

a custom set of
microlinks in and
around your home,
with nine holes
and up to 13 handi-
caps, including
loops, bridges,
twists and more.
We won't reveal our
fiendish personal
bBlueprint here,
but suffice it to
say the Grotto
makes one hell of

a waler hazard,

HEART LIKE A WHEEL

Hollywood's adoration of speed peaked in the 1960s, and at the top

was Steve McQueen, the king of cool. You remember the Ford Mustang

GT fastback he drove in Badlset (1968), his Triumph motorcyele in

The Great Escape (1963) and his Gulf-Porsche racing car from Le Mans

(1971). Now comes a coffee-table book by Matt Stone, MeQueen's

Machines: The Cars and Bikes of @ Hollywood Teon, which details those his-

toric rides, It also takes you inside McQueen's garage for a look at

his beloved Jag XK-55 roadster and the 1963 Ferrari 250 GT Berlinetta

Lusso (pictured) that sold at auction this past summer for just over
208 $2.3 million. Think of this book as a love story, It was good 1o be king,

TRACK TIME

When you're slogging through a
workout with an iPod strapped to your
arm, the last thing you want to do

is reach across your body to fiddle with
it. The wireless iControl from Timex
{$125, imex.com) allows you to simply
touch your wrist to track forward and
back or adjust the volume. Setup is
simple: Just plug the receiver into the
iPod’s charging port and it synes right
up. Now get moving!

ONCE UPON A TIME IN MEXICO

“Hidden within this painting,” says motor-
sport artist Eric Herrmann, “are desert ani-
mals, plants, winning racers and the names
of celebrities who have tackled the most
challenging of off-road events.” Herrmann's
work aims to capture on canvas the essence
of this past November's 40th anniversary of
the Baja 1000 off-road rally. The original
painting is up for grabs (45 by 40 inches,
£40,000; ericherrmannstudios.com}), but
you can get a limited-edition print for $150.




DEATH FROM THE SKIES

The Sky Challenger PicoZ Battle Pack (380, firebox.com) has
two easy-to-use RC copters, cach with an infrared laser for
aerial tag. Use your craft’s laser to paint your pal's bird and his
maotor will cut out. Fast reactions can save him from eating
pavement, and the light coplers aren’t easily damaged by crash-
ing. Bonus points for reciting dialogue from Asrwelf as you play.

A FREMCH TOAST

The bottle struck us first,
You can't look at it without
thinking of a deeply sun-
tanned couple having sex on
a beach in France. (Al least
we can't.) Then we tasted:
apricol marmalade, walnut,
lemon zest, a hint of chocolate.
Martell, the oldest of the
major cognac producers
{(founded in 1715), has
launched its latest bottling,
Creation Grand Extra (300,
in fine liquor stores). For a
perfect nighteap, pair it with
a La Aurora 100 Afios cigar,

WATCH IT, YOuU

The TiVo box is a revolutionary device, but storage space has always
been its weakness, especially for high-definition content, which uses
10 times the memory of standard def. Thart's where weaKnees comes
in, The company buys new TiVos, cracks them open, installs mam-
moth hard drives, then rewarrants and sells them. [t offers boxes with
up o 144 hours of high-def capacity (8300 to $1,400, weaknees.com).

HOLD EVERYTHING

With all the digital flotsam in vour life, it makes
less sense than ever 1o keep your movies, photos
and music on specific computers, lomega's
StorCenter ($300, iomega.com) is a network-
attached hard drive that works like a digital
butler. Hook it up to your Wi-Fi router and i
can feed files to any computer in range. Beyond
being a repository for things you want easy
access (o, it can also back up your computers,
and its terabyte of storage comes in two sepa-
rate drives so it can even back up itself,

BALLS oUT

Billiards master Willic Mosconi knew how 1o
work the felt, He could run table after table
and pull off elaborate trick shots. But all his
talent could not keep a bottle of wing from
turning. Mr. Pocket Billiards would have enjoyed
these authentic vintage-billiard-ball wine
stoppers (332, sterlingplace.com). They're
mounted on cork to keep your half-empty
vintage bottles as true
as Willie's game.
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